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Amsirnoif tbb htll ok tie : — How d*je <3u, folks. Here I im 
4\gin, right side up with keer, as sprj ae a three year old hefifor, uid 
fr<?ah a£ a daisej, after ahoTin' thro^ twe Tolmnes of the greatost work 
thlA Elds of creation. I reckon tho next Toliime ^11 knock the hind 
fiighta off cTcrythmg in the book, periodical, or any other way (not 
*ccpting Judge Edmonds' Spiritual Manifestation Guide.) I ka2kll*te 
on increasin' mj supply of Jack Emyea and Shinies, acnd amgoin' to 
whittle down the blue devils, and them kind of things to a sharp pointy 
and tack up the Yankee Notions all around the country with them. So 
look eout 

Why, one of our fiist chop 'aeribon firom away np in Penimmaii 
Oounty, called on us the other day and after introducin', said : 
"You're Jonathan, ain't yer?* 
Says we, "yes!** 

^ Wall, Jonathan, Fye 'scribed tu that p^>er of your'n erar staoe it 
kem out, and Fve only one objection to make tu it" 
**What on yearth can it be?" says we. 

^'Why, ni tell yer," sea he; **it'8 almost mined me. It's been 
makin' me tu fat," sea he. ^ Fm a most busted buyin' clothes ; fur erery 




Qfflff 

YAHKiF 




time the Yankee Notions cums in the door, in the momin', tlhure I her to hitch up old 
Dobbin and cum down tu town, to order a new suit, with an inch or tu added on to the waial 
band." 

I pitied that feller, but couldn't help him eny f\vther than reckomendin' a few dosea of 

Picks, Pickayunes, or something soothing to the nerres. But it's no use talkin', I want yea 

an to laff and grow &t I want yeu to kick the doctors eout and take the Yankee Notions 

zz in. Ck>nsult it, ef yeu feel weak. Why, jest look at it, and ef yeu don't git «tron^, why take 

my head fur a foot balL 

I aee Turkey and Roosha is a pitchin' mtu each other like fits. Now I know it's all on 
account of the mail fiuHng, and them feUers not getting the Notions reglar. Oause NioUaa 
has rit me, that as long as the Yankee Notions was about, a kitten might play with him, he 
was so good humored. I can't say ef he would like a Turkey to roost va him or not 
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But hold op, I lukd a most forgot to wish you all a i^orioufl 
Christmaa and Happy New Tear. Gosh a'mightj how Fd 
like to shake yer all hy the hands, but that 'ud be impossible, 
ten buisey, without I*d hire some feller with the ftrer and 
aggy to do the shakin' fbr m& 

I suppose youVe all hear'n tell of the Big Fire that was 
rumagin' up our affiurs, a usin* up presses, type, wood cuta^ 
building and all, haven't yer ? Hot times was about that day; 
Bitch a gitdn' up stairs and down igin, was neyer seen afore. 
U was oMi to see how our big pr^s was gittin' licked eooi 





•f shi^pe. The walls a fUlin' and smashin' up thhigs— men a holleria* fire-engines at work— and the fin a JompiA' aboiu 
Jest like a hull swam of bigred Injins a cumin' down on some onfortinate back-woods settlement I tell you wtuii, JoDft- 
alhan*fl back was up, to see all the rich jokes and chunks of fim a fryin' up, and thhiking what a disappointed worid thst^i 
be in looein' them. 

But we am't a oook'd Yankee yet It only gires us a new chance ta begin, and git eout a paper thati Kck aH its piede. 
eeasora. New type, presses, &c, .ain't a goin' tu spile a paper. So look eout fbr the next Tolume. It'll be an eye < 
«id flkle shaker, I tell yer. 80 o'riTer. 
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OHO time ago, in the flUtys of 
King Cluurles and the Puritans, 
when the latter were in their 
cradest state, they were noted 
for the queer names of their 
generally ponderous writines. 
" A spoonful of mush for 
Goq[>el babes." " The Spiritual 
Botue, or every man his own 
wine merchant** " The magic 
lantern of Godliness,'* such 
were some of their titles, and 
- by no means the worst of Uiem. 
From that day to this the 
custom has prowled, though 
not, we are nappy to say, to 
any great extent N. P. WilliSj however, seems determined 
to do all that ^ can to bring it mto vogue again, and make it 
as ridiculous as possible. One of his volumes published a 
year or two ago he christened " Hurry-(hi4)hs," and now he 
oomes out with another entitled " Fun Jottings, or Laughs I 
have taken a pen to.'* 

Can the absurd go fiurther? Laughs I have taken a pen 
to ? what kind of laughs are they, Mr. Willis, horse laughs, or 
laughs in the sleeve, or what ? Pray enlighten us on the 
sulnect 

And, by the by, while you are about it, just let us know 
why you changed your old initials " N. P." into " N. Parker." 
Was It because Cooper set the ftshion by channng his ** J. F," 
into ** J. Fennimore," or because it sounds more aristo- 
cratic ? Whatever the reason, you have made a mistake, and 
had better be the old N. P. Willis again, or even plain " Nat 
Willis»" the nattiest of all our scriblers. 

The Ftx Hut. 

Mr. Bourcicault, the popular author of "London 
Assomoe." is now in our midst, superintending the pro- 
duction of his new play, " The Fox Hunt," at Burton's 
Theatre, and delivermg a series of bright and spariding 
lactores. Mr. Bourcicault is not a great dramatist, but as 
things go now a days, he is a fine one, and his plays are pretty 
sore to play well '* London Assurance," is heartless, but 
witbr and pointed. " Old Heads and Young Hearts," full of 
kincUY feeling, and its happiest character, old " Jesse Rural," 
is really a beautiful creation. 

<• The Fox Hunt," Mr. Bourcicault's ktest, is founded on 
an anecdote related of Qarrick. The critic of The I>aily 
,Tim€»^ has made the discovery that the subject has been 
woriLed up by a French dramatistand accuses Mr. Bourd- 
tuxM of having stolen from him. The coinddenoes which he 
points out as existing between the plays of the IVench and 
Bng^ish authors, are certainly in favor of the charge though 
hardly strong enough to convict the latter in the face of ms 
denial to the contrvy. The anecdote upon which both plays 
are founded demanded a peculiar treament before it comd be 
rendered dramatic, and both dramatists, if they understood 
their profession, would naturally hit upon it 

Admitting, however, the fact of theft^ it is nothing more 
than every dramatist of the present day does, and will do to 
the end. There is absolutely nothing n«to, in new plays. 
The modem French Theatre is a mine to the play writers of 
Bn^and, and one of which they avail themselves without 
stint What the public want is good plays ; French, Bng- 
lish, or what not, it is nothine to uem, so that the plays are 
only good. If Mr. Bourcicault's '*Fox Hunt" has merit, and 
it certainly has, it is nothing to the people of New TorlLand 
the rest of the world, whether it be French, English, or JBlieh 
Dutch — the critic of "The Times" to the contrary, notwitti- 
standing. Whether it would not have been better for Mr. 
Bourdcault to have acknowledged the coinddences between 
his "Fox Hunt," and M. Dennery's "Sullivan," is a matter 
of opinion. For our part, however, we think it could, and are 
sorry that Mr. Bourcicault did not do so at first 

The followmg is one of the toasts given at the oelebratiMi 
of the Fourth of July, out west; " American Touth-nnay 
their ambition reach as high as their stancBng collars." 



It is said that Alexander Dumas, the celebrated 
novelist, intends taking up his residence in America. Ooii- 
sidering that Dumas has negro blood in his veins, we dont 
think he will make much by the op6ra6on. He may suooeed 
as a first rate barber, or mammotii oyster house keeper, bat he 
will hardly get into our best, viz., into our good fish society. 
Stay at home Monsieur, ana eive us inimitable novels, don't 
come over, and subject yoursefif to insult 

The excitement loving portion of the communis are death 
just now on the Irish patnot John Mitchell, trying to get im 
a public procession, a public dinner, and any amount of 
champagne and turbid eloquence, (the latter their own). Hus 
is wdl enough, asfiu: as it goes, but if they wish to be of any 
real service to Mr. IfitcheU, there is a shorter and easier way 
of doing it via., by putting their hands in their pocJcets. Ifr. 
MitcheU is a poor man, and a collection wovJd be mere 
serviceable to mm just at present than a large number of pro- 
cessiona Han d round the phte. 

It is said that Presidenn^SfcT'and the Cabinet stOl haTS 
a sort of regard for Bennett of the Herald, notwithsiandiiM^ 
his daily abuse of them, and think of giving him the F^rencE 
Ifission, and recalling our present Ifinister to Endaad, leaving 
Bennett to look after that at the same time. If there is any 
man in the state cmble of fixing his eyes on ten things at 
the same time, it is James Gordon Bennett, and we hope that 
he may get wha t he de serves. 

A Ciide of table-tipp<a^"l£<r'other evening, says the 
Tribune, after recdving mudi profound knowle£e o<moeni- 
ing the planets, asked the . spirits to tdl them "the use of 
comets r* The foUowine philosophical and Btiiia&cimrj reply 
was reodved— " To eat their tails." 

AcTOBs AKD Pbsachxbs. — ^* I^y, Mr. Betterton," asked the 
eood Archbishop Sancroft, of the odebrated actor, " can yoa 
inform me what is the reason you actors on the stoge, spelak- 
ing of things imaginary, affect your audience as if they were 
r^, while we in the Church speak of thmgs real, which our 
congregation receive only as if they were imaginary t** 
" Why, really, my lord," answered Betterton, " I doo^t know, 
unless we actors speak of things imaginary as if they were 
real, while you in the pulpit speak of things real as u thegr 
were imaginary.'* 



Judge B , in reprimanding a criminal, among other 

names, called him a scoundrel 1%e prisoner replied: 

" Sir, I am not so big a scoundrd as your honor," here the 
culprit stopped, but fiudly added-^*" takes me to be." 

" Put your words doser together," said the Judge, redden 
ing. ^ 

When a handsome young man marries a vinegar-iaoed did 
maid with four thousand dollars, it is all for love— of her 
money _^ ^ ^ 




IHMW RHUirO rOft 1 IHMW 
^ I wMite hew he Mi.)> 



TANESB NOTIONS. 



6 




a sotte of our towns we don't aDow gmokin' in 
the ctreeto — in others we do--and where it is 
Mm kw, it is two dollars fine in a general war. 
WoD, Sissy went down to Boston to do a litUe 
ehore of business there, where this law was, only 
ho dSdn*t know it So soon as he gets off the 
ooach, he outs with his case, takes a cigar, lights 
~L and waHcs on, smoking like a furnace-fire. 
xo sooner said thisn done. Up steps, a consta- 
^ble and says: 

** rU trouble you for two dollars for smokin' 
agin law in the streets." 
Sma was m q«^ m a wink on him. ** Smoking? '* says 
biS. **i wam*t ft smoking.*' 
**0 njt** Bijs oonstaUo, ''how you talk, man. I won't 
t A • -^ it ain't poBte, but it's very like the way I 
__ IHdn't I see you with my own eyes? " 

'* Ho." aays Ssaqr, "you didn't It don't do always to be- 

M.C IX 1^ depended on more than 

I can assure you. I own 
was because I liked the 

^^ ^ tobaooOi Init not to smoke. I take it, it don't con- 

^M with Ifao dif^ii^ of a firee and enlightened citizen of our 
Slirftbtj nslion to Wfk the law, seein' that he makes the 
Is II BiMTilf and is bis own sovereign, and his own subject 
toa No I wamt smokin', and if you don't believe me, try 
^fcU Apr jaanM and see if it ain't so. It hasn't got no fire 

Wdi oonstabift UktB the cigar, puts it in his own mug, 
ant dmwt H awa/i tnd out comes the smoke like anythin'. 



"rn trouble jfou for two dollars, Mr. High Sheriff's i . 
sentative," says Sassy, "for smokin' in the streets; do yoa 
understand, my old 'coon?" 

Well, constable was taken all aback, he was finely bit 

" Stranger," says he, "where was you raised ? " 

" To Canady line." says Sassy. 

"Wen," says he, " you're a credit to your broughtens up. 
We'll let the fine drop, for we are about even, I guess. LeTs 
liauor ;" and he took him into a bar and treated him to a mint 
julep. It was generally considered a great bite that, and I 
must say I don't think it was bad— do you ? 



••0,mr,"ssy 

••Ho,-Bay88i .. 
iof^ yoor own eyes, they can't be 
oUmt people's^ I novor trust nune, I 
I had a ^ut in my mouth, but it 



Csfler and Sataa. 



It was said, no doubt correctly, that so extraordinary was 
the skill of Cuvier, that if he only saw the tooth of an animal, 
he could give not only the class and order of the animal in 
question, but the history of its habit& The foHowinff anecdote 
of a personage, whom most people would not thizik of sub- 
mitting to such a scientific research, is. to use the Yankee 
vernacular, decidedly " rich ;" — ^In the Gentleman's Ifagaiine* 
for this month, an article called " Traits of the l^pists,'*' 
and bearing the signature of " John Doran," oondades with 
a characteristic anecdote of Cuvier. He once saw in i>^t4*f 
the popular representation of Satan advandng towards him, 
and threatening to eat him. "Eat mel" ezdaimed tiie 
philosopher, as he examined tho fiend with the eye of a 
naturalist, and then added, "Horns I hoo6I gramirwoorouif 
Needn't be afiiud x>f him!" 

"My tale is ended," as the tadpole said when he tuned in* 
toafirog. 
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Tkt 8Bake->meB D«UhfluuL 

Some jeara agOt i^^^ the town of Reading, Berks County, 
PennsTlTaniai uiere lired a cost old farmer, named Sweig- 
hooffer—- of German descent and accent, too, as his speecn 
will indicate. Old man Sweighooffer had once serred as a 
member of ^e Legidature, and " no fool,'* and as he had long 
oomman^d a roluntoer corps of rustic mflitia, he could hardly 
be supposed indined to cowardice. His son Peter was his 
only son, a strapping lad of seventeen ; and upon ^oung Peter 
and old Peter derolyed the principal cares and toils of the old 
gentleman's &rm, now and then assisted bj the old ladj 
and her two bouncing daughters — ^for it is yerj common in 
that State to see the women and girls at work in the Adds— 
and upon extra occasions by some hired hands. 

Web, one warm da^, in haying time, old Peter and joung 
Peter were hard at it m the meadow, when the- old man droos 
his scythe and bawls out, 

"OhI mine Gott, Peter I" 

**'W|haf8 de matter, fiuler?" answered the son, straighten- 
ing up and looking toward his mre. 

** 0, mine Qot^ Peter I " again cries the old man. 

** Bonder 1**^ edioes joung Peter, hurrjing up to the old 
man. ** Fader, what's do matter?" 

** 0, mine Clk>tt, Peter, der shnake bit mine leg." 

If anything in particiilar was capable of frightening young 
Peter, it was snakes, for he had once crippled himself for life 
by tramping upon a crooked stick, which broke his ancle and 
so horrified the youngster, that he liked to have Men through 
himsel£ 

At the word snake, young Peter fell back nimbly as a wire 
dancer, apd bawled in turn. ** Where is de snake ? " 

" Aup mine trowsis, Peter — 0, mine GottI " 

"0, mine Gott! " echoed Peter junior, " kill hhn, fader." 

«Hp.a, no-a, he kill me, Peter; come, come quick." 

But P^ter, the youngster's cowardice overcame his filial 
k>ye,^hild his fear lent strength to his legs, and he started, 
like a soared locomotiye, to M the old hurley Dutchman, 
who was in a dfitot part of the field, to give the &ther a lift 
with the snake. Old Jake, the fiumer's assistant, came 
buns^ing along, as soOn as he heard the news, and passing 
by &e fence, whereon PWkr and his boy had hung up their 
"Imsey wooteey " vests, Jalv grabbed one of the garments, 
and hurried to the old man, who still mana^ to keep on his 
pins, alUioug^ he was quaking a&d fluttenng like an aspen 
kaf in a June gale of wind. 

**0,mfaie GottI Come— come quick; Jacob I ** 

•^Yatyoagoi^eh? Shnake!" 



**Taw, yaw. Come, come YaoobI He bite me all to 
pieces — ^here aup mine leg." . 

Old Jake was not particularly sendtive to fear, but ftw 
people, young or old, are dead to alarm when a ** pizen " rep- 
tile is making a levy. Gathering up the stiff dry stalk of a 
stalwart weed, old Jake told the boss to stand steady, and he 
would at least stun the snake by a rap or two^ if he did not 
kill it stone dead — and old man Peter, less loth to have his 
leg broken than be bitten to death by the viper, designated 
the spot to strike and old Jake let him have it 

The first blow broke the weed, and also knocked old Peter 
off his pegs on a haycock. 

**0I^' roared old Peter, "you have broke mine leg, and te 
tam shnake's got awajr." 

"Yere? vere?" cned old Jake, moving briskly aboat| and 
soanning ver^ narrowly the earth he stood opon- 

*' Never mmd him, Yacob ; help me aup, FU go home." 

'* Put on your vhest den ; here it is," said me old croui- 
eater, gathering up his boss and trying to get the garment on 
his humpy bade. The moment old Peter made tmis effort, he 
grew livid in his face — ^his hair stood on an end, ** like squills 
upon the firightfU porkenhime," as Mrs. Partington observes; 
he shivered ; he shook ; his teeth chattered, and his knees 
knocked a $taccato accompaniment 

" Oh, Yacob, cairy me home ! Tin de0 as nits I " 

** Yat? Ish nodder shnake in your thrdwsers? " 

** No, a — look I I'm swelt all aup I Mine vhest wonH go 
OB mine back I Oh I mine GottI " 

** Tonner and blizen I " cried old Jake, as he took the same 
conclusion, and with might and main lugged and carried the 
boss some quarter of a z^e to the house. 

Young Peter had shinned it for home at the earliest stage 
of the oSre proceedings, and so alarmed the girls that they 
were in high strikes when they saw the approach of poor old 
dad and hu assistant 

Old man Peter was carried in and began to die, natural as 
life, when in cometh the old lady in a mat bustle, and want- 
ed to know what was goin^ on. Old Peter, in the last gasp 
of agony and weakness, pointed to his leg. The old woman 
ripi^ up his pantaloons, and out fell a raiall thistle top, and 
at Uie same time considerable of a scratch was made visible. 

" Call dish a shnake ? Bah I " says the old woman. 

" 0, but I'm pizhened to death, Holly. See, Fm all i>izen, 
mine vhest not come over mine body at alL" 

''Hawl haw! haw!" roared ttie old woman. '*Yata 
fooL You got Peter's vhest on." 

' '' Bosh I " roars old Peter, shaking off Death's icy fetters at 
one surge, and jumping up. " Yacob, vat a old fool you must 
be, to say I vas shnake-bit Go bout your bishness, gals. Pe- 
ter, bring me some beer." The old woman saved Peer's lift. 




Oar tethfd yeug wui gets a dunes wttli the eljeet of m 
aderatlea aid tells her that— Ike weather has keoiBMchctMer ftr 
the last few days* 

The e^ect ef aiwatiM, whe hM giv«i hfai all 
it. Is tatcMelT HagmM al hli iti|ilillr. 
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Mm aggrafated case •f Tdltw Ferar. 

The Arkauas Judge. 

In one of the small towns in the cotton g;rowing part of 
Arkansas, Uie merdiants ship cotton for the planters of the 
back counties, on commission. One of the most respectable 
merchants of said town — whom we will call Smith — ^received, 
last year, eight bales of cotton from one of his customers from 
a nel^boring comity, Jesse Morris by name, and gave his 
receipt therefor. In due time the cotton was sold, and the 
mer^ant wrote to Morris to come in and settle their accounts, 
which he did, and, on settlement, it was found that Morris 
was still indebted to his merchant $68 — ^having overdrawn 
bis crop to that amount — ^for which he gave his note to 
Smith. 

Some months afterward, the note haying become due, and 
remaining unpaid. Smith sent it, amongst others, to one Sto- 
kerij Hefler, a iustice of peace in Morris's county, for coUec^ 
tion. The justice accordingly brought suit on it, but, before 
judgment, he died ; and the said Jesse Morris was appointed 
his successor, and took charge of his docket, papers, dbc 

In due time his court daj came on. After disposing of 
seyeral small casea he reached the case of Smith vs, Morris, 
and, although he was a party to the suit himself he deddea 
that as his predecessor had commenced the suit, he had, as 
his successor, a right to finish it, and called out : 

''Mr. Ck>nstable, call the plaintifE;" — ^who, of course, was 
not present ; and ^e case proceeded as follows : 

JutUce (Morris). — ^I want you all to take notice that I try 
this case by the strict rules of eternal justice, not the rules 
that Uiese young lawyers have brought up here to fool honest 
men out of their rights. 

Young Lawyer (modestly looking on). — ^I would take the 
liberty of respectfuUy suggesting to your Honor, that, under 
the li^ as laid down by Blackstone and the Statutes of Ar- 
kansas, you are not allowed to try your own case. 

/Kt^ietf (fiercely)— Blackstone and Statutes? H— U! Who 
cares about them? I know more about this case than Mr. 
Blackstone or Mr. Statutes either; and IH be d— d if I don't 
intcoid to try it, too, or whip every lawyer within the juris- 
diction •f this Hon-o-rarble Court 

Lawyer (very modestly retiring with Blackstone under his 
arm). — W&l^ proceed, sir, I have nothing more to say. 

JuiUee (pompously). — ^Mr. Constable, notify the crowd 
tiiat, in this case, Sudth has my note for $68. and I have his 
receipt for eieht bales of cotton, which, at $80 per bale, is 
$940, which I plead as an ofl^t, and give judgment a«unst 
Smith for $172 and my costs; and^ Mr. Ck>nstable, if you 
4oii*t collect that amount and have it here before this Oourt 



forthwith, ni make yau smoke; d*ye hear me? And, Mr. 
Constable, it is ordered that Jenkins and J<me8| who owes 
Smith $50 each, be gamUhed and commanded to pay to me 
on ^in of imprisonment for life. AdQoum Ooml Mr C. 

WiUon (excited). — Stop, stop I Mr. Court youVe not tried 
my case yet That same d~d fellow, Smith, has sued me 
for $72. 

JuBtioe (meditating). — ^Here, Wilson, IH assign yon this 
receipt for a valuable consideration ; there's just $72 left on 
it, wtiich you can plevd as an offiet, and FU give you judg- 
ment against Smith for costs. Constable acy<mm the Court 
iine c2d^, and bring that bottle under the bench, there, down 
to Squire Higgins' tavern ; and I can beat any fellow in this 
crowd at a game of 9ef>€n-up for the best cow and calf in Ar- 
kansaw I Hurrah for Squire Morris, Justice of the Peace 1 

And thus ended the case in a general treat ; but I am glad 
to say, for the credit of the country, that the Circuit Court 
promptly awarded a writ of certiorari to bring the proceed- 
mgs up for revision. 

The language of love is universal Let your heart beat for 
a Choctaw squaw, a Chinese squab, a French grisette, or a 
South Sea collection of black hair, yeUow skin, and planta- 
tion feet and you can talk to her with the eloquence of an 
orator, toe sweetness of a poet, and the understanding of a 
philosopher. Love can speak through seven bam doors and 
several meeting houses. 



** That which thou hast to do, do it with all thy might,** 
said a clergyman to his son one morning. 

'* So I did this morning," replied Bill, with an enthusiastic 
gleam m his eye. 

"Ah I what was it, my darling," and the fether's hand 
ran through his offispring's curls. 

" Why, I woUeped Jack Edwards till he yelled like thun- 
der; you should just have heard him holfer, dad." 

*« Dad " looked unhappy, while he explained that the pre- 
cept did not imply a case like that, and concluded mildly 
with — 

" You should not have done that, my child." 

" Then he'd a wolloped me," retorted Bil. 

" Better," expostulated his sire, " for you to have fled torn 
the wrath to come." 

" Yes," argued Bill, by way of a final clincher ; " but Jack 
can run twice as last as I can. 

The good man sighed, went to his study, took up a pen, 
and endeavored to compose himself Ud a sermon recon- 
ciling Practice with Precept 



People who fell in love, generally injure themselves for 
life. Ii\juries to the ribs are perpetual 




RATHER FOXT. 

(( Dad, If I was ta see a dack aa fha wlag, and was tt shaat tt, 
weildyeaUekBef' 

<<Oh.ne! my Ban; It shaws yaa are a gaad Barkouui, aid I 
waiM feel praid af yai*'* 

«' WeU, then, dad, I pliiqied ear aM drake as ha was a iyfi' 
aver the fence ta-day, and It waiM have dene yaa gaod to see Ua 
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A Be j's SkMtlig. 



A Httk-lal Itfe. 

We have read Baron Mimchauaen and Gulliyer's TraTds, 
but we are certain that if Old Hess could only locate upon 
paper the necessary chirographical characters, he might giye 
to the ** anxious public ** a more cutonishing production than 
either of them. 

Old Hess lived — at the time of which we write — somewhere 
aboTe, or north o^ Mason and Dixon, and was, ^ instinct, a 
mighty hunter, before the Lord, and a mighty liar before the 
"genflemen in black.*' He — ^that is, not the ** gentleman in 
Ubck,** but Old Hess— was an acquaintance of ours, and fre- 
quentiy regaled us with stories which indicated an almost 
unlimited experience. We remember one or two of them 
yet 

Hess, in his capacity of hunter, used to trap musk-rats on 
a branch that ran hard-by his shanty. To use his own words, 
he "ketched cords of 'em.** There was one old female 
''aboriginee" (to use his own expression agtun,) who was a 
stockholder in the branch bank, and who never allowed Hess 
to get more than a sbght squint at her before she "made 
trades.** She was unusually large, and Hess assured us that 
he would " willin* " haye giyen the best box trap he owned, 
^for one copious look at her.** Finally, he determined to 
haye her, cost what it might 

Accordingly, he one afternoon went to ^e adjacent town 
and procured a strong steel trap ; and haying baited and tied 
it in a spot, where the aforesaid musk-rat " most did congre- 
gate,** he slept soundly, waiting the result The next morn- 
ing the trap was gone, the rope had been cut, but whether 
by a musk-rat or a man, Hess was not able to testify. A 
year passed on, and Hess still trapped musk-rats on the 
branch. One morning, when looking in his traps, he found 
in one of them a musk-rat with a steel trap hanging to one 
of his legs. He thought he recognised the trap, and on ex- 
amining it doedy, strangely, found his priyate mark upon 
one oi the jaw& He was sure that he had never set but one 
sted trap, and that trap had disi^peared the first night it 
was set His trap was not tJiat trap, for that trap was a 
great deal larger. Hess was a man who did not trouble his 
brain with much intricate thinking, and being satisfied with 
his success in haying caught a trap and musk-rat, too, he 
oonduded to leaye the validity of the former to be proven by 
whoever would "pay charges, &c** The next morning, 
Hess was astonished ponderously, at finding in the same trap 
another rat with another sted trap fast to one of his legs. 
*^Bj the wars," swore Hess to himself "this is curius." 
Again, the next morning, in the same trap, another rat with 
another sted trap. His oath now, was a little more strictly 
irreUgioas than the one of yesterday. Looking about, he saw 
a hde in the bank a few feet o£^ and stopping up its mouth, 
he brought a spade and commenced digging into the bank 
about tme feet firom the water's edge, fretty soon he 
broke through into a nest " and there sure enough,** said 
Hees, "was the same old aboriginee that I wanted to ketch 
the year before, with my sted trap to her right hind leg, and 



two young *uns with smaller editioiui of the origilud to i 
right hind legs. I took the young *aiiB away and lowed Um 
old *un to evacyate.** 

Hess has been doing a profitable buainess in the sied Imp 
line ever since. A ^ort time ago, he told us that flie hit 
time he saw " the old *un," the trap which was fitti to her 
leg had grown large enough to hold a fox. 

"Talking of children, reminds me of anotfier ohildiih 
anecdote, whidi I have Utely heard in these New Knglaiid 
^parts.* Ton no doubt know what a Yankee ^mualer wis 
in the olden time. Well do I remember my boyish riee when 
my mother gave me * nine-penee,' and I revelled in untold 
wealth and " dreams of glory," on * Muster-Day.* The atoiy 
is anent the youthful Websters. Their &ther had giyen theii 
each a small sum, and they had been to the Militia 'Mute.' 
At night fidl, they returned home; Don, as usual, somewhal 
ahead of his brother. Their fitther met taern, and, iildre— '% 
the first, said — 

" * Wdl, Dan, what have you done with your mon^f* 

" ' Spent it !* was the sturdy replr. 

" * And what have you done with y^urt, Zekef 

"* Lent it to Dan r* 

" PoMPBT, did you ever go a fishing f * 

"In course LdSd." 

" And what did you catch t" 

" What did I catch— two nibUes and a ohip.*' 

" Anything else ?'* 

" Yes — ^bat over de head." 

"What else?** 

" A pair of breeches, and a cigar box.*' 

"Any thing more?" 

"Yes— the breeches having had the measles, I calchod 
them to.** 

Lqcky nigger that So much for being bom the k^ peit 
of the week. 

The last curiosity isafew hairs ^en firom a 5ni«^ betweea 
a party of Americans and Indians. 




OLD WOHAI 01 A BUD OlOAV. 
<<I imur te ttee In ttaM efMM.** 
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TUX you what it is Jake, Fm 
down OD old maids. I never 
will be anything but an ene- 
my to them all the days of 
my life." 

"Why 80, Counsellor?" 
"Why, Jake, FU just tell 
you. Do you know, when I 
was a young man, of about 
eighteen, I had a great liking 
for William Oldboy's daugh- 
ter. I used to see her to 
^ church, go to visit her almost 
~^ every week evening, and 
=. what do you think the old 
^ Tabbies would do ? They'd 
I watch me, and follow me to 
* Oldboy's door, peep in at the 
windows, and then off with 
a long story to fiither." 
**How £d you discover they did that. Counsellor? " 
" Why, I knew without they had seen in, they could not tell 
l^hai they did." 
Jak« saki he was satisfied the Counsellor had kissed her. 




Mm. PARTiNGT0ii*8 Last.— " Well," said the old Udy, the 
other day, as she was engaged with her knitting wotIc, " | 
wonder if I tn^ ihall be able to express myself correctly. It 
seems to me I can never use the nght word. Every tmie I 
undertake to say anything, I make some blunder or other. 
Whenever I open my mouth I am^ sure to put my foot inU 
it r — and she drew a deep sigh as* she spoke, indicating that 
her mortification was ine:q>res8ible. 



" Hanse, where was you bom ?" " On the Haldorbarrick.** 
"What! always?" "Yawl and before too." "How old 
are you, then ?" "When the old school house is built, I was 
two weeks mere nor a year, what ish painted red, as you go 
home mit your back behind you, on the right hand sme, by 
the old blacksmith shop, what stands where it was burnt 
down next year will pe two weeks." 



We still have a lively recollection of the way in wludh a 
South Sea Islander settled a case of conscience. The mis- 
sionary had rebuked him for the sin of polygamy, and he wai 
much grieved. Afi^r a day or two he returned, his fiu^ radi- 
ant with joy. " Me all right now. One wife. Me very good 
Christian." What did you do with the other?" asked the 
missionary. " Me eat her up." 




MS OF THE nsrORTVlES OF HAVING A HIFALVTIN ITFPER SIXTT-TWO-AND-A-HALF CENT DARKET 6ERVAHT OAI. 



B*-*(1tae f e'cle^, P. M.) lalalng in terreito— Hal! door beU riigs— FUly (the gal) hi M, and ■• bedj to aaswer hal ft k 
wie Is inwesed to be skIMmc sesiewhat with geat, Ic 
mOLT SCERIED AMD TERT DAM? DARKET.— Is Hl» FeUdaaato hosie, dli ekeahig? 
OU CERT— >DfBH ttre here, aebody ef tbat sane. 

DARKET.— Tes. sar, dJs is de place, 'cord in' to de correction. I bMihe she cnltiwates de kitchea. 
•U 6BIT.<>-0ft I yon vean Fill j, the cook t 

DARRET.— Tm. mr. 4«r'« df fnrmlllfsr nnm^ oh df Tunnr ladv. Ton hah d^ riNidneQB to "vpri^ss te her dat de Ball If gwtaM li !• 
fttpfaed. eauc ob dc so;^^; dliiLa: ;^,;i.cMi} (k'^ «&« uetiiUAt to mmtt ^leiiiNi* liae- gaeit fVtttUt, 
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A waggish feUow, and somewhat of a stammerer withal, one 
whose quips and quibbles haye been relished b j many of us, 
while dming at a public table One day, had occasion to use a 
pepi>er-boz. After shaking it with all due yehemence, and 
turning it in various ways, he found that the crushed pepper- 
corns were in no wise inclined to come forth. 

<<T-th-thisp-p-pepper-boz,"heexchumed,with a &ceiious 
grin, " is so-someUiing like mysel£" 

" How so t " inouii^ a neighbor. 

"P-poo-poor delivery," was the reply. 



The following is the pun that took the silver cup al a late 
fior** down east" 
When does a man rob his wifet 
When he ** hooks'* her dress. 



Why 



Mak. 



Wantod to Skant 

While undergoing a tonsorial operation In Oiprioo*s fln« 
saloon, a few evenings since, a JoUy, unsophistiaited yoirth 
from some healthy riiral vicinage pops in. ~ 

''Wanta shave, sir?" 

"Take a seat, mr?" 

"Out your hair, sir ? •* 

"Your turn next, sir." 

" ShavcL or your hair cut? " 

Were the voUies that received the young gtntieman fiooi 
the country. 

" How much do you tax a feller for taking off his baird?* 

" Sixpence, sir, only sixpence." 

"An' how much for choppin* off one's hair?" 

" Twenty-five cents, sir — ^two shillings 1 " 

"What? twenty-five cents?" 

"Yes, sir, that's all," saip one of the tensors. 

"TwoshiUin'l Great Goliaht Why, I n^ver euvoverriz 
cents in my bom days, to have my hair chopped^ iled, m^ 
per-sassed, and frizzled up, with a fust rate shave m the mm> 
gain." 

"Oh I but, dear sir, we're artisis, we are, and do it up a 
leetle browner than they do in the country!'* 

"Well, p'raps you kin, but Fll be darned if I gin more*n m 
sixpence, no bow. Do it? Won't, eh? Well then, yoa 
ain*t goin' to have my custom by a dam'd sight I " 

And off went the rural gent 

A lady was asked the other day why she chose to lead a 
angle life, and gravely replied, " Because I am nol able to 
support a husband." 



ICr. A drinks because his doctor has rec- 
ommended him to take a little suthin*. 

Mr. B because his doctor ordered him not 
to, and he hates quackery. 

Ifr. takes a drop because he*s wet 

ICr. D because he*8 dry. 

ICr. B because he feels something rismg in 
hisstomack 

ICr. F because he feels a kind of sinkmg in 
his stomach. 

ICr. G because he's going to see a friend 

Mr. H bo<;aust) he's got a friend come 
home from CaliforDia, 

Mr, r becaiuia he-a so hot 

Mr. J bocmoao bu^s so coli 

Mr, K becauao h&*R got a pain in his head. 

Mr. L b^catisc ho*s got a pain in his stom- 
ach. 

Mr. M because he*s got n pain in his side. 

Mr. N beectise he's got a pain in his back. 

Mr. because lie's got a p&in in his chest 

Mr. P because be*B got a pain all over him. 

Mr. Q becaitsc he TgcU light and hi^py. 

Mr. R because be fcclR Heavy and nusera- 
blo. 

Mr. B because he's mamcd. 

Mr. T because he iso'L 

Mr. IT because he's gomg to be. 

Mr. T becnuae ho likes to see his friends 
around him. 

Mr. W because he*s et)t no friends, and 
taoiojs a glass by himselL 

Mr. X because his unde left him a legacy. 

Mr. Y because his aunt cut him off with a 

IfeZi. We should be very happy to in- 
Ibrm our readers what Mr. ^s reasons are 
fbr drinking, but on putting the question 
to hhn, he was found to be too drunk to an- 




Tha man who oouldn*t trust his feefings, is 
supposed to do business on the cash jurinSple. 



SPEIBG FiSmONB, IN ADYAHCK 
BcspettfUlT Mtoatel ta JM Tigetariai BmIHt. 
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m FSHER FBCIUASLT PLEASAIT PUDICANEIT OF P18SSV€EB8 II PIIBUC PlOMBSirai 




ELDEBLT LADT.-Oh dear I h«w are vrt erer to get oyer this mwA 7 
8HART BOT.— Why, Mum, if I was j«a, IM jimp It I 



Hard Stories. 

Some of our Western '* river men/* are not slow coaches in 
tolHng long yams. During the late low water times, the river 
ftlks had nothing else to do than sample fluids and solids, 
whittle, smoke, and spin yams. About a do?.en well-known 
riyer captains, pilots, etc., congregated the other day, when 
one of tnem led off with — 

'* Capt Ifac, thundering cool morning/' 

"Cool," says Mac, " don't be^ to be. Why, boys. IVe 
aeen the water so cool up the Missouri, that when I and Bob 
Graham got into a skiff to cross the river, a Norther swept 
down the stream, and the water began to dull. * Pull,' says 
I ; * BoIk stick in your paddle, it's going to freeze.' 

* Tis freezing,' said Bob. 

*Pull,' says I ; and the ice be^ to get thick as window 

^ afore we got out ten rods m the river. * Pull, Bob,' says 
it Lord a massy, boys, afore we got out ten rods further, 
the ice was as thick as a beef steak, and thoueh Bob and I 
kept a breaking up the ice, and pushing the boat, it got so 
ahead of us that we dropped the skiff; sne was froze in ; we 

got out on the i<;ej and run like to get ashore h^&re we 

fro^ to death !^ 

**Not so very cold, that wam't, nuther," says a weather- 
beaten pilot ; " now, there's Jimmy Galfilian and I were once 
driving a flock of sheep across a prairie, near the Illinois river ; 
about the time we got half way across the prairie, one of them 
north winds swept down upon us ; the sheep huddled together: 
we found we were going to freeze, so we tikes to our feet ana 
rons About two miles to a woods, where we started a fire, and 
laid up for the night It was awful cold — a feller would roast 
on the side to the fire, and freeze on the other. Well, boys, 
the next morning we goes out to the sheep ; they were hud- 
dled up together ; we commenced starting 'em up ; none of 
*em would move ; and by thunder and Qoliah! we found 'em 
all dead— /roe# together all in a lump ! " 

"That sheep story," said a well-known river man, who, with 
a dirk knife, was giving the finishing touches to a white pine 
dolphiB, "is some; it te cold on the prairie now and then: 
bat I can tell you of a cool snap I once knew in the dead of 
sommer time, out here in Shelby, Kentucky." 

" Oool snap in the dead of smnmer," said several of the in- 
endoknia. 



"Why, yes: you see, we were out harvestiag; the frogs 
were mighty thick round there, and it came on to blow and 
fi-eeze so that in ten minutes the ground got as hard as ever 
you see it in the middle of winter. Well, the frogs were so 
suddenly took by the cold snap, that they were froze in the 
mud afore they could get their heads under; and we walked 
over an acre lot, and, Rehed off the h^ads of more than ttoeloe 
thoueand/rogif frozen in that way / " 

A housemaid, boasting of her industrious habits, said, that 
on a particular occasion, she rose at four, ma^e a fire, pot on 
the tea-kettle, prepared break&st, and made all the oedi be- 
fore a single soul was up in the house. 




nvqUIRnrc TOUNG LADT.— De ten me, Mr. BiliU, hew i 
deg-dajslaa jetr? 

AHSWERING OLD fiEHT^Wen, I dectarei flto Jliks. I . 

net tdl utU I eeut aU the degi, as yen mist kMw ^ui EVBlf 
DOQ HAS HIS DAT. 
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flMdPrtb. 

w«r, ffllibuster Ac., to oupgriUnt .^ ^T2^ 
mg friend, Col Whert, 'tajSeTdayfa StJS^ 
House "Bob," «^e,rmgobg'ten?toiS! 
row-God only knows when "raefZi^Sr 

to remember you by; don't care whit itk^^SS 
thmgthst'B got your name on » " """^ 

9l, "I don't know what the devil tog 



gire 



A W m for the arthor af «u«d« to««i«.» 



r«x*th«wtonxit. 

M^jSifaTlJlS^' S? r^«" the habit of "not 
king -^P one day^CTvf^**^'" 5!« » the act of tlT 

"W^IJ^^ '*^'", ^ th« reply 

«2r-^ *>" * yon drink mint juleDsf " 

namirf^iteL'ir?"^'"*'''^ " Why. what in the 

yo:to^tJ£'?Sf^-- t«-er, "«»?nishow 
«t your door." ^ ■» ^ see you have mmt growing almost 

-^"5ht?:;rt ""^"^ '^ j-^'p. »<i the old 

th^?he7Sd ±n' **f ^ r?*^ ''O'"*^ *»»o ViiwniMi 
««n<l, was anaWJJfd h?! '''i,«5<l»^«' «t the door for hia 

"Deid!^?eml«w/S? ***''*'^ t^o weeks?'' 
WhatTd he ft?t?'t»'o young m«., "why, how Stengel' 

««», and it kiUed hi^"^ J^'j"? *<> ^^ dram 
„_ itaasCmtiM^ 

4dJ h^.^W''*"*-^"- '*«•- *««i by this time." 
"He was himg hst May." 
«????^. . What are tou doin't" 
..^^t loofang about"^ 

if you «„fj^X oS?S;t''^P«^' ''* "*^'' «<> P-^der 
y , zacKiy my own DremiaM n •* _ 



onel, 

Let me i 

The ^ant Colonel was here intemmfod br 

^^i?^"" Foster, who whispered In his^ai^r^ ^ 

Give hmi your name on a note, Bob! •• N«ta 

bad put m, was it? -^"vui x^g^^ 

DOINO WHAT I LIKE WITH MT OWH.— OnMfiiBir ^ , . 

meUmg a miserable bare-b<med pack horae^ and^mTLi^ 
staiting with him receiyed this a^ "^ ^ ** "™»- 
" ^yi ifs my own, mayn't I use it as I Dleaaa » " 
As the feUow spoke he cGschaiKed a fiwh^tow of Um^ 

thiA" ?7^'^..''^"'*' bewr^drine, mSS^rfSMh? 
t^ brutahty laid two or three sharp blows of l^wSiZ 
stack oyer the shonldeis of i^T^ymS^ ^^^0^^ 
crouchinK and tumbling, asked him whafboSSf^^ 
to touch him with his stick T u»8ine« ae haA 

" .y^^t" ^P**®^ Erskine, " my stick is mr own- m&»H t 
use it as I please r" ■"•"/^"wn, majati 



come 



"Jertt^^w ^'*""y«otacoui 

•wj«dge^Sm"2.XPT^ ConTe;!? we can't cheat 
•nn-wVll trjr w/how* • ' *^'"* *»"> P^-bere tako ^ 





To ^u^; SalTlM^* . shoe4««h. 

^^ *''""'' "»t»''ork table IS capable of porfofmiiig hart 



labor. 



ne«fteterfgrtsg„j,,^ 



" *m^yf»^*«°8 «•« cr^^rioke by skimam, fl. 

To ^L"P P*'""*«« for stars to shoot at 
Jo endeavor to draw an infer^4*U ap^ceof cb«. 

wittiotbLS:* "•" ^* ^*»* of -orfo*/ to ooostmW 

onfo/r^J jr4 iUra'^ ^-Btosw^ 
othera "' ^ nowcrer poisonous tiiey may bo to 

"iv^ "oming Mr. iMg" ""^ " 

"lSuF5o?feriJ"LPl^5.»y »«»• fa Brig- « 
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gp<iclm««8 of a lew Dictloorj. 

AecGunt-^A curious aaimal that 
bloama at Irmfl. 

Ikauty. — An ingenious mantrap. 

IMreci^Tfi, — People appointed by the 

sbarebolderd of a public company to 

read nciweimpers, in a room fittea up 

for that purpose, and dine at the com- 

^pany^s expeose. 

■' FrUnd. — ^A sort of horse-leech, which 
sticks to you as long as it can get any- 
thing to draw. 

Qtnim. — ^An animal with long hair, 
very fond of dining at other people^s 
expend* 

G^tleman. — ^A thing made by 
TaiJors. 

Hanot. — A principle in Human 
nature which sometimes makes a man 
ahoot his friend. 

Ini^lUcL—A thing which keeps its 
poaaeesora in poyerty. 

Key.— An instrument by which 
Boarding Uause keepers make the best 
part of &eir fnoney, 
IhU DvcUig. Lead. — ^The material of which peoples 

haids are lined. It is frequently a substitute for brains. 

Milliner. — ^A substance much used in experiments on 
starvation. 

Nobodf.-^A thing that does the most mischief in this 
World. 

OMuary.^A place hi newspapers where are advertised 
people's last morements. In this place eminent yirtuesare dis- 
ooTwed to hare been possessed by the dead which were not 
known when they were aliye. 
Soldiir.—A hying Target 

FMcfem.— A thing which eyerybody (except those who 
haye) thidcs they haye got 

The Newspapers at the present moment calls upon the 
public to refrain from Rail Road SpecuUtion on the ground 
that many schemes will be unfinished for want of necessary 
Iran, but we anticipate no stoppage for want of Iron, though 
we expect there will some day or other be a fiightfol smash 

fyt wmnt of 7^ 

- i - i — ---» »^« «««««j « ^i^-^ 

Ike HisoMo IkMtlM. 

We haye neyer seen the following 
in print Old Elder I— e was 
ikmofis for good stories, and when a 
number of young fellows would get 
together relating stories of a humor- 
ous nature, the old man would in- 
yariably put on the *'cap sheai;" and 
demand Uie<* hat*' 

On one occasion, some of those 
who ddight in seeing who can tell the 
biggeet, had exhausted their imagina- 
tion in describing the effects of 
mntqoito bites, and how those annoy- 
ing ^^yarmints'' would sting through 
anythmg. The old man stated that 
he couldn't belieye many of the stories 
related, but would tell one which was 
true. 

He knew a young man who had a 
remarkable fine heMl of hair ; he had 
a habit of wearing his neck bare. 
On going into the pinery on one 
oecasion, he was cautioned about 
wearing no neckerchief^ to which 
he paid no attention. '* Well," said 
the dd man, "I saw him about 
tliree days afterwards; Isaw his hair 
was qmte grey, almost white." 

On asking him the reason he 



about covering my neck; I laid out one night and the dam'd 
musquitos girdled my neckand wUtsd my hair P^ 
The old man took the hat 

Did You Evbr.— Did you ever know a strike which did not 
hit the workman worse than the employer? 

Did you ever know an omnibus too full to hold* another 
passenger? 

Did you ever know New York to be free from mud or 
dust? 

Did you ever know a jury to find anybody guilty in the oase 
of a railroad smash, or a steamboat accident? 

Did you ever know an Alderman to leave office poorer that 
he went in to it ? 

Did you ever, know a defeated candidate for any pUice 
whatever who cared a d — about it? 

Did you ever hear anybody confess he had lost money bt 
policy gambling? 

Did you ever go to Wmdust's without havmg to wait half 
an hour for the waiter ? 

And lastly. Did you ever know finer weather for the 
season, or go out without being told of it ? 



When " Chippendale" had the Theatre in Cincinnati some 
years ago he announced the Theatre to be " illuminated with 
Gas made from Lard." One Evening the Chandeliers played 
a number of fantastic tricks, and were about taldne their 
entire leave of the Audience when the manager was fltvored 
with a suggestion firom the '* Parquette. — "Drive on another 
Hog." 

Patino fob thb Hook. — ^A gentleman of Boston recently 
married a woman reputed to be rich, who turned out to be* 
poor, and some seven hundred dollars in debt, which debt 
he had to liquidate. She assured him, however, that the 
debt was contracted for dry-goods, which she bo't to capti- 
vate him. Think of a fish paying for the hook witii which it 
IS caught! 



A young man who has recently taken a wifo, says he did 
not find it half so hard to get married as he did to get the 
furniture. 

'Sammy, Sanmiy, my son, don't stand there scratching 
your head : stir your stumps or you'll make no progress in 
life.' * Why, fii&er, Fve often heard you say that the only 
way to get on in this world was to scratch Orhead I 




SCHfE.— Ill A DACHJESUAH GAUAT. 



OLD WOHAir.— ]>ew jer take deg-rj-tpci here? 
AETIST.— TeSf Bane, we de I 

OLD WOHAir.—WaL the Bate to this eiechUd died weekafeie lail with the ■eanls.iit 
heleeked tehad,thaU Under hated to take a UksMV en Um; hithehad HAIBAn 
ETE8 Jist nke this ene, when he was weiL Dew yer thtek yer ceuld take anythlBg ef n 
I wish Fd taken your adrice pertrall frea this dlicrlptlea. 



TANKU NOTIONS. 




HVCH FOE A UTEI& 



MLtt%Ne-*Ihii¥MM0d^tidrai,rMMt¥Mf,c«^ TMlyOiil 

(lirkMftf, iMMwhat astoilifce*.)— " How t " . ^ «. .-« ^- «.«« « 

«m7,top«tttanimthmwwihlMtttoiaT.rir.thitIhAnc^)«7«4aFUTEOFH 

*Ttvduui««irfi^-MTM«idriiiMMei Can agala, v." 



taiHkMwwiataD.** 



** KMf TMT kaai •■! af the wMaw.'' 

W9 wer« a good de^l amused the other day at a circmn- 
Stacicc which occurred m one of the can of the New York 
and Erie lUilroad, It was witnessed hv a friend whom no 
good thing erer e^^capeA, and who thus dcscrihes it: 

On a seati two or three "remoTes" from me, sat a smart 
Yaskee looking woman with a dashing new silk gown, and a 
new bonnet eot j&untily upon her head ; and beside her, look-' 
ing out of th« window, and eyery now and then thrusting out 
his headf sat a man of somewhat fordgn air and manner. 

Tbt woman watched him with eyeiy appearance of interest) 
az^d at last said to him : 

" Do you SCO that hand bill there, telling you not to put 
your arms and head out of the car-window? " 

The man made no reply, saye to fix upon the speaker a 
pair of pale, watery blue eyes ; and presently out went his 
head again, and half of his body fix>m tbe car window. 

•*Do you understand English? ** asked the woman. 

••Tawt " was the reply. 

*' Then why don't you keep your head out of the window? *' 

There was no reply of any kind to this query. 

At length he put out his head a third time, just as the cars 
were passing a lon^g wooden bridge. The lady started back, 
and once more exc^ aimed : 

^ Do Toa understand English I ** 

••Taw— yawl" 



" Then why don't you keep your head oat of the windowf 
Want to get killed?^ 

No response. And a fourth time he narrowly escaped Ml- 
lision witn some passing object 

The woman could stand it no longer. 

*' Why doiCt you keep your hood out of the window t The 
next thmg you know your head will be smashed into a JeQr, 
and your brains will be all oyer my new silk dress — that fa^ 
if youVe got any — and I don't much belieye you hayel ** 

We had all aoistaken the object of the woman's aolicHnde^ 
which at first seemed to be a tender regard for the safotr of 
her fellow-passenger; but when the true motiye ** leaked 
outj" coupled with so yei^ equiyocal a compliment to hk hi- 
telli^nce, a laugh was heard in the car that drowned the 
roarmg of the wheels. 



An Irishman seeing an acquaintance reading, exclaimed — 
" Arrah, honey, and who's the arther of that work? " 
" Faith, my jewel, and how can I tell that same? " 
" Why, m^ dear, look to the ind on't, and ye'll see thai* 
"It's JFVnM," r^oined the other. 

"A cleyer fellow, that said Fmis; why, he's the arOMT of 
eyery book." 

The man who was struck by a remark, had his skull frac- 
tured. It is his mtention to bring an action for assaiU and 
battery. 
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A wmggish member of the Rhode Islaiid legisktnre DhoMt 
himcelf npon the wise lesislatioii which he says has settled the 
lieuor question in that State ; a compromise to which botk 
sides haye agreed, yia: 

" The temperance men hare got the Eaine Uw, which is all 
the J want; and eTerjbodj else has plentj of rum, which if 
all thej want" 



OVniQED DAHPT^iw, Maw, tene, Tt*-*^-**^^-*^ 
suited ■»— aw. EHhaw to*— *w— er— I mul leaTe— the aoiie. 

IMHLT HnPERPWSniO IHD N0I-IN8IJLT1N6 TAHMR- 
Wri, itnagwy whar ea jesitli are jet geb« to wha yen lean t 



•Are you in love, Mary?" . 
• Tes, mother." 

•How much, my dear?" ^ 

M ^eH I don't know exactly; but I should think fixe feet, 
r IhiereaWts, for I Ibel all-oTerish." 



Handsome is that handsome doe& Just let the ugliest wo* 
man in the thirty-one States sew on your buttons, hem your 
pocket handkerchiefe, keep an eye on your dry goods generally, 
tuck up your bed on cold msthti, sendyou boquets andsmilef 
weekly, and she becomes a &8t class Venus. A man*s judg» 
ment of a woman depends very much upon how she um£i 
after his buttons, shirt-collars, comfort and umbrdUu 

We oTerheard a queer thing from a little fellow, about six 
Tears of a^ a short time ago. The subject of weddiog caka 
had been mtroducedin the course of oonTersation, in which 
the fiither was taking a part 

** Father," said the little fellow, after having apparently re* 
fleeted intently on something, " I shan't send you any cf my 
wedding cake when I get married." 

"Why not ? " was the inquiry. 

"Because," answered the young hopefbl, "y^ii duMt MmI 
fM any of youn / " 

During the representation of the last act of Richard HI, at 
the Varieties, in St Louis, recently, ICr. Neafie called losti^ 
for Richmond to "come forth" and meet hnn hand to hand. 
On the appearance of Richmond, Richard gazed at hhn ac 
though in doubt of his identity. It was soon settled, however, 
by a boy in the gallery calling out — " Go in, old hon, thaf ■ 
the man!" Thus assured, Richard "pitched in," and gol 
" lammed out of his boots." 




OF 



UBT 



:4^rJ^J^^^.^ 
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ASKMM OOUBTBHIP. — ^AloYe-flick swiin 

broke a wish-bone with his "heart's 

laeen/' somewhere in New Hamp- 



" Neow what did you wish, Silly?'* 
demanded Jonathan, with a tender 
grin of expectation. 

"I wish I was hansum,*' replied 
the tkir damsel, *'hansum as Queen 
Tictory." 

''Jerusalem! what a wishT re- 

Elied Jonathan, " when you're 
ansum 'nuff neow. But FU tell yer 
what I wished, Sally, I wished you 
was locked up in my arms, and the 
key was lost r 



Bepirtir <«8eli.'^ 



The kte tronundamento, says the Oindnnati Daily Golum 
liiaiiy or ra&er huU^ (not a Mttble entendr&f) of Jud^ Mc 
Lean, inprohibiting ue publication of the testimony m the 
Ifaraa 'VnuBhington conspiracy case, has been the newspaper, 
Btreei comer, fire-side, countmg-house, and bar room topic 
Bhioe the ukase went forth. 

About the most laughable circumstance connected with 
the sage conclusion of the learned Judge of the Supreme 
Court of these thirty-one streaked, striped, and star spangled 
States, occurred a day or two since, on Court street, between 
the Judge of the Criminal Court and the reporter of a mom- 
ingpaper. 

Tnie Judge, notwithstanding his ecoentricitiee and Tiigaries, 
is a wag of the first water, quick at a repartee, and enjoys a 
joke wiui as much gusto as Joe Ifiller himself, or the yeriest 
IbDower of Momus in Christendom. The reporter, who is 

Eilly called *' Jack,'* for short, enjoys the reputation of 
a liyely, spirited writer, and the perpetrator of many 
ent newsp^>er sketches and jokes. The duet were 
luxuriating on a ''smile" in one of those abhorances of the 
followers of the "Maine Law," that abound within the pre- 
dncts of lenl dispensation on Court street, when the subject 
of Judge McL^'s decision sprung up. As a matter of 
oourse, the Judge sustained the legal rights and dignity of 
tbe Bench, and tiie reporter the liberty of the Press and the 
unconstitutionality of such an order. 

The conyersation became exceedingly animated and heated, 
and a number of persons congregated around the disputantSi 
listipning with intense interest and ayidity. 

YhuSj^ the Judge became excited, and said he would 
reject any reporter who would dare disobey the order of the 
Court 

Jade fiared up, anathematised such a Court, and adced how 
he could turn him out " Would you,** said he, "call upon 
one of your supernumeraries, a deputy sherifl^ to thrust me 
•at?" 

**No, sir,** said the Judge, in the most exdted manner, 
whilst the bystanders, with eyes ^en. expected a collision. 
"No, sir, I would come down off the bench mysdf and 
doitl" 

" How, sir ? " said the reporter, " by brute physical force f 

**No," replied the Judge, smiling, " I to&ula iimpli/ atk you 
mU to take a drink.*^ 

At this sudden termination of such a fearfiil catastrophe, in 
embryo, the outsiders exploded. The Judge looked calm and 
templaittnt: Jackcayed in, acknowledged himself "sold," 
and did the nonors on the occasion. 

Jonathan is a good doctor at time& He giyes the follow- 
ing for the benefit of wart-wearers : 

"Put your mouth dose to the wart, and tell it in a whis- 
per that if it will not go away you will bum it out with 
caustia If it does not take W hint, be as good as your 
word." 

A fiiend of ours had to stay in bed while his trowsers got 
mended. " Oh, Lord 1" said he, " I wish I was a cherabkn." 

The reader is requested to examine carefully the portrait 
«f aooM cherubim 1 it will enable him to appreciate tbt; tuU 
^ loCovaogiaibadfiMod'a 



There is a Toung lady in the upper part of New York m 
modest that she wQl not undress until a newmner her aoHMr 
subscribes to, is remoyed firom the room. The name of the 
paper is the — Obierv&r. 



Ow New Blll-StidLcr. 
Bill-sticking has of late years come to be quite a bu 
here in America, as well as in the mother country. It it 
nothine now to wake some fine morning and find the whole 
side of your house, induding the firont do(Hr, coyered orer 
with mammotti adyertisements. Vans, the size of tiie Ark, or 
the tower of Babel, perambulate the streets in all directioiii^ 
setting forth the ytftnes of somebody's cou^ candy, or the 
nice fits of somebody else's fiye aollar suits. Gentlemea 
troubled with "the outs," (yiz., out at knees, dbows, and 
pockets,) walk about bound in boards, like iialf fi^iished 
editions of men. Others kindly consMit to go into the editorial 
line and use the paste pot The gentleman in the cut below 
bdongs to our Establishment, is in fiust the bill sticker and 
walking adyertisement of "the Notions." Handsomer men 
there luiye been bdbre now and doubtless are, but none that 
understand their business better. ICr. Mulgrabbins, for so^ 
is his name, hasiseen better days, fquery f could he well aee 
worse?) In his prosperous times he was a Jeweler, and did 
a large business, but haying a tendency to warrant galyaaiiod 
metal for pure »>ld. and sundry other weaknesses of the same 
sort, he graduaUy fell into disrepute, and finally, into the mock 
auction trade. Not finding that as profitable as he could 
wish he was compelled to adopt his present profesaioii, 
which he sdected as a forlom hope, in preference to sweeping 
the streets. It somehow reminded hun, as a sad dog of a 
joker discoyered, of his old business, jewdry. To be sure ho 
is not a jewder now, not a real.jewder, but he comes pretty 
near to it, so largdy does he deal in paste. Look on lum, ba 
is one of Uiose on whom " Eyery god does seem to set his 
Hid to giye the world assurance of a — bill sticker !" 
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tankh notions. 




oinr, an*t joor boss * op' for flomethin' 
thiB 'lection?'* 
"Yasl OouncOmia." 
"Well, Huit 18 better than what he 
was 'up' for list lection." 
«« Last 'lection t Wh^, he wasn't Hip' 
I^Tor nothin' then — ^this is the fiist time 
he's run for anything." 

" Well, I don't know about his run- 
ning for any^ing — but I seen him 'up' 
for something." 
^ «*WeU, whatwashe *up' for?" 

** Why, he was * up' before Justice Stuart for being drunk." 

- An Irishman whose funds were rather low, had footed it 
aU the way to Wheeling, and was stnT desirous to. get as for 
as Portsmouth, thence to proceed by canal to a point not for 
distant from the latter place, where work was to be obtained. 
Haying worn his toes through his boots, and the heels of 
kis old shoes quite low, he gave up the idea of using "shank's 
mare" any longer. There were plenty of steamboats puffing 
and blowing at the landing, and he became quite £ucinated 
with such an easy mode of conveyance. 

" Captain dear," said he, stepping on board of a beautiful 
craft, **an' whatll ye chaige for takin' the likes of meeelf till 
Portsmouth?" 

^'Seyen dollars, in the cabin." 

"Siyen dollars t arraht siyen dollars t Why captain, dear, 
I hayen't the half of that moneyl " 

'^Oh, nerer mind thai, Pat, Fll take you as a deck passen- 



m for three doDari, if yoall woric yoor pMOige, tiial ii^ hd^ 
Uie hands wood the boat" 

Pat mused a little while on this proposition, and ttan pal 
another question 

"And captain, dear, whatH to charge to taka aboa(a htm- 
dred and mxty pounds of freight?" 

"Fll charge you seyenty-fiye cents for that" 

"Then, captain, ye see I'm Jest the boy that wei^ tha^ 
so ye can enter me as freight, and Fll stow away smig enea|^ 
somewhere below stairs." 

A proposition so noyel pleased the captain highly, and call- 
ing on one of the hands, he gaye directions to miye Pit stew- 
ed away in the hold, and onlered the derk to enter on tfaa 
freight list " One Irishman, weighing 100 pounds." 

Pat kept snug until he reached Portsmouth, a distance of 
866 miles, having shown himself but twice, and only for a 
few minutes at a time during the whole passace. There he 
paid his freight of seyenty-five cents, honorably, and. was 
next seen with his bundle, tramping along the tow-path of 
the canal for the desired destination. 



To set a young man on fire, just show him a pretty ankle 
at the crossing, trying to run away from its protecting dimity. 
If he don't start ofi* up the comer like a rocket, and run 
against the first twenty-three men and women he meets, it 

thU be because he cools. There is nothing so oyetimiia 

the upper regions of young corduroy, as the lower ones of 
young dimity. Dimity will please make a note of it 

The sweetest sound in nature is said to be the voice of tiie 
lady we love. Next to this is the man who criis "lobileci.'* 




ktM nfo aiii imnM, aftir Mi« llnm If la a iliiMVt n4 IJM iMi li d tt^ 
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rather a fonnidable appeannce, bat Bfllj, nothing daunted, 
pointed for the mark ; the old man lowered, but a little to* 
ktcL for the goat took him ** plump." We heard somethfa^ 
strike in the mud, and it wasn't fiOly, for he stood looking 
down OTer the ridge. Me and Dick pulled ior the btm, and 
in a few minutes we saw old dad paddling for the house, COT- 
ered with mire firom head to foot 

That night the old man was dressed up in his best dothea. 
I yentured to ask him if he was going oxer to see the Deacon. 

** See the Deacon? no 1 can't a man put on good dothea 
without going to see the Deacon ? " 

** Yes," said Didc, leaning out the door, ** can't a man ga 
and see the goat without tumbline in the mud f " 

Dick was gone, and old dad looking at me, and then yerj 
significantly at a heavy wooden boo^ack, I stepped out of the 
biKk door. 

A singer, who led the psalm tune at a meetmg a short tiiM 
since, finding that his concluding word, which was JsooIl 
had not syllables enough to fill up the music adequately, ende« 
thus: " J-a-a— J-a-ar— fol de riddle— cob." 



If you want to find the real object of a young lady's affea- 
tions, just hunt up her lost bonnet and kids. Toung calico 
„ inyests her afiections in Uiose institutions, as natoally ai a 
it was about time for ) Fmechman takes to soup, reyolutionsf and ballet girls. 



Dail 

or more than a hundred mOee from Syra- 
cuse liyes an old iarmer whose name is 

Zury — a hard working, honest old Eng- 
lishman, owning a g<KMl fiurm of oyer a 

hundred acres, and two fiuthfiil boys, 

who haye been brought up to wield &e 

** agricultural implements," — ^firom one of 

these I have my stoiy. 
Old Zury had an old goat on the fimn, 

who is not one of the most peacefiil dis- 
posed creatures in the world, and on this 

account the boys take no litUe delight in 

putting his lordship on his taps, once in 

a whfle, by way of amusement ; for a 

long time the old man noticed when Billy 

came home at night he was coyered wiu 

mud and water, and old Zury could not 

imagine how he should become so ; so he 

determined, if possible, that he would 

find out the cause of poor Billy's daily 

misfortune. 
One day he left the boys — to pick up the rakes, &c, after 
a hard day's woik of haying — and walked around to the ridge 
where Billy generally keeps himself; it was about time for 
tiie goat to go to the house, but there he lay quiet and dry ; 
■0 md Zury seated himself behind a stump, determined to 
watch his moyements for that ni^ht at any rate. He had not 
been there more than fifteen mmutes, when who should be 
leen coming along Uie ridge but the two boys ; his first im- 
pulse was to tellUiem to keep back, but upon second thought 
AC said nothing. 

"Take my load. Hank," said Dick; "it's my turn to take 
the feller to-mght" 

Hank took Dick's load firom his back, and Dick going down 
the hill a little ways soon showed himself within a fbw yards 
of where the goat was lying. 

Billyohad already caught a glimpse of the boys and was 
■oon on his feet Hank laid flat on the ground, and Dick on 
the edge of the ridge now presented a fuU firont, which 
did not seem to please his goatship, for he pointed for 
him, and down went Dick, to aggravate Billy to a still 
more desperate plunge; again the signal rose, and 
Bil f jumped, but just as he got within a few feet Dick 
loitered himself about two pegs, and Mr. Goat lowered 
honself about fifteen feet into a ditch of marsh, mud, 
and water. Hank had caught sight of a snuUl comer 
of the old man's hat above the stump, and sloped for 
the bam, while Dick was not a little surprised at the 
sadden transformation of the old stump into a human 
beinf , and that too the old man, at fiftieen paces, who, 
by uub wa^, was not one of the most forbearing per- 
■0D8 in the world; and as he looked around on 
the ground, Dick, thinking that a club or stone 
mifgbt possibly be the object of his search, started on 
a keen jump for the bam. The old man made up his 
Blind that uie mystery was solved. That night Dick 
and Hank didn't come home to supper. 

I thought that I should not be able to hold myself 
together, as Hank related the surprise of old Zury and 
Us son, as they stood fiu^ to hce. 

But hold on, said he, I hav'nt told ^rou the best 
of it yet; about two weeks firom that time, one day 
me and Dick had been working all day, and we made 
vp our minds that we should find old dad bucked, for 
he hadn't been in the field at all in the afternoon, and 
he always kept a good barrel of ale in the cellar ; but 
when we had started, who should we see but the old 
man edging around the ridge ; so Dick and me went 
over that way. There was old dad, and there was the 

We laid flat on the ground, anxious to know what 

^e old man was going to do, when what was our sur- gcHIB-NICOT. Mr. Chtles and Ir. ChiM| very miA eWid with tii 

prise to see hmi take the exact position Dick had taken eveaiag's eidoyBeatB. 

a oouple of weeks before. CBOLEB.— flggen (Me) wf«H lie. w-r-r-Ol thty, ChiU. 

We said nothing, for we hadn't seen any of that CBITBB.— Well— a-hie— deat— hie-iU— kaew, ail I thtak am WfAt 

Undofq>ortin a long time; the old man presented M i ifaid Isag, If its ilta M i i -f-l iiT-*a^ r ' "^ 



If all the babies in the worid were seated together, aai 
spanked at the same time, how many sugar plums would it 
take to quiet them? 

lira Swisshehn says that if a man wants his children ta 
look like him, the fewer jaunts he takes to California the bet- 
ter. 

The epicure who finished his dinner with the " desert** ef 
Sahara, found it rather dry eating. 

To make a tall man " short," just ask him to lend yo« a 
ten spot 
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"Taw; 70Q find I niche dell anj Ik. 
Tntchman never do anything vich h« fraid 
to telL Yaw, I did steal der stuff; but £ 
yas going to steal der monish to paj mit.** 



** Mr. Skeesicks, you say you lost a ling^ 
IS it a chased one?" 



Rn SeUers li UaW. 



A Hew Hediclie 

The following certificate, says the Dutchman^ has been re- 
oeired by the author of the **Granicular Syrup :" 

" PoTTSviLLB, July 20, 1863. 

Dear Sir, — ^I will be ninety-three years old next October. 
For fbrtjr years I haye been an invalid, unable to move except 
when stirred with a lever ; but blessed be God, a year ago to- 
day I heard of the (}ranicular Syrup. I bought a bottle 
smelt of the cork, and found myseUf a new man. I can now 
nm twelve miles an hour, and &row eight double somersets 
. without stopping. 

P. S. — ^A little of your Alicumstoutum Salve applied to a 
wooden leg, reduced a compound fi*acture in eighteen minutes, 
and is now covering the limb with a firesh cuticle of white 
pine bark. 



Impbaohmsnt or a Public FuNcnoNARV. — ^Two Tynesiders 
met in the street tiie other day : — one of them a wag, whose 
name we suppress, and whose initials, even, we do not give, 
although if we have occasion to write a postcript to this para- 
graph, we must neccessarily use them : — the other a steady 
going matter-of-fiict man. " Hollo 1" cried the wit, " how is 
UdsT I bought you were bound to keep your accounts 
itraightV "So I am," was the reply, «*and'^' (with an air 
of injured innocence) " so I do." " No, you don't I" was the 
rejoinder: "you've got *em rolled up under your arm I" 
And off* the joker ran, leaving Mr. Matter-of-Fact m a mist 
andamase. 



DmrcH English. — Jacob Felzer, a middle-aged 
gentleman of Teutonic origin, his apparel well in- 
crusted with dry mud, and his hat looking like a 
odDapsed steamboat cylinder with the top blown o£^ 
was Drought up on a complaint of a dry goods man 
for stealing a piece of corduroy, valued at seven dol- 
lars. 

The Mayor asked him if he understood English. 

"Taw, I talks him foorst rate." 

** Do you know what steal means ? " 

"Taw, him is iron vat ish made hard." 

" Tes, that is one kind of steel, but not the one I 
mean. Do you understand this : How came you to 
steal this corduroy? " 

"Pecause mine breeches vast nicht goot to go to 
ehurch." 

"Does it take thirty yards to make you a pair of 
broechee?" 

"Taw, ter Schneider must have some for cabbage, 
and todder vat's left might do mine vrow, when I 
gets married. It vould make her a goot coat" 

" I see that you are a man of foresight, but don't 
you know that this way of getting the breeches and 
petticoats is against the law. 

" I ton't care apout te law. Fse a tuich man." 

"Have you got any firiends who will, go bail for 
you?" 

" Blenty of firiends, and more dan I suppose jon 
have yoursel£ Dey come and dey schwear anytmg. 
Dey schwear ver I vas, and get me clear." 

^ " Oh, we don't want them to swear, we want them to 
gm security for your a^ipearance at court Tou 



was 

"A chased one — golly t I gueti you 
would have thought it was, if you had seen 
me give leg after the thief down our al- 
ley." 

"Stand aside, Mr. Skeesicks. Crier, cal 
the next witness." 

A gentleman traveDing in a section of country, whidi 
shall be nameless, stopped at the house of a pious old woman, 
and observing her fondness for a pet dog, ventured to aak 
the name of the animal The good woman answered by saj- 
ing that she called him " Moreover." 

" Is not that a strange name ? " inquired the gentlemaiL 

" Tes," said the pious lady, " but I thought it must be a 
good one, as I found it in the Bible." 

" Found it in the Bible I " quoth the gentlemaa "Pray in 
what part of the Bible did you find it?^ 

The old lady took down her Bible with the utmost rever- 
ence, and, turning to the text, read as follows : " Moieover 
the dog came and licked his sores." 

"There," said she triumphantly, " have I not the highest 
authority for the name I " 

Down on Hnc — ^A dandy, not very remarkable for the 
acuteness of his feeling or lus wit, wishing to banter a teafy 
old gentleman, who had lately garnished his mouth with m 
complete set of teeth, flippantly inquired : 

" Well, my good sir, I have often heard you oomplahi of 
your teeth: pray, when do you expect to be troubled witfi 
the toothache?" 

" When you haye an afiiection of the heart or a brain fe- 

r," was the reply. 



A Western editor, speaking of the venerable appearanoe of 
a stump orator, says, **he stood up like 'one of W with h4§ 
hUd Mod and his hands in hu bresehet poehets.^^ 




^^^:^i:^A 



oenfesB you stole the corduroy, and there is no ooca- That ufntnate BaniB lutt JasI dlaeeferei that Us Maeil 
-:^«« ^^:,-. X. ..f, tied hto leek la a katt Hew the daraed critter evur dMIIIi the ft 



Bion for anybody to swear to it" 
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" Ab you are down there, John, I wOl thank 70a just to 
bring my drumstick along with the soup ladle.*' 



Ose ef '€■• 



TBIDAHT TIHUE.— Bay' ^f^i I TflOrCflT I'D SMOKE 
[X. KDms or RB6ALIA8, 1 gmcss I'U trjene of jev ODD FiX- 



AU 

MinSP BWALUS. 



DusLLiNO. — ^Trayelling in a stage-ooach, Pro£ V got 

into an argument with a fellow-trayeller about duelling, uie 
necessity of which the professor strenuously denied. The 
other stouUy maintained it, and insisted that tnere were many 
cases which could be decided only by a duel 

" I deny that," said the professor. 

" Poh !*^ exclaimed the other : " quite clear I Why, what 
else can you do ? Here are you and I talking together; and 
suppose we get into a warm argument, and I say to you, 
' xou lie I ' what can you do then ? You must fight m»— 
there's no other remedy." 

** I deny it," replied the professor, with proyoking coolness. 

"Well, but what can you do?" 

" Why," he again replied, " if you say to me, * You lie I ' 
I should say, * Prove it' If you prove it, I do lie : if you 
don*t prove it, it's you that lie. And there is an end of the 
matter." 

The editor of the New Orleans Picayune has been to Leb- 
anon Springs. While there, the locality was visited by a 
dandy dry goods clerk from the city, who came dressed m a 
real pretfy hunting suit — game bag attached— and bringinff 
a variety of guns, fowling pieces, fishing tackle, &c. The old 
settlers were astonished to see such a turn out of guns and 
other things, and one gentleman ventured to ask him what 
he intended to do with them in that region t 

** Why, have you no game here," asked the dandy sportft- 
an. 

"Only three kinds that I ever knew o^" said the old 



Jivenlle InventlsB* 



A little boy had dropped his drumstick into a well. In 
yain he entreated papa and mamma, the gardener, and the 
■sryants to go down into the well to recover the drumstick. 
In this distress a brilliant en^edient occurred to Master 
l^ands. He secretly carried off all the plate firom the side- 
board, and threw it down the well Great was the conster- 
nation when the plate was missed, and anactive search was 
eommenced. In the confusion, Master Frank runs in out of 
bftath with the news that he had found the plate. 

•• Where, where?" was the cry. 

"Down the well, replied the urchin. <' I can see it quite 
plain, shining at the bottom, n>oons, huiles and all." 

The fiunily hurried to the well, at the bottom of which, truly, 
the plate was visible. A ladder was got, a servant descended, 
and the plate was brought up. Just before the last article 
was fished Ibr, Malter Francis silently whispered to the 
Mnrant at tho bottom— 



"Three kinds! what are they?" asked the dandy sperls- 
man, trying the trigger of his gun in anxious expectation. 

" Whist, Blufi^ and Ten-pins," said the old man, laughing. 

This was enough for poor (George. He had his implements 
conveyed to his room, and he sunk upon his bed, a disap- 
pointed young man in a hunting suit 

A gentleman having a remarkable long visage, was one day 
riding by a school, at the gate of which he overheard young 
Sheridan say to another lad — 

" That gentleman's &ce is longer than his life." 

Struck by the strangeness of this rude observation, the mta 
turned his horse's head, and requested an explanation. 

"Sir," said the boy, "I meant no offence in the world; but 
I have read in the Bible that a man's life is but a q>an, and I 
am sure your fiu;e is double that length." 

The pntleman could not help laughing, and he thieif the 
lad a sixpence for his wit 
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mOWir, lH«-^riggia8, tluit Halie Ileker and Mtt-Halne tleker 
to a kicklB' «p a d- 



i d— 1 of a bolbkery att tbro' the eaantry. 
SPftICS€IlVS, wtth fMlinf.— Tm! It Jast lootu like a reTWal of 
tka M wan betweea Oio RED aad WHITE NOSES! 



SiperstltloB tmong SaUon. 

Some months since, a worthy Connecticut clergyman, hay- 
ing been abroad on a parochial tour, took passage home in 
the brig ^ of New York. 

The Toya^B was an exceedingly rough one — ^it was nothing 
but storm after storm — ^and the sulors knowing there was a 

deiigyman on board, declared that the old parson was 

the cause of ^em alL 

One night, during a terrific hurricane, as the good man lay 
in his berth, he overheard the chief mate say to the captain : 

"The men work well, but they swear that the tempest is 
raised because thAt old parson is on board." 

*^WelL" replied the captain, with a tremendous oath, **I 
begin to beUere it myself Curse the old fellow I I wish he 
waaal the bottom of the seal " 



Whereat the heart of the old man began to sink w iUda 
him. He knew not what to do — he rolled on this side, 
on that At last a sudden idea struck him, and he roea 
his berth, and said : 

" I wUl even do as Jonah did — I will g^ upon deck and teD 
those misguided men that they may throw me into the m&m^ 
if by so doing they believe that their Hves and their owmmw 
property can be saved. But," he added with a sigh, ** I tar 
me, there be no whales hereabouts." 

The good parson dressed himself and made his way, as 
best he could, to the cabin gangway, the brig rocking aii4 
pitching at a furious rate. 

After many repeated attempts, he reached the deck. Tha 
wind howled, the rain fell in torrents, the sea ran mountaim 
high, and a wave breaking upon tfle deck, the spray flew OTCt 
the parson, and well nigh choked him. 

The old man stood a moment in suspense. At the expira- 
tion of the moment, he turned, and carefiilly crept badk 
down the stairway, saying to himself — 

^^ Iheli&ve I had better take a pleasant night far it,^ 

A severe instance of the use of the term " humbug," oomt- 
red the other day in one of our courts. A woman, in giTing 
her evidence, repeatedly used the term. In the course of a 
severe cross-examination, the counsel (a very plain if not an 
ugly person) observed she had frequently used the term hum- 
bug, and desired to know what she meant by it, and demand- 
ed an illustration : to which she replied : 

** Why, sir, if I was to tell you you was a very handsoma 
man, would you not think I was humbugging yout" 

The lawyer sat down, perfectly satisfied. 

Squibs thinks that if so many of our imiformed companiet 
continue to adopt the scarlet dress, it will be impossible to 
teH who to " lic k** in the ne xt war. 

Never try to be sentimental with tight boots on your tai^ 
or while a young colic is dancing your hebdominals in a 
doublo-twisted polka. It*s no use. You'll break down if yo« 
try it Flower enameled slippers and quiet regulations ba* 
low the diaphragm, go together as naturally as old maida^ 
sighs, pictures o f Cupid, indig estio n, and Ovid 's Art of LoTa^ 

If you want to live in solitude, just take to a diet of <M 
cheese, fried cabbage, and roast onions. Mankind will shun 
you as though you had Uie yellow feyer, cholera, hydropho 
bia, and toou-ache. 




TOmG AHimiCA.— S€EBr&-BARBER SHOP. 

lUmQ AMBICA, haying watted exactt J half hoar hjwatdi, flrem time of fkee helng Maped«— Dan It, Frinlty to thb tie Wi| 
yta iNit jtvr castMMnf I cane here ta be shaved, lot te lese aiy tlae waltiag an day. 

niZZLE, wtth a pecaUar grii.— Why, Vrt daae all I eaild« aader thectreuiftaaees. I lathered year fhee, aad atw Vm y 
imjmnilDgifwil 
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JMATUI.— Hdto,KM6l tewareyertUiafnliM Wal, IH declare yM»it the Tery Aip IwaiMto we— hiri at tt tglk 

IfcaiBHachaMetkeetkeratnlft'totkaikyei, wIicb the TaidLee HtttMt wai gttda' a little warned if* lit yei lee I MfW 
t HMh ehaps ai yea. AD I caa lay, U that eM JeuthaaweiMiH a had a ceat te hU hack ef It waaH far yei aad the heyi t 
8B.— Here, ele fen, pat H there. (Shakee haada with the Teaerated Jeaathaa.) We deae atthlag hat ear daty ; hat there^ 

eM thiag eertal% theheyi areaad la the Baak-Reea weaMiH kaew what te de with thelnelTei If the Taakee Hetteaa wai ter atap. 

8t ptteh 1% lew. aad ge It! If Meae aad the hejf eter hear ef yer gettla' la aay tight place, yeicaa het yer eatire pile that theyll 

aeayerthitaghi 



ne eld Brewa Jag. 

Jonaa Ricks, of Portland, was emphaticallj a good fellow, 
hat he had a weakness. It could not be said to be a love of 
gain, for hia heart was firee, and his hand could neyer remain 
kmg dosed oyer a sixpence. Neither was it the loye of woman 
or Neal Dow, for at wrty he was still a bachelor, and the ori- 
ginator of the Liquor Law he r^;arded frith as pure a hatred 
aa he did the law itself It was a predilection, and a strange 
one, for an old brown jug, whiclM^as alwaya well filled frith 
(Hard. 

One night, meeting with some " kindred q)irits,** he got his 
ideaa so completd^ elerated, that he was totally unable to 
** tread upon the rUe earth *' and at length, while attempting 
to balance matters and find his way home, he pitched into a 
my quiet looking indiyidual, who, perceiying his situation, 
k^dlr asatsted him to his apartments in the hotel where Jonas 
boarded. Being a watchman, and a rigid liquor law man, 
iq>on d^Moyerins the old brown jug conspicuous upon a table, 
he raised his duh to demolish it But Jonas seized his up- 
lifted arm. and thus addressed him — 

** Watcoman, spare that iue. Touch not a aingle drop. It 
aarred ma many a tug, and I will be ita prop. *Twas my 
forafcther'a hand that placed it in his cot There, watchman, 
kt it atand— thr dub shall harm it not That old fiunOiar 
Jog, whose credit and renown are known to many a muf , and 
wonldBl thou amaah it down? Watchman, forbear thy blow; 



break not ita earth-brown day; nor make the liquor flow; 
but let that old jug stay.*' 

The watchman could not stand so powerfiil an apped, and, 
after leaying a pamphlet on the Maine Liquor Law, which Jo- 
nas used next day for shaying paper, he took his departora. 



"What haye you done to fiirther human progress?** ( 

a sententious pmlosopher the other day of Fanner JeDUnL 

Jenkins' reply was dear and decisiye : 

" Fye got seyen girls and fiye boys, sir." 

The philosopher departed, and for the first time ina waaiid 
life — thought, 

A man in Wisconsin, who recently inserted a kmg adfec>> 
tisement in the papers, offering his fium for sale, doaed it ill 
Uie following subhmdy ridiculous style : 

" The surrounding ceuntij is the most beantiftd the Qod of 
Nature eyer made. The scenery is cdeatial— diyfa i e a l ao two 
wagons to sell and a yoke of steers." 

There is a aoan in one of the up town boarding houaea ao 
mean that he wishes his landlady to reduce the price of hia 
board because he haa had two teeth extracted. 

A lady gtyen to tattle, aaya ahe neyer tella anything azoepC 
totwodaiear' ' '" ^ *. ^ ^ ^v 1^ 



don^ 



I of p«opl*--thoaa who ask her, and those WM 
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<* I m gM /•« u« g»l^^ to stay here to tea tUi ifterMM, 
a HlttetoT to a lady Tlsltor^f Us BttenalHraiU <<WhyM,Mr 
Iff r' «^Ontte we always gel ket cak« wliai tktnH ctHFaay to 

Feuth ^ Jily fai Get rgetowm. 

They have some original wags in Georgetown, Ifaasachu- 
•ettB. At the late celebration of the ** glorious Independ- 
CDoe," in that town, an original Declaration was read; after 
which, an oration " as was an oration," was deliyered, from 
which we publish die following extract : 

** Fellow Oinzsra : — I suppose you all know that prerious 
to 1776 this country belonged to the British coun^, and, 
notwithstanding the oppression to which we were -subjected, 
we soon began to be some. This made the Britishers mad, 
and they come oyer here with an army to put us down. Just 
at this erentftil period in our history, Gineral Jefferson, Gin- 
eral Scoti^ Gineral Martin Van Buren, and a host of other 
patriots, ns in their wrath, and shouted a war-cry that shook 
tiie country from t<^ to oottom, and reverberated as fiur as 
the eye could reach— and, fellow citizens, what was the effect 
of this ahurm? Wh^, in a day or two every hill-top was 
brostling with the smning baggemets of the sons of the PU- 
grimSi and eTery valley was crowded with the fair daughters 
of America, laden with dough nuts, apple-sass, and sich 
things, to sadsfy the demands of nater, while we fit for our 
oomitiy*8 glory. 

*< Omr fist battle was fought at New Orleans, which was 
tlien in possession of the enemy. In consequence of our army 
being entirely destitute of arms and ammunition, we built an 
immense wall of cotton bales dean around the city, and kept 
the British in there until the whole army died of yaller fever. 

** Fellow CitiEensl Look at the battle of l^ppecanoe and 
^ler too, where General Ander Jackson, with one company 
of Green Mountain Boys, driv a hundred thoutand foreign- 
ers oat of the coim^ at the pint of the baggemet 

^ Look, too, at Waterloo, where GineralLow captured a 
whole regiment of Tartars, had 'em skinned, and their hides 
tanned; and my grandfather that was out in that war had a 
pahr of cowhide boots made out of some of the leather; and 
nllow citizens, these boots that Fve got on are the very iden- 
tical boots. 

**!niink you, fellow citizens, our fiithers would have thus 
destroyed the Britishers had they not sufficient cause? What 
man, with an American heart in his husom, could <3tand still 
and see the enemy set fire to his wife and children, destroy 
his dwelling-house, and dien enter his hen-roost and steal his 
darling chick-a-biddies? 

*'It was but a few years ago that it was considered very 
remarkable to have green peas and cowcumbers by the 4th 
of July. But how is it now ? Why, the common people feed 
their hogs on 'em by the middle of June. In fact, all kinds 
of sass are more for'ard than they formerly used to be. Think 
of the luxuries we now enjoy that were never thought of be- 
fore the Revolution. Ice-creams, spruce-gum, soda-water, 
peanuts, barbeiy-sass, potater-rot, erysip^as, and ready-made 
dothing.*' 

Beru abuse musqiiuoca^ -thcj ore oiooC leiaacna 



Tallin MMM. 

A tailor possesses the qualities of nine men combiiiad in 
one, as will be seen by the following observations: 

Ist As an economist he cuts Us coat according to hil 
doth. 

2d. As a gardener he is carefVil of cabbage. 

3rd. As a sailor, he sheers off, whenever it is proper. 

4th. As a play actor, he often brandishes a bare bodkin. 

5th. As a lawyer, he attends many suits. 

6th. As an executioner, he provides SQq>enden and gal- 
lows for many persons. 

7th. As a cook he is generally furnished with a wifm 
goose. 

8th. As a sherifTs officer he does much n>onging. 

9th. As a rational and scriptural divine his great aim is to 
form good habits for the benefit of others. 

By the above, the reader will J>b8erve that Ae old mftzte 
that '* it takes nine tulors to make one num,'* has been prar* 
en incorrect ; and that it takes nine professional men to i 
one tailor. 



A gentleman travelmg in Ireland, said to an inqKHrtonaio 
beggar. ** you have lost all your teeth.** The beggar answer- 
ed, ** An it's tune I*d parted with 'em, when Fd notfainr Ibr 
»em to da" 



A fop, just returned to Eng^d from a continental tonr. 
was asked how he liked die ruins of PompeiL "Not TefT 



well," was the reply; " diey are so < 



' out of repair. 



The man who was struck with tenor, has been aireited* 
and wiU be tried forthwith. 




Tke LsTir's Screaade. 

T|l8 leve sifk swala Jiavtag played <«Theil Thn?* 
■ertal ttees uder his ladj leve^ wlidew, reeetves a tenlfeli 
daaper, frea a Ug darkey right ever his head— who riagi mUf 

(« o. ffo'iADff wid sw and yer teetli BuiehlBei miasm keen f 

Is it itiiLisi ilU irse ucckb»^V 
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2 catch a 
young gen- 
tleman and 
ladj, the 
best way 
we can ; let 
the young 
gentleman 
be raw, and 
the young 
lady tender 
Setthegen- 
tlenum at 
the dinner 
table ; put 
in a good 
quantity of wine, and while he is soaking, stick in a word or 

two now and then about Miss ; this will help to make 

Um boiL When getting red in the gills, take him out in the 




drawmg room, set him by the lady, and wp them both with 
g^reen tea ; then set them at the piano, and blow the flame 
till the lady sings ; when vou hear the gentleman sigh, it is 
time to take them off, as they are warm enough. Put them 
by themselyes in a comer of the room, or on the sofiL and 
there let them simper together the rest of the eyening. Re- 
peat this three or four times, taking care to place them side 
by side at the dinner table, and they will be ready for mar- 
riage wheneyer you want them. After marriage great care 
must be taken, as they are apt to turn sour. 

A Short Akswbb.— A man yery blunt in his speech, and 
troubled with a disease m Us ol&ctory organs, once applied 
to Dr. Abemethy. 

Meeting the physician as he was coming down the street 
he accosted him : 

" Doctor, can vou tell what's Ae matter with me ?" 

The Doctor, who was noted for his breyity, and who was 
in somewhat of a hurnr, glanced a moment at the disflgoied 
proboscis and answered—" Can*t sir I" (Cancer.) 




DOIEBTIC SCERE. 

Pleasares ef hartig an lieicit Serraal gaD ! 

Lady of the home, newly married, and particularly anxious to impress the select company present with an exalted idea 
of her great management of domestic affairs, such as Baking Ac. — Fray, Miss G., eon I insist upon your taking a Tart, 
one of my own making? " 

Mm G, is supposed to haye helped herself, as also the balance of the party. — '* Delicious," says Miss G. ; "delightftil,'* 
'* Superb," Ac, from company present " What Fruit are those made from," is asked on eyery ride. 

Lmdy, — " Well^ I declare, — ihemr—indeed — 'hem — ^Tye forgotten,-^! haye been $o busy arranging eyery thing about the 
house this week, that indeed Fye forgotten. Biddy, (the servant gill) what are those? " (pointing at Tarts). 

Biddf. — "Them things, six pence a piece, but ef Fd went around the comer to the other feller, I could he? had them 
at ibur pence, by the quantity.*^ 

A dight squeal, with "Biddy go to the Kitchen," was all that was hoard for a few moments. 
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A Pig ia • ftgpt t Mg . 

^^^~_^ times, since people OATe got to 

/^^B^2«i^s^ canTing dogs, bundles, chests 
of t(Mls, loftded market-badcets, 
and such like truck, inade 
omnibusses. We presume no 
regular patron of the Kipp A^ 
Brown, Murphy, or any other 
line, would be much surprised 
to hear of a pig being transpert- 
ed in a carpet-ba^, and that 
carpet-bag bundled mto a Broad- 
way onmibus, besides. A pretty 
strong proof that such a thing 
could be done, was witnessed 
in a Broadway omnibus a few 
days since. 

The day was rainy, and every- 
body out of doors in bad humor, 
of course — particularly such as, 
after waiting under a dilapidated 
awning, or m a dripping door- 
way, for half an hour, rush out 
into the rain and mud and run 
the risk of their liyes to get a 
•bus, and be told by twelve in- 
nde that it*s *'all fii'/' As a 
general thing, persons thus blufTd off cypher theii .^ ay back 
to the pavement the best way they am, and wait for another 
chance ; but there are some who will not stand it, and force 
their way into the vehicle, no matter how many object 

One of these won't-be-refused persons paid hberally for his 
boorishness, as the story will show. An omnibus fiUed with 
ite ooBapliinent of twelve, waa hailed by a 
big man in a wet shfl^i^j coat^ and caTTj'- 
ing i krge cftrpet-bng* The driver stopped, 
of course. Who ever beard of a driver 
Jkncjing his stage full? 
'' All full I" 
"Go OD, driver I" 
"Tbere^B no room here, mrl" 
And a dozea exclamations^ came from 
(be insiders \ but the driver Bat still on his 
box, and the dripping stranger pulled 
awaj at the door, which a ^$^Mi was hold- 
ing together by the stmp. Tho outsider 
WRS too strong for the insider^ however, 
and pulling the door open, jammed in^ 
and passed roughly aloDg over boota and 
gaiters, to the froBt of the etage- Here 
he depo§ited his carpet-bag upon the feet 
of a lady passenger, and crowded about 
one^third of his huge person upon the bit 
of spare space on the oppofiite scat, and 
" faced the audience." 

** A prettjr id^ to keep a man standing 
out in the ram and mud, wasn't it T' ex* 
claimed the angrf intruder. 

The ladies looked at each other and 
smiled, while the men laughed outright 

^' May be Tvo been amongst ci^ilixed 
people Bom£ time in mj life/' said the now 
fairly ^* riled*' stranger, ** even tf they 
didn't have painted stages and painted 
ftojak in 'em," 

This drew a depreciating glance from 
the ladios, while the genUemen looked as 
if they wouldn't mind pitching the fellow 
ouL 

** ffV'tf*^-^/" came fi^m the carpet- 
bag. 

'' Hello 1 what^s thatT asked a little 
man with big hair and a thin voice. 

'^ A pig in a carpet-bagr' shouted an- 
other. 

" TF d g d tf OOh — OOh — QUih — IM-tf-tf-d/" 

from the carpet-bag. 



** Throw it outr cried the man with the thin ToioeL 
*' There aint any piff there I" roared the shaggy eoai 
"Them's my cl(m and noth*n elae.'* 

**The deuce there aint,'* from the little man. '* Pitdi him 
out, with his Hto pork." 

** Let 'em try it!" roared the shaggy. ** Who's acoia' to 
do it?" 

** ITea-e-d-d/ — odh — ooh — t0M-d-dl" 

" Gentlemen, we can't stand this any lodger — go out wHk 
your hog, you brute!" cried the little man, ttaanming im. 
mense in^gnation. 

" Stop the stage and let me out !" cried one of the ladies. 

" I tell you I aint got no pig in the bag," growled the 
shaggy man — " I'll bet ten dolliurs on it The critter is some- 
where else — m some of the seats, maybe." 

»T W W V V * 

Here the alarm of the ladies began to be mtense. Sereral 
insisted on getting out, and one improvised a rery good ftini 
at a fidnt 

«*Sit still," sud the UtUe man— "Fll go out and see tha 
drirer.. This nuisance is not to be borne any longer." 

The stage was stopped, and the little num got out, and iiSL 
see the driyer— enough, at any rate, to hand up his sixpence— 
and then walked straight into Stuyyesant Institute, bestow- 
ing, as he entered the door, rather a quizzical look at tha 
people in the stage. 

" Who is that fellow ?" growled the sludgy coat—" I'tc a 
mind to get out and thrash him. " The idee of my having a 
pig in that carpet-bag t" 

" That num ?" answered the person addressed — " that is 
Signar Blitz, the ventriloquist and magician." 

''The devil r 

" No not quite ; but ra^er a [cltu? relatian. 




MT.— WtM to tte Salth that^ gat tlie prise flekei ta tiM $l«i,«O0 gUtoS 

"H Ma—tthi Me— tt^ ■«.—*€• te 



ALL FLOCK TO TBS WIHDOWS.— ItH mt^HH 

BOT.— WeB It^ aaly the tocriptlfa paapUet, divide 11 Mweea yti. 



TAMKKS NOnOMS. 
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" I see you find it neoMsaiy to uae Bctmcnms to firightea 
away the birds.*' 

" Scarecrows r* The Goyemor*8 lady was astonished. 
"NOjV said she, "we neyer employ any." 

"Why, I am quite sure that I saw one in one of the treei 
rigged up in a long fluttering robe." 

" I don't think Mr. D. has put any into the orchard. TofU 
can look from this window, and perhaps you will see the ob- 
ject which you mistook." 

" There it is now," was the reply, as he pointed ont a fig- 
ure standing on a limb ef one of the trees, dressed in a pw 
of OTeralls, with a faded robe fluttering in the breeiEe^ " tluit'a 
the scarecrow 1 I was sure that I was not mistaken I ** 

" 7%at a icareoroiJB ! " said Mrs. D., in amazement, **«/iyi 
that^i my hushcmd / " 

The Tictim of this embarrassing mistake had ^ust enonsh 
Toioe left to inquire for his hat, upon which he immediately 
withdrew, thinking it best to defer his application for dfice 
to a more conyenient season. 



AMal Cms. 

Old Pblly Snaith was a terrible plidn woman. She would 
have borne off the Jack knife from'all competitors, and giyen 
tfaMn the odds of fifty start in the race. She was endlessly 
oonplaiidng of her ailments of rarious kinds, was Mrs. Snaith, 
to the no small annoyance of such listeners as she daimed to 
hold, as did the ancient mariner the wedding guest, by the 
spol of her "guttering eye," and no one was more annoyM 
tbmn old Dr. Bolus, a cynical old fellow of her neighborhood. 
Mooting Mrs. Smith one morning, he yentured to salute her 
with the usual compliment of the morning, with the aocus- 
toined, " How d'ye do ? " Fatal mistake 1 

»* Why, doctor, feel putt^ mizable, thank'ee. My old com- 
plaint is troublin' me. There neyer was a poor cre- 
tor that suffered more than I do. Pains and aches, 
and aches and pains all the time." 

**Bat," interrupted the doctor, growing impatient, 
•*you don't look yery sick." 

"No," repHed she, "I know I don't, I feel a great 
doal worse than I look." 

*' Good heayens! " cried the doctor, throwing up his 
hands, "then you'd better make haste home, for you 
can't Uye an hour! " 

Ifrs. Snaith had the good sense to know whst he 
at, and neyer made any more complaints to 



Mr. Pickles says, it is quite maryellous that when butter is 
•ing down so iast, it should at the same time be np so fiff. 
clues is a famfly man, and buys two firkins a month. 



The politician who threw defiance in the teeth of his 
mies, has been obliged to pay a bill for dentistry. 



There is a man in Brooklyn so hot-tempered, that he boms 
his shirt to a tinder in one day's wearing. 



One of the most "solid men of Boston, ' does not wei|^ 
oyer one hundred pounds. 

TSB LiBBBTT or 

ed in a crowd. 



* THB Pbbss."— Haying your pocket pick* 



Goyemer D. as4 the Searecrt w. 

Goyemor D., of— no matter what State— was a plain 
fiuner-like man , in fact, aside from his political office, 
his profession was that of a farmer. He had an orch- 
ard behind his house, to which he paid a great deal of 
attention. 

In personal appearance, the Goyemor was not yery 
prepossessing. He was tall and gaunt, and when 
about his work, was generally in the habit of wearing 
a fiided dressing-gown, which was of exceeding 
length, coming nearly to his feet 

It chanced one day that a gentleman fashionably 
dressed called at the Qovemor's residence and inquired 
for him. He was in quest of a certain office which 
lay in the Groyemor's gift 

" He is not at home just at present," said Mrs. D., 
" but if you will come in and take a seat, no doubt he 
win be along soon." 

The yisitor accepted the inyitation, and seating him- 
self in the plain sitting room, entered into conyersation 
with the Goyemor's lady. 

^* I beheye," said he, " that this is considered a fine 
agricuHoral place. Does your husband own muoh 
land?" 

'* Some thirty/acres. He is quite a farmer. 

** I CMidit a glimpse of an orchard just behind the 
b o— e. That, I suppose belongs to him?" 

** Yes ; hs prides oimself on his orchard.** 




^<4r^i^ 



SCEUE— flALOOH OH WESTEUf STEAMBOAT. Uyer yery l#w» llres 

isches In the Cksisel sid fiUllBg. But sdyertlsed U draw sm and 

ahalf laches. Mr. B., yery Uae I fai flMt perfecdy ntursted wtth 

OMBwrWa. 

Mr. C.— Why, B., what fai the assN sf eMOMi sesse g«t ysi so tiptsy t 

Mr. B.— €-«., ysa (Me) lee the w-w-w-hle-slen «• Is-Ue-ew, that lis 

C^p^ has fer-er-r-Uc-hM is to Mak aay wa-kle4er, M4n f-fear (hk) 

heat Bdf^t (hie) as a s-sHOd ter. 8-s-s we (hk) hsYS ts (hk) mMHn 

hsleMW-hk4iky tin there's saeCh«rrakt(hk). , 



28 



TANKSS NOTIONS. 




1 <(Loii') Oie. 

Few men haye ever gone to GoBgress with more Am and 
popularity than Uie Hon. Leslie G^mbs, of Kentucky. In 
the way of aneedote, he is unequalled, while his mode of tell- 
ing stories imparts a tone to them that no one can appreciate, 
who has not made his acquaintance. Among the ** charac- 
ters** that Mr. Coombs knows like a W»k, is old Major 
Luckej, whose taste for bragging ambimts, at times, to we 
sublime. Whenever the Major has a stranger in the neigh- 
borhood, he '* opens wide and spreads himself*' and with a 
suooesB that leaves us nothing to desire. The following scene 
took nlaoe between the Major and OoL Peters, ** a late ani- 
ral '* ttom nUnoy. 



" Miyor, I understand from Gen. Goombs, that diorti^ m 
the Revolution you visited Bng^d ; how did yon Uke tbe 
jaimt?" 

" Capitally I I had not been in London five houn, befim 
Rex sent for me to play whist, and a devil of a time we had 
of it" 

"RezI what Rex?" 

<« Why Rex the King— Qeoi^ the Third. The game cane 
off at Windsor Castle— Rex and I played against BiDy Pitt 
and Ed. Burke — and resulted rather comically.*' 

"How so?** 

" As we were pUiying the last game, Rex said, in rather a 
fiuniliar manner. ^ Major, I suppose you know Ghariea 
Washington, do you not?' * No, sir, says I, *I do not. but I toD 
you who I do Imow, George Washington, the Father of faiB 
Country.* 'Father be d d,* says he, *he was a coned 
rebel, and had I served him right, he would have been himg 
long ago.* This, of course rfled me, and to that degree, that 
I jiurt drew back, and eave him a blow between the ms that 
felled him like a bullo^ The next moment Pitt and Burke 
mounted me, and in less than ten minutes my shirt and 
breeches were so torn and tattered, that I looked bice Laai- 
ms. This gave me rather a distaste for Endish Society, m 
die next morning I set sail fw America. Sue weeks after- 
wards I landed at Washington. The first person I met, after 
entering the city, was Q.** 

"Ql whatQ?*' 

**Why, that d— d old federalist, Quincy Adams. He 
wanted me to play nine-pins with him, I did so, W(m $200 at 
two shillings a game, and then had a row.** 

"About what?** . 
. "He wanted to pav me off in Continental monev, wotth 
about a shilling a peck. I got anpy, and knocked bun into 
a spittoon. WhOe I still had him down, Jim came in, aad 
dragged me off to the White House. 

•^HiatJim?** 

"Why, Jim Madison. I went, played euchre Ibr iwa 
hours, when Tom came in and insiirted that I should go boiae 
with him.*' 

"What Tom?** 

" Whv, Tom Jefferson. Jim, however, would not listen to 
it, and the consequence was that they went into a fight In 
the midst of it £hey fell over the bannisters, and droj^ped 
about fifty feet When I left, they were giving each ouer 
h — ^1 in the coal cellar. How it tenninatod I never oould 
learn, as just ^en Martha ran in, and said I must Mcoompteuj 
her up to Mount Vernon, to see George.** 

" What Martha do you mean ? ** 

'"^Martha Washmgton, wife to George, the oki boy that 
gave Jessy to the Hessians." 

About here, Coombs said the stranger began to discover 
that he was " swallowing things.** The next stage that came 
along, he took passa^ in for an adjacent town. The Majjor, 
we believe, is stQllmng, and still believes that the wa]k>phig 
he gave Louis XVIH is " the d—dest best thing on record.^ 

Conciseness Desirable. — ^A formal old gentleman finding 
his horse uneasy under the saddle, alighted and called to his 
servant in the following manner: 

" Tom, take off the saddle which is upon mv bay horse 
and lay it upon the ground ; then take the saddle mm thy 
gray horse and put it upon my bay horse ; — lastly, put the 
other upon thy gray horse." 

The fellow gaped all the while, and at last cried out — 
"Lack-a-day, Sir! oould not you have said at once * change 
the saddles?" 



Test Question. — In order to test the witticism of the Irish, 
the following question was recently put by a knot of genta to 
a newly imported son of the Emerala Isle : 

" If the devil should be told he might have one of ofli 
which would he first choose?" 

" Why me, to be sure ?** responded Pat 

"And why so?" 

" Faith he knows he could get aither of ^ou at any thne." 

The gents were satisfied, and adjourned sine die. 



CoQunnB.— A human Waq> that tries to pass itself elCftr 
a Bee. 



TAMKKI MOTIONS. 
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PAsanram. — YHuA is 
the fare to OhicAgo, gnr ? 

Aqut. — ^Three dollan. 

P. — ^Too much, sure an I 
ean get for two sur. 

A. — ^How manj are there 
of you? 

P.— Meaelf an' wife, that's 
two, sur; me wife an' her 
brodde^ Pat Roonej's four, 
sur; Pat Rooney an' his 
wife's six, sur; Pat's wife's 
widdj sister an' hersilf with 
two orphui childer, make tin, 
thaf s aU, sur. 

A.— I win send you all ibr 
$85. 

P.— Faith rn give twin^, 
sur. 

A.— Venr well; there's a 
large family of you, here's a 
ticket 

P.— <3od bless ye, sur, diyil the likes could I find like you 
in a two day's walk. FMth an' Fll write to me firindsto come 
be ye*s own Une, sor. 

Some kdies appear to regard themselresasasort of houses, 
and to think that the more they are painted the better th^ 
look. .____ 

Ifamallboyisahul, wiU two small boysmakeakddert 



How common it has been of late years, to say to a 

whose yirtuous tendencies are of the first order, " My dear fel- 
low, you are a brick." It becomes, however, more emphatic 
in the usage of the third person. * Do tou Imow Mr. 8o-and- 
So? Is he a good fellow? " The concise answer is, ** He's a 
brick." The answer is satisfiu^ry, in all senses, to the pro- 
pounder of the question — indeed, a more satisfactory reply 
cannot be uttered. We have heard this kind of ezpreenon 
called slang — ^it really is not so. Take up your Plutarch, turn 
to the life of Agesilaus, and what do you read? Tou wfll find, 
if you understand Qreek — and if you dont, set about learning 
it unmediately, for the purpose of history, as well as poetry 
and eleyation of thoueht— that when the ambassador of fipirus 
went to AgesiUus to nave a diplomatic chit-chat with hmi, he 
said to him : ** Where on earth are Uie walls of Sparta? In 
other states of Greece the principd towns have waDs— but 
where are yours, dear Agesilaus ? " 

The ambassador fixnn Epirus was answered by that amia- 
ble monarch : 

"Break£ut with me, old chap; some of the best soup that 
Sparta can afford shall be put on the table; and Fll show you 
the walls." 

They met ; Agesilaus had drawn out his Spartan vmj be- 
fbre hun, and with exulting look, and dignified mien, said to 
his firiend from EpiruflL 

**Lookl these are tne walls of Sparta, Sir, ; and €9erff jx/r- 
tietUar man you $eeua hriei/^^ 

How dassical becomes the phrase 1 how distant ficomdiDg I 




flfiVTED WWmil HlJf.— W< 
ttaoy aid >pia ay itid 1 tkoight tt wai a 



1 Mnnriu, bpt mrPLEiaAHT. 

ririlomoe yti tt was filta a aiitake* 



Tea MO] 



Mwamaaflag m theitor 



so 



YANKBK NOTIONS. 




^Imnj an ay P^i^te'^ 



HIriig a Bnkoutt. 

Ukdj yean rinoe, soon after the opening of the Norwich 
and Woroester RaOroad, a stout-lookmg innocent about siz 
ImI in his stockings, with thews and thighs to match, stood 
in tiie depot at Worcester, gaadng with erident admiration at 
tiie ''bran new** cars and snorting locomotire, which had just 
airired at the station. A roguish citizen who stood near 
him, watdiedhis undisguised wonder attentiTelj, and drawing 
near, entered into conTersation with him. 

He waa "down from Vermont arter woik, and wanted to 
gyt a chamce on one o* these here raihroads." 

''Dof** said the other. "Why don*t you go and see the 
•operintendent?** 

" Wa-a-1, 1 would, ef I knew whar to find him.»' 

^*0h, then, come along with me — Tm going right by his 



Accordingly off went the twain, straight to the store where 
that demmrest of all hoaxers, Jem B., stood like a patriarchal 

Sider waiting for any unsophisticated human fly that might 
lunder into nis net 

**Ah!*' said the wag, who acted as pilot-^^*lkere he is. 
Here's a young man, Mr. B., who wants a berth on the road 
aa brakeaman.^ 

Jem was posted immediately. 

''Well, I don't knew. WeVe had a great many applica- 
tions for the post, and, in fitct, I had engaged a man to go 
out upon this traixi: but as he is not up to ms engagement, I 
wfll talk to you. Haye you been accustomed to rulroadine ?" 

" W-a-a-1, no, I ain't; but I guess I could learn it michfy 
■oon. What's the wagefl? " 

^'Thnty-siz dollars a month and clothes." 

" W-a-a-L mister, Tm ready, ef you say so, to 
take right hold." 

"Verr well then, Fll send you out on this train; 
but I wish to put you on your guard with reference 
to one matter, and that is, there is a set of trouble- 
some Mows continually hanging round the train, 
pretending to belong to the road. Some of them 
may intenere with you. K they do, put them off 
the cars at onco— toll them I put yoa on the train« 
and take no orders or impudence from any of them. 
As to your duties: when you hear one whistle, 
screw on your brakes: if two alarms are sounded^ 
screw them down hard ; and then when three are 
giren, loosen the brakes for the train to go on. HI 

So with you and put you on the train. You return 
ere to night, and then I will see about your board- 
ing place.'' 

Accordingly down they went to the station, and 
there Uie pretended superintondent showed his 
employee tne brakes, ana mode of using them — 
leaving him frith a fi^h injunction to "knock down 
any one who attempted to interfere with him.'* 



and the new brakemen screwed away for life, unlil notm 
went the chain. « 

This was the cup too much, and off went the infuriated lit- 
tle brakeman for assistance. 

"What are you doing there?" asked the conductor, who 
returned with the man ; and stopping upon the car, placed 
his hands upon Jonathan with a Tiew to summary ^ectment 
A brief struggle ensued at the tormination of which the con- 
ductor lay sprawling upon his back, with the small brak^ 
man's head jammed between his legs. 

'*Gome on, ye dam'd heathinsi " shouted Jonathan, now 
ftirly roused — " come on 1 Fll lam ye to cut up yer dtdos 

around fM. Fm hired, I be I Mr. hired me for this 

bimiss, and ef I don't lam ye ter to tond to yer own, itll be 
ooK yer stouter'n I be." 

A fresh struggle ensued between our hero and some half- 
dozen others empk>yed on the train, who had now gathered 
around, and Jonathan was finally oyerpowored, when an ex- 
planation took place, and the superintendent's " itore " waa 
sought for, but could not be found, as the incorrigible wag 
had not been so incautious as to make the engagement in his 
own store ; and although he was strongly suspected as bdng 
the author of the too practiod joke, no proof could be ha{ 
for by a shrewd management of die muscles of his ho^ and 
cool assurance, aided by a different dress, he succeeded in 
arguing Jonatiian out of his suspidon, the latter haying 
charged bun with die hoax. The best part of the joke was 
the denouement The actual superintendent, hearing of the 
affiur, and of the indomitable pluck di^kyed by &e Yer- 
monter, sent for him, and did actually engage him, and it is 
said that he now satisfiu^rily fills an fanportant post upon 
one of the great westem roads. 

" Oh, be ofl^ Fm sick of yout" said die Tirtuous Amelia to 
her slightly oyer-presuming admirer, who demurely extended 
his hat and replied — 

"What you mean to express, n^ dearest girl, is, tiiat you 
are desirous of throwing me up. If so. charmer — go a-head I" 

She went at his head, fie caught her in his tender arms, 
and sipped the nectar off her. lips. She called him an im- 
pertinent, good-for-nothing fellow — and reciprocated. 



A cotemporary describing a dance at a village in die neigh- 
borhood, said : " The gorgeous strings of ^ass beads glisten- 
ed on the heayis^ bosoms of the yi&ge MUes, like polished 
rubies on tha delicate surface of warm apple dumplings." 




SCERE.— Dinner takle In a cheap Ibeardlng^hanM. 

nPIJDElIT BOARDER, aapealing ta the landlady In an ancient head-drcn. 

"kfoi; iil^yl^^t^di^ f^o^nto iikl^ 

mer. The whurtle sonnded, and on went the bndte I "'SrouSYV^I^Sght Ittothat, sir, and IMIeye It's a ine «ie.»» 

J^** ,*^.J[??..^^^i.^*!f! '^.^T.-^^^^^vl IMPCDEMT BOlRDER^^'Oh, dil weU, It U fnlte dlibrent frwa tha 



Jump off tiiere 1^1,4 ef— key i AmM take H for.^ 



shouted a le^timato brakeman. 

in a hurry, if you don't want your head broke." LlHDLAbY-" An4, pny rir, what wtnM yen take It far t" 

Jonathan k>oked at his rade mterrogater (a IMPIJDENT BOARDER.—'' WeU, wm, tr^m Its tanghncss and 
■nail map) with contempt, but disdamed to reply. I siienld haye taken It fer a daar-key Instead ef a tnrkay.'* 

.^'S-h-reel a-h-reel whoKH>ol " went the whistle, TIm real af the baardcrt odled. 



s 



TAKKSX NOTIONS. 



D B«T. Mr. Johmon wis one 
of those rough, but quaint 
pnaohers of a former gener- 
•Uon who waa fond of TUiting 
and good liying. While seated 
at the table of a good lady in a 
neighboring pariu, and asked 
) if he took milk in his tea. 
"Yes, marm, uhen I can't get 
cream r^ 

The aboTe, from a correspon- 
dent, reminds us of an anecdote 
of another clergyman, who was 
a bit of a humorist He once 
took tea with a lady of his parish, 
who prided herself much upon 
her moe bread, and was also ad- 
dicted to the common trick of 
depreciating her viands to her 
guests. As she passed the nice 
warm biscuit to the rererend 
gentleman, she said, ** they are 
not veiy good, she was almost 
ashamed to offer them,'* tc 
The minister took one, looked 
M^ urm. ^ •* ** TtkihcT dubiously, and re- 

pued. They are not so good as they might be I" The pUte 
was instMtiy withdrawn, and with heightened color, the lady 
MwUuned, '* they are good etumgh /or youT Nothini 
tether was said about the biscuit ^ 
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He lifted the bas;^ which t# his saiiafiM^on aeeminl ^.^ 

heavy, andpre^awTto openit "™»^«* ••^^ T-y 

Conceive his disappointment and nge, when, instead of 

ihiA ?'^«l,»^^«t He ha^ cheated me, and worse 
than all, Iga^ hvn twenty dollwr%foT doing it?' 

huill? w."''^"^ ^^ P^® »^ ^^ mjSterious stianger. 
^1, *®^T^ 1°®'^'' •^•^ seen in San ftandsco.^ffi 
pocketed the loss as well as he could, and lem^SfiU, iflff 
^^^^n that the shann^^t^'a^TiSfe tXlkTii'iSd 



DianoU Cat Diaamd. 

41.^5?*°?' ^?f^ **™« resident at San Fnmdsco. reUtea 
Ae foflowmg mdcident of which he was an eye witnek 

u to ttje <m8tom with the great gambUng establishments to 
«a|ttoy Btool-pigeons, or decoys to trap the unsuspectinir into 

fC^ r{^^^^ ^^^^J ^^7 n»y ^ve »n their possession. 

ur nam^pnded hmiself on his success in this line. He was 
WOTt to boast that none, once fairly in £is clutches, ever es- 
«ped Bca^eless. He was in the habit of lyin^in wait, 
eneoially for those who had just returned from the minc» 
laden ^th the proceeds of many a day's hard labor. 
Ihl^tSiJ* he was walking through the streets, his watch- 
^hSJTw "^^ "} '""^^^^ ^ «gg«l oostuSe, swinging 
aheajj hag carelessly in his right hand, and who, judSn| 

n2S .^v ^^??e^' '^ fi^ go^e ia verdancy. " fierSTi 
pnae," thought Sharp to himself 

I* Just from the mines ? " inquired he blandly. 

" I reckon I am," was the reply. ^ 

"GoodludLlhope." ^^ 

SwL\?^; .*^f2'' ^"^^ dust in this bag, I reckon.- 
bHarp by adroit questionmg, ascertained that the straneer's 

JWmghun wrthout acquaintances in the city, he kuX 
volunteered to show him the Hons of the place, dt courae he 
^ ^L ^L*o the gambUng-house orach he ^the 
Kilj^^. V^® »*?«?«• made Kttle objections to pUyi^ 
Joogh he declared he Sidn't know a "dinned thLg O 

The result was as may be imagined. Sharp rose from the 
taWe a wmner-his antagoni^taruined man. "^ w 

TheUtter was very vociferous in his grief 
Aju!!^ ' coirfoimded fool I was to pUy I Twelve hundred 
JOUrs gone m half an hour I and now I haven^t got a ce^to 
o«TT me back to the mines. That comes of gSmblinT 

He bimed his face in his bandanna and seemed quite over- 
come with sorrow. ^ 

n Jiif"^. h^^'' said Sharp, who did not not relish such an 
outcry, ♦'ifyou won't make such a confounded racket Til 

ft^toSut?^*^"^ ^°»« 

TU stinger acknowledged that it was; he quickly dried 
^•^^*!f^ J«d Docketing the money, dei^rted/ ^ 

inars what I call something of an operation •• chnrklAH 

L aib 



^R«t Class m National Philosophy, stand up.^What'8 at- 
loy^l"*^ '^•^^^^^-Thelook thatablue-<yed^ 

"Right Now tell me what mertia is." 
a «?!?!;$*' ^' ^ ' ^^ ^ '^"^^ where you are: afeelinr 
Joi^ve^"^ expenences when leaning'^against'a Sni? 

"Right a^ call the next class." 

«*^fi* 77^* u^' "" ^^® alphabet do you like?" 
WeU, I don»t like to say, Mr. Snobbs.^' 

youhk^Cr""^' Tell right out, Jane; which letter do 

" WeU, (blus hing and drop ping her eyes,) I like CT best* 

The Boston Post savTiSIP^oung man, a member of 
anevangehcalchureh,;;adve^ L aKlork S^fo^ 
board "m a pious family, where his christian example\^ 
be considered a compensation." Modest, ain't it? 

"Tow tiie Hne." said the canal-boat to the horse ; and the 
quadruped replied with a sigh— -^ , •uu uw 

" Of course I will, Pm so attached to it" 




TOR TEUOHTER iHD THE OEEK gLAYE.— While •» m. 
Ptiter was laeklag at the itatae tf tlw Oreik SUn^to flS to^ 

cbUas apt! her wrists, " what's thai eriSrhapplidfl^ ** *^ 

Hie bystaaden roared $ aad we eadeafared la mlite u hi. 

theaatareefthetaUect aad, te jlSyJJ'fcta ftSTu^^ 

as he was beat apea dthig, paiiM la the^laMid in^^M^S J^ 

vLdteis <'Hat to teach thetftfS«!'^ '^^ wtwrttag 

<« DaaH teach the artldcs !>» repeated he. «WhT she ilaH «■« 

the fm denied article iA her P '^'^^ way sae aa^i gat 

We left. 
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TANKKI NOTIONS. 



A HAPPY NEW YEAR! 

JONATHAN'S CARD. 

Tm enterprise of thjU ancieni, and as manj are disposed to think, fiibulous bird, the Phoenix, who is said to-rige ftaai ilf 
0wn ashes, has been equalled, the subscriber thinks, if not surpassed, by the rapidity with which he has recorered from & 
elects of the Great Fire, which destroyed so large an amount of his own and his neighbor's property and premiset. la Um 
than six weeks he is back in his Old Store, No. 98 Nassau Street, and in the full tide of success again, Engrafiag^ UC^ 
graphing, Printmg, Coloring^ and glorifying the Tankee Nation generally. 

First among his many irons in the fire, since the season is so near at hand, is his branch of the Valentine bniinnni, in 

which he not only promises to out do all his competitors, who must, this time at least, confess themselTes nowfaero, b«t 

what is still harder, himself and his own prerious reputation. The finest assortment of Valentines erer yet seen hi AiMfici, 

inducUng his own make, and those of the first French and English houses, will soon be displayed in his own wfaidows and 

show cases, and at the crowded counters of his Agents in all sections of the land. Those in want of Valentines, and who 

wiH not be m want of them ' 

«* An on St Valentine's day. 
When men and maidens woo,** 

are Inrited to send in their address, or giro the subscriber a call, and he will guarantee tiie Mest satisfiMstion. 

For **The Notions,*' he would say all that the subject donands and deserres, did he not beUere that its tboosaiids ef 
readers hare already anticipated him, and made up their minds stronj^y in its fiiTor. All that he will say, then, is tiiai ha 
win spare no pains or expense on his part, to make it an that it should be, and he trusts that its readers win spare no paios 
on tiieirs, to gire it a wide circulation. As usual, the best writers and draughtsmen win continue to be Migaged i^on it 

In conclusion, he begs leare to say that in an departments of his business, Printing, Wood Bngraving, and Ooloring; he 
is prepared to receiye, and execute, an orders in tiie neatest and best manner. Thankful for past hjorSf he hopes a ooaftia* 
usBoe of the same at his old estabUshment 

T. W. STRONOy 

98 NasMta Street, If ew YMrk. 

NOVEL EFTEBTAINMEirT! 

Nothing can be more beantifnl, inlereetiiig, an4 amotiiig, tht* (he 



WHOLESALE DEALERS IN 

To meet the increased demand for Valentinee, the sabacriber has 
now ready an extensiTe stock, to enable the trade to supply their 
eaitoinec s , which he offers at the fdlowing Tery low prices, for 
oishoiily. 

No. 1 JnTcnile, ... 

^ 3 Senamental, - 

" 3 Comic, 

«• 4 Comic, 

'< 5 Sentimental, • 

« 6 « ... 

« 12 « ... 

«« 35 « ... 

•• 87 ** ... 

« 50 « ... 

" 100 « ... 

." 200 " ... 

'« 19 BnTelopes, embcssed Sb gilt, 
it i^ a u 11 

M g M It (( 

The aboTe oflfers opportooities for pnrchasers to realiae a large 
profit, and in addition, on bills of $50 to $100 a disooimt of 5 per 
cant will be madej$200 and OTcr, 10 per cent 

T. W. STRONO, Importer and Mannfaotnrer, 

98 Kassan Street, New York. 
Ordiie by Bxpress, or otherwise, wiU be promimy attended to. 



00 50 per groas. 
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in every style and sixe, fVimiahed at the ahorteat notice by 
T. W. STRC^O, 98 Nassau Street 



J; AlJa JjaOwSHy 

which, as its name imports, wiil gire glimpses of that perfect Niy 
Land that exists in the Future of every young asd loTing bevt 
Tliere can be no more delightful amusement than this, for the fae- 
tiTC parties of any season, and it is besides, a beaotiftil 
for the parlor table. 

Published by T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Stieet, N. T^ 
sold by him, and all the principal booksellers in the country. 



THE PEOPLE'S MBDICAL jeilNlL, 

JiHd HOJtUE nOCTOMj 

A Monthly Jonrnal, containing sixteen pi^es of the most vala- 
able and interestiog information, and eurions eases, illnatratod 
by Eogravings. Edited by the celebratod Author and Lecturer, 

J9r. JP. MOJLJLICtL^ 
Price only THREE CERTS per If WMber, er 

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A YEAR! 
The cheapest and best Medical Journal erer published. It is 
strictly adapted for the People, though scientific enough for 
medical men, and will not only explain all the mysteries <^ tha 
profession, but give just that kind of information which aD re- 
quire to know, how to prevent disease. 



BOOK AND JOB FRINTINO 

in every variety, neatly and promptly executed by 

T. W. STRONG, 88 Nslmmlu Street. 



UTHOGRAPHT IN EIRY STM 

BT T. w. teaaaa, w Kuuxr goMfi. 




** STOP OR PIEP^ HftI* I ivbjirs this I UaoH I pild m| waj far 16* ole H&iDftn and myw^lf, And han t 

w« gol 4ar doD^^li-nufs and pnnLtti plf ill the wir ff«n i^tt'n Y WbJit oa AJrth dea jf r mi^Q l ^ni ST kv j 

j*r ^rtiif^fs or fnH bkwrd thruo^h T Ol« if *Qiin, let m« be — jf st let fo my drapery, n [U y er f and ^t. tt J 

do an ^ Ebrough Erlf ^ ef 1 h«T to make ny w» j Ht« thron^l] tht^ marilvriQ', blood^thlr^t f^ pr ddllii 

^bonL^ 1 Talk abeeat not biTfif » SIX FOOT Cil QE 1 1 kalkHak Uiit ef 

be J doQi't IH this rre critter go throa5:li, tber^"!! be a ^«ii«rii) enf Ji^e« 
-lent, iny how 1 
So clAT tbe tndk I Tm U t bnrrj i 




Published by T, W. Strong, EnginTCP And Prbter, 08 KaeiAu Street, N. T Prtw I2i eents «cb, or $1 26 a year. 
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YANKSS NOTIONS. 




H«1r t BIftcUes wis CaigliU 

HE following *'sharp 
one " is too good to 
be laughed at alone 
in these wintry dull 
times, so please en- 
joy it with us. 

A few days since, 
the b'hoys oyer 
here — and among 
them we will call 
two of them Bill and 
Sid, for short— were 
trying the mettle of 
their nags at a quar- 
ter stretch, for two 
dollars and a half a 
side. 

Some of the pro- 
fessionals of Missis- 
sippi hearing of it, 
garnered up their 
pile and the crack 
quarter mile racer 
of their State — one 
that had neyer been 
beaten — and down 
they came to our 
town and bantered 
us all for a quarter race for any sum short of a cool $15,000. 
AccidentaUy Bill and Sid got wind of the trap that was laid 
for us, and off they both went for Alabama, where they found 
a rather rough looking critter of a racer, whose owner, how- 
ever, told them she nerer had been beaten, and that the^ 
might put her up Against anything South, for a " quarter, 
provided they let his boy ride. 

" She'll do," says Bfll, " and we'U go our little pile on her, 
and if we win we will divide." 

"All right," says the owner, and away started Bill and 
Sid with their old Lucy, as they called her, for home, where 
they arrived three days before the Sharpers. Bill put the 
mare into his stable with his cart horse and buggy mare, and 
left aU the mud and dust sticking to her firom a journey of 
seventy-five miles. 

Sharp and his chum arrived, and the next morning they 
broached the subject— a quarter rac^— and offered to bet $200 
that they could Uck anyUiing in town with their gray mare, 
who was nothing but a common buggy nag at that Bill and 
Sid chanced to be passing along down towards the tavern, 
and overheard the conversation. 

** What is that you said, stranger? " asked Bill 
Sharp repeated his offer, which rather staggered Bill, who 
said he thought it rather dangerous to ri^ so 
much money on a horse race. 

"WeU," says Sharp, "as I have no further use 
for my mare, Til tell you whatFll do. How much 
money can vou start? " 

"I don*t know," replied Bill; "I reckon among 
us we might raise a $100. 

" WelV* said Sharp, " Til put up $200 to your 
$100, and my mare against your nag, and run you 
a quarter any time within four weeks. But I would 
like to see what you have to run first" 

"Gome up to the sUble," said BUI, "and Fll 
show you all our critters. But look here, stranger, 
I don't wan't you to laugh at our horses, for I don't 
call them racers by any means." 

" Oh, no," said Sharp and his chum, " we won't 
laugh, for we don't call our mare anything but a 
buggy tackey." 

They reached the stables. "There," said Bill, 
" are three of the best horses in our town." Sid 
led out the real cart horse and asked them what 
they thought of him. Sharp thought them rather 
hard to beat, but asked to see the others : so Bill 
led out old Lucy, apologising for her dirty appear- 
ance, because the nigger never could be made to 
clean off the old lady's saddle mare. 



" That will do," said Sharp, "you jsaj take voor piA cot 
of them and fix them up, as I said berore, and we will trj 

you." 

"Done ! " says Bill. "But stop ; I never tiiought of it — 
who shall we get to ride for us? I reckon, though, we caa 
scare up some boy that will try it" 

Next morning oid mounted one of the racers, (not old La- 
cy, though,) and started for the little nigger rider. He gels 
him to town the evening before the race was to come off. 
Bill, in the meantime, l(^ed around town for a rider. Tbe 
boys were all willing, but their mothers thought it would not 
do; it was entirely too dangerous. 

Down goes Bill to Sharp in a terrible quandary, and teOt 
him — 

" I guess, stranger, we will have to back out of this race, 
for I cannot get a Doy in town to ride my boss." 

"No, sir-ree," says Sharp, "no back out to us! Yo« 
might find a chap in the country." 

" Oh. yes, that's a ikct," said Bill, and out he goes. 
By this time Sid had arrived horn Alabama, and tdls Bifl, 
" all right— 0. K.— keep dark." 

The morning arrived, and the hour for starting approedied. 
With it, too, the mares came to the cross-roads— the starting 
point-Sharp and his gray mare. Rider and cap "fine as 
silk ;" Bill and Sid ridmg their cart and buggy horses, and 
a little country nigger, with the crown half torn out of his 
hat, out at the elbows, and a white streak visible through the 
bottom of his pantaloons, riding old Lucy, the old woman's 
saddle nag. 

Bill and Sid had had the bay mare brushed and curried at 
least once a day, ever since the bet was made, and she had 
improved mightily. 

" WeU," says Sharp, " how goes it by this time? " 

"Just middling," says Bill, "the bay donH look so bad 

after the dustine she has had, I tell you ; we have brou^ 

the kinks out of her kneea How does the gray eot along? " 

"So, so," replied Sharp, "she was never better/' Turning 

round to examine Bill's mare, he said : " Your nag k>ok5 

fin«" ^ ... 

" Yes," said Bill, " she ain't slow. There was nothing m 

town, before you came, that could touch her, but I redum 

your little gray will dust her eye lashes for her." 

While this conversation was going on, Sid was out picking 
up every stray $2 1-2 or $6 that was offered— the gray bdng 
the favorite — ^until he had made up about $600. He went to 
Bill and told him that all was right, and they might as wdl 
try it 

After eyeing the bay. Sharp and his chum held a little 
talk — ^about as follows : 

" Look here — that mare is no scrub. Did you notice how 
that ugly litUe nigger sat in his saddle? I tell you what it 
is— I am just thinking tiiat our littie gray and Ve, too, are 




'^ St, ■ J dear Httle man, year dundng Mother tells ae that yei are 9mf 
lag to mj scheoi t '^ 

^^ Tes, sir I I heard Mether say she sappeied she HtHTT, as she coild Ml 
get ne into Hr. 8iiith% aer Mr. PUer% aer Mln firar's.^' 



TANKS! NOTIONS. 
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A lATVEAL SEQVBICE.— EctratrdliarT BMd. 

H«w StitMeieM mM hl» SwID. 

Mb. Editor : — ^I told you something in jour paper, about 
Chorge Stubblefield, Esq., of Scrabbletown. If jou recollect 
he 18 essentiaJlj a bag of wind. 

You will find such characters all over the world. Qo into 
a tayern on a rainj day, they are there; at church, they are 
there; stop by the wayside to talk with a neighbor, and in 
ten minutes one of them will be there. It seems as if they 

the canine faculty of smell, even beyond the per- 

ion of a hound, and codd scent a congregation of idlers 
any where within fiye miles. Tho;^ are all everlasting talkers. 
l>iit in othor respects differ as wide as ** saint and smner." 
Some are coarse and vulgar, others as ** sleek and sharp as a 
new-made pin." George Stubblefield belonged to the latter 
class, and whoever dealt with him was sure to get " bit,'* as 
the saying is. Ijast fiJl he had some shoats to sell, and a 
neighbor of mine agreed to take a couple, saying he would be 
after them in a few days. The price agreed on was six cents 
per pound. I ought to tell tou my neighbor's name is Hold- 
hot — Sharply Holdfast; and as John Bunyan says of one of 
his characters, " as his name is so is he." 

So, early on Monday morning. Sharply appeared at the 
door of Stubblefield's domicU, and informed him he had come 
for the pigs. 

''Have you, indeed?" said the dealer in "live hogs," 
thinking in an instant that they had not been fed; *^well, 
realty, I don't know how we shall get at the weight, fori have 
no steelyards." 

"Well," said Holdfast, "we can guess at it" 

But George, knowing the sharp reputation of the man he 
was dealing with, dared not to risk it And here let me re- 
made, it is imfoitunate for a " sharper " to get a sharp repu- 
tation, because, in this case, everybody is jealous of him. 
Stabblefield, wiUi his sanctimonious phiz and lubricated 
tonffue, always nuuiaged to obtain a fair reputation, but how 
hedid it is one of the mysteries. The old poet says, 

" When Greek meets Greek, then comes the tog of war ;" 

but in this case the " tug " was not even-handed, for Sharply 
eovdd not retA Stubblefield's soul, and took him to be, on the 
whole, a passable sort of man: and when he denied that he 
had a steelyard, and expressed a strong desire to know " the 
wwght of the pigs," he did not see that Stubblefidd wanted 
to get rid of hun for half an hour. 

** Well," said Hold&st, "what are we to do in such a 
cMef" 

"I don't know," said George, 'very innocently, "unless 
joa nm down to neighbor Ywdley's, and borrow a pair of 
■toclyardfl, while I am doing a few chores." 

It was some three fourths of a mile to theneic^bor'shouise, 



and, as it afterwards leaked out, Stubblefield knew he woold 
not find any steelyards there. So the buyer waUced off te 
Tardley's, and told his errand. 

" Did Stubblefield send you here ? " 

"Yes." 

" The cutthed hypocrite t " said Yardley— he always lisped 
when in earnest — " the cutthed hypocrite I he knew I haan*t 
nothing to weigh with, for he thent Jade Splinters here last 
week on the the thame arrant 1 " 

"The deuce hedid!" said Sharply, looking steacKlyio 
his neighbor's eye, as much as to say, " I doubt it" 

"Fact," said Yardley. 

For the first time a suspicion crossed Hold&st's mind that 
there was a snake in the graes. Some fifteen minutes were 
spent in canvassing Stubblefield's character, when the biiyer 
of pigs returned, feeling pretty sure that a trick of some md 
was to be pUyed ofl^ and resolved to foil it 

Arriving at the house, he saw the pigs just finishing a moit 
generous breakfast, their bellies so full they could scaroelj 
move. 

"Your neighbor says he has not got a steehrard," said 
Sharply, not seeming to notice the improved condition of the 
pigs. 

"Well, weU," said Stubblefield. "I foigot>-here are neigh- 
bor Bascom's steelyards in the house now, that I borrowed 
last week. Which pig will you have? " 

" Not either, till we can agree on the price of swiU,'' said 
Sharply ; and turning round, he was about leaving the prem* 
ises, when Stubblefield, seeing there was an opportunity tot 
his enemies to make a noise abc^iit it, called after him, 

" Stop, Sharply, stop; how much will you give for one of 
them at a venture f " 

" Four dollars, and nothing said." 

" The pig is yours," responded Stubblefield. 

But Holdfiut told his wife, she told her sister, and how the 
sister told me is nobody's business. 

Jersej Angle Irish. 

Just after a rail road accident in New Jersey, the following 
took place between a couple of green attaches: 

" Ay, be dad, Jem, but that was a bit of a smash ; do you 
know was there many lives kilt intirely ? " 

" Divil a soul ov 'em was lost, Mike, fiir the President 
tould us to save the pacesJ'* 

U a pig wanted to make a sty for himself how would he 
proceed? By tying a knot in his tail, and that would make 
a pig's tie. 



Why must your nose necessarily be in the middle of your 
face ? Because it's the scenter. 




A HATUIAL SMkONCB.— EitrasrAurj iMti 
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TANKSS NOTIONS. 




The Ditduuui's Clitor. 

N the small village of B., in the State of 
Pennsylvania, there lived a Dutchman 
who was famous for making the best ci- 
der in the neighborhood, and was equally 
famous for keeping it; and as yet, no 
person, but hunself and family, had been 
permitted to taste the good stuff. At 
last, one of his near neighbors said he 
was bound to taste it Accordingly he 
went to the Dutchman's house, and en- 
tered into conversation with him concern- 
I ing his crops, &c., and by degrees led 
I him to speak of his cider. He then said 
tohun: , ^ . 

*^I understand you make very good ci- 
der?" 

" Yaw," replied the Dutchman ; Hans, 

my poy, go pring a mug full." ^ 

Hans soon returned with a mug bnro- 
miDft full, and handed it to the Dutchman, who drained it to 
the bott<;m at one draught; then tummg to his astonished 

^* Dei^now, if you dosh not dink dat good cider, jooH you 

9clmeU of te m ug:' 

The Lew-Neck'd Dress. 

When first I saw Miss Clara, 

An up town ball 'twas at, 
A low-necked dress she wore, and near 

An open door she sat ; 
But when the door was thriving oak — 

Exposed to tempests keen 
And biUng air 
So much, 'twas ne'er 
As the blooming girl I mean. 
Becoming, I must confess ; 

For of all the men round 

Not one could be found 
But looked after the low-necked dreas. 

The polka's tumult over. 
The fondest of mammas 
•• Her daughter calls, and hints at shawls ; 

But scornful "humphs" and "haha' 
From Clara, (artful goddess!) 
The kind proposal meet — 
Quite faint she feels — 
She fairly reels- 
She never could bear the heat I 
So she sits in her low-necked dress, 
But the heat would have troubled her less, 
For long weeks have rolled 
Ere she^s rid of the c#ld 
That she caught from the low-necked dress. 

rd rather see those shoulders* 

*Keath downy cloak of fur. 
Or pilot coat, and round that throat 

A ploughman's comforter ; 
For Id know that tender bosom 
Was saj^ fi'om climate's ill ; 
And the heart so sweet 
Would much longer beat 
Than I now feel sure it will 
While she clings to her low-necked drees. 
I've proposed, and she answered " yes ; " 
Next week it's to be ; 
But make sure I shall see 
That it's not in a low-necked dress I 

•* Do you know Mr. John Brown ? " 
"Yes, my dear." 
•* Is he not a deserving man ? 

•* Yes, he deserves a flogging, and if he ever gallants you 
again, I will give it to him I " 

A person looking at some skeletons the other day, asked a 
young doctor present where he got them, j^e replied " we 
raised them? '^ 



Modern DleUeaarf, 

WrTKEss Box. — ^In a court of justice^ a kind of pillary, 
where a person is obliged to receive every species of "verbil 
insiult wiUiout being able to resent it. 

A Yt>rN(; Mas of T a lest* — An impertinent scoundrel who 
thiUHta himself forward ; a vrriter of esecmhle nonsense ; a 
person without modeiity j a noisy fellovr ; a speech maker* 

Mv Dear.— An cxpreesion used by man and wife at th^ 
commencement of a qiiarrel. 

La\\ti:r, — A learned gentleman, who rescues your estate 
from your enemy, and keeps k himself. 

Dkntist. — A person who finds work for his own teeth hj 
taking out thoise of oilier people. 

The Ghave^ — An ugly hole in the ground, which lovtrs and 
poets vivsh they were in, but take uncommon piins to keep 
out of. 

Tmxs SuoEiJ,— An article worn in winter by high spirited 
young ladie*3, who would rather die than conceal the beaJity 
of their feet 

MoNETi'.— A figh peculiarly difficult to eatok 

RiKAL Fplicit v.— Potatoes and turnips. 

FEAii. — The shadows of hope. 

Hon kptv, — A n ex cellcnt j oke. 

All Irtithmfln wrote as follows to his friend during the re- 
l>ellion of'OS^— 

■^^ To give you some idea of the state of the coantjy At yr^ 
sent, T tihaironly say that at this moment I am writing with 
a sword in one hand and a piiitol in the other,'' 

JoDcs^ did you ever haye any interest in the public 
stocks?'* 

"Wh>% y-e-K^ zuTj 1 stood in 'em once about four ems I 

** Vat mit be the reason dat Shosheph wouldn't sWeep mit 
Botifar^s Wife ^ " inuuired an honest Dutehman of his boy. 
'' Shpose he wusn t sleepy/' replied the youngster. 

** There's a woman at the bottom of every mischief" swd 
Joe. 

'* Y(?s/' replied Charley, *' w'hen I used to get into mischief 
my mother was at tlie bottom of me/' * 




jMalbun's talk wHIj ih^ Rln^ of ih* SAndtflrb EslaniU ; « T«ug 
.Imrriran Ulploaiafyi 

" Yer see, Gincral — yur Majesty, 1 meant to say — I'm sent 
;i!^ a dt^pkation, I amj from Young America. We want to 
buy you eout, we do, stock, lock, and barril. Say* n^wr, 
what '11 ytr take, old feller, for them ei-e melon patches of 
Island.'^/with all the improvements? Yer know ycr can't 
hold 'em long— must give up. Now, we'll give yer & nic* 
amuiiiy, mid send yer the Notions free^ and lake the kul 
I consarn ofl^ytr hands. Come, now^ what will yer t^eT* 



TANKIS NOTIONS. 
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flCEHE. 

ChariM, whal caa bo tke Mittor witli Ikat fw »•- 
tef M yai Me lita fiUI ? " 

^ChtfMr, whAlkMafafltt 0, da ten sot » 

6U fieal, aiiletlBg the fiOlea lart af creatlaa, aai ratlMr plata 

tai 



farth, 
tt'8 a nciBT It, aadaa, Jadglag fra« the fiaitlty af 



SaaeHareaftkeB 'ereBeaif. 

A lagialatiTe assembly, gathered as it is from aU Quarters 
and frrad erery profession, must necessarily include aU varie- 
ties of charact^, some of a most amusing kind. 

Sereral jears since the town of , saw fit to elect a 

atmrdj fiumer, whom the love of trayel had never led out of 
the precincts of his native county, to the onerous post of 
«« member of the gineral oourt** 

Arrived in Boston, our friend, being somewhat hungry, and 
desirous of taking something substantial "for the stomach's 
aake^" found his way into one of our principal hotels just at 
flie dinner hour. 

He sat down to dinner, and being requested by the waiter 
to select from the bill of fiure what dish he chose, expressed a 
desire for some " baked beans.*' 

This was brought him, and from the gusto with which it 
was eaten, evidently suited our Representative. The plate 
was cleared in an incredible shcMrt space of time, and the atten- 
tive waiter was at his side. 

" Will you have your plate changed ? " 

"Yes.*^ 

" What will you have next?'* 

The bill of fare was consulted, and the guest announced this 
decision; 

* I reckon 1*11 have ajho more of them We beans / *' 

The second instalment was not long in disappearing. Again 
the question was proposed. 

** Will you have your plate changed ? " 

«« Yes.* 

"What will you take?** 

" You may bring me a few more of them We beam ! *' 

The waiter turned away to conceal a smfle, but did as he 
waa ordered. He kept an eye on the new-fledged representa- 
tive, and by the time his third plate was despatched, was by 
his side with the old Question. 

"Of course,** thought he, "he*ll want something else this 
tiiiie." 

"What dish shall I bring you, sir?** 

The representative took up the bill of &re and followed ita 
various items with his finger, till he came to the end, a pro- 
een which occupied some ten minutes. He was apparently 
ponied, but in a moment his fiu» lighted up, and he said ; 

"I don*t care if / take a few more beam / ** 



They were brought, and we need not say, went the way of 
their predecessors. 

" Perhaps, sir,** said the waiter, as he tookawaythe empfr 
plate, " you would like some kind of pudding ? We have au 

" I don*t know,** was the hesitating reply. " Have you got 
any more of them We beans / '* 

"Yes, sir.** 

"Then I guess you may bring me a/ew more toftnuih up 
witK I don*t want any pudding.'* 

For every da V of the session* our country representative 
patronized his favorite dish. When at length nis services 
were dispensed with, and he returned to his constituents, he was 
asked how he liked stopping in Boston ? 

"Boston is a great place," he exclaimed with enthusiaon, 
" Boston is a great place for baked beans / *' 

Hetel Seeae* 

"Landlord, come here, I have got a secret that will make 
your fortune for you.** 

"No, what is it?" 

"Do you see that roast goose at the head of the table? " 

"Ye»-whatofit?** 

" That is the very one whose cackling saved Rome. €k>me 
along and I will show where the Centurion trod on him.*' 

A gentleman making a momii^g call upon a very stingy, 
but rich old widow, was asked by ner in a desultory convert 
sation pour passer le temps^ 

" Do jrou draw, Mr. Larkins ? *' 

" Oh. in my way I do," replied that gentleman. 

" I should reallv like to see a specimen," said the widow. 

"Well,** replied the amateur, "iust order a bottle of clarets 
and rn see what I can do at a cork, and vou may as well tell 
John to bring up a biscuit, for it!s about lunch time I &ncy.'* 

The widow did as requested, and gave John orders for a 
perpetual "not at home to Mr. Larkin's morning calls for 
thefiiture. 

A Western poet has composed " The Song of the Dying 
HoAe Chesnut** It it very affecting. 

When is a man most ehar-i-tdble ? When sitting down to " 
a glorious dinner. ("Oh, my 1 **) 




BOT.— PlesM, aa'aM, luive yei amy 
LADT.— He, ay lad, tkey are an hot 
BOT (InecsBtty).— Tkea, aanui, I'll 



wait till they're eali I 
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« Htl jety mm n^ mt gpl t to Mm, >ad he ■» SI ZZRS yet** 

A fern days since a Benedict, whose silreiy hair prochdmed 
Wim on the wrong side of fifty, came to CihoinnatL Being a 

■WQ of taste as well as of meansr he made the House 

Kjg residence. The morning after his arriyal, he visited the 
magnificent saloon of our friend, A. F., who, observing that 
Itts customer's hair and whiskers wore a Terr wintry appear- 
ance, suggested the propriety of his getting them dyed. Now, 
wur hero, not being addicted to yanity, at first obiected, but 
A. swore that it was a shame such nlken loeki with a natural 
wavy curi, should be allowed to retain its firosty character, 
and the gentleman finally resigned his cranium to the hands 

etf A. who very speedily— by the help of C t*s cosmetic for 

dianging red or gray hair to a beautiful brown or black — as 

file wltertisement has it — transmogrified him fix>m a rather 

•ttstiquated specimen of a gentleman in the sere and yellow 

skaC^ to a juvenile looking Adonis of twenty-eight. The 

'transformation was most gratifying to our hero, who being 

. rather a good looking fellow, felt proud of himself and accor- 

.dfaigly displayed his handsome figure for several days in the 

prineipal promenades of the city. His business concluded, 

he returned to his home in Cleveland, where he arrived late 

n* Bight, and going straightway to his house, was admitted 

m tiie dark by his anxious spouse. Going to his i^Murtment 



he undressed himself and without the formality of strikliic i 
light, got into bed, and in a short time was cloeelj Iblded k 
the arms of his afiectionate wife and of Morpneus. 

The morning beams were dancing in diamond 
upon the floor of the bed chamber, when he was i 
by a terrific scream, and starting up he discovered his 
half rushing, very much terrified, from the bed-rooo. Qniek 
as thought ne sprang from his bed and followed her, timb 
of madness floating through his imagination. At leng;tii Ae 
reached the parlor, where, sinking upon a sofis she friaM 
outright By dmt of sal volatile and other restonUrre^ ^ 
was shortly revived, when, gazing upon her husband, wis 
was moumfiilly bending over her, sne exclaimed tlisft At 
was ruined, dishonored, and undone. 

'*Be calm, dearest,** said he, soothin^v. 

At the sound of &e voice she started, gave one 
look, and as she recognized the well known features, 
into tears, and sprung into his arms. It appears thai 
wakine, instead of^the ikmiliar **fix)6|^ pow** of hoi 
lord, ahe discovered a redundant quanti^ of dark brown 
and whiskers. This caused her alarm and flight fromlfae 
nuurital couch. The lady who is many years the janior, s 
perfectly charmed with the alteration, and £mI8 quite pissd 
of her old man. Thus the adventure turned out hu>pQiT H 
last Had it been otherwise, Mr. F. might have had a load 
upon his conscience, through his anxiety in metamorpho fling 
old men into young ones. 

A Ptpalar 8Mg. 

Vainly the " Alderman" 

Fumbled his key, 
As he was staggering 

Home from hia— " tea I » 
Snging ** fit>m City Hafl 

Reeling I eome ; 
Good Mrs. Alderman 

Let me (hie) home ! ** 

Poor Mrs. Alderman 

Sobbingly prays— 
ThinklDg how sober he 

Was in old days ; 
Ere from the City Hafl 

Drunk he did come. 
Hiccoughing ** Dearest Que) 

Welcome (hie) home!** 




Ab Iil9li girt was trtoedtehai^ the washed dethesM the herse la the kitchea, te dry. Her alfltreM shtrllT after ftaid a nrr 
Mstle fkirily herse staadlig la Um kitchen cempletely cerered with the dlftrent arttdes that had heen washed fhal day. Vpsi In- 
inrifgaltng the gM, the reply was t 

«<^kh, te he sure, ye tM me te hang the dethes npen the htrM la the kitchen, and the haste b the kindest I ever saw, flotb^ 
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<<H«w tra yta, BUIT atet tUs weaUer eaeigli U tiit a fel- 
tetfce OakMP' 

« 1M, If It k, It hasBH shaken tkoM iu delian •it ef yew 
p«Ail y«M ewe m.^' 

Medical. — Coughee is bad for a cold. 
An OTerpressed boarder represents himself to be in the 
Bttme position as his landlady s coffee — *' wants considerable 
ttoie to* settle.*'' 

Haiden. — ^Preserred sweets. 

WiFB. — ^The same — spread over some tailor's daily bread. 
Husband— Admit of two definitions : Ist — (limited,) 
** The mmn whose abeence from his own fireside 
Is Bessy^s only real sorrow.** 

2nd (Unlimited.) The man ^*wot" pays the rent 
Obiudbin. — A mother's History. 

Baobblob. — A social poacher on other people's presenres. 

WiDOWBB. — ^A liberated prisoner, who (\i " well to do,'*) the 

police of society consider " wants looking after.** 



Widow.— One who knows "what's what," and is deairovt 
of Airther information on the same subject 

Ihdian.— The individual who was *• kicked out of his own 
house." 

WnrrB Man.— The indiyidual who kicked him out 

Missionary. — A Christian gentleman who thought ihm 
white man was perfectly right, and undertook ** for a consider- 
ation*' to go to the Incuan and convince him of it, promising 
him, however, an unlimited *' tract** *' toder side of Jordan." 

Want to know. — Can a hog be said to have " saved itsk 
bacon** when it becomes ♦* preserved pork ? " 

Don't want to know. — Old Knick. 

Dreadful Destitution. — The editor wants a loaf. He in- 
tends to have one next 4th of July. 

The man who went to Sleep, returned this morning. 

Pleasant. — ^To ** meet her by moonlight," and after waiting 
for two hours to find yourself ** alone." 

No Joke. — ^To write up a column of jokes, and be laughed 
at aft;er all. 

Uncle Sam regards '^ all creation" as a lump of molasses 
candy — ^made to be licked. 

Food for the worms. — ^The fish that eat the worms. 

The lady who had not ** a cold" when asked to sing, has- 
gone to visit the one who never noticed what ** * tothor girl 
hiul on.** 

Strong cheese is supposed to be the rankest thing alive, . 
but hatred is rancor. 

Mrs. Partington says she has noticed that, whether flour 
was dear or cheap, she had invariably to pay the same amount, 
of money for fifty cents* worth. 

Queer. — A Connecticut dame, the mother of a large fami- 
ly, was one day asked the number of her children. 

'• La me ! ** she replied, rockine herself to and firo, " Fve 
got foui'teen, mostly boys and gins ! ** 

Orthography. — ^A >ivTiter thinks that if the proper way of 
spelling tho is "■ though,** and bo is '* beau,** the proper waj 
of spelling potatoes is poughteiteaax. 




WAttX'T STINGY. 



A green-horn, ftom somewhere, standing carelessly upon the end of one of the East nver piers, watchmg a I^;o^7n 
ftfijSoat acddentiy lost his equiUbrium and found himself suddenly in the "damp." He. howevw, soon dambered ^ 
Wffih ; and while blowing off the superfluous brine, he was asked by a bystander how he rehshed old Neptune s 8<mp, «• 



^ 



••WaCrSdn't get much agin it; but all I have to say is, that whoever put the salt in wmCt a Hi nUnifyl' 
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Kr. TMts iMlu tTcr Us Tlstttag Dst fw New Tears. 

Fishennan are proyerbial for their loye of truth (?) especi- 
tJly as regards the stories they tell of their exploits with the 
roa; and the ingenuitj displayed in many of these stories, is 
*only equalled by that extremely modest assurance which 
generally challenges belief for them. But it is true, neyerthe- 
less, that there is here and there, a sceptical circle, compos- 
ed of unromantic — ^matter-of-fact sort of folks, with whom 
nothing but tangible testimony is ayailable. Unless these 
hard-hearted wretches actually see the JUh^ it is useless for 
the imaginatiye disciples of the gentle Isaac to hint to them 
of a success, the results of which haye been * disposed of,* to 
oblige friends ; or, to satisfy the longing appetites 
of inyalids found by the way. • 

A wi^gish friend of ours, in company with an 
ardent fisherman, once went on a pickerel expedi- 
tion in Connecticut, and the Fates being adyerse, 
toiled all day fruitlessly; for not a single fish was 
taken. Dreading the ridicule which surely await- 
ed them on their return, they cast their lines un- 
til nearly dusk, but all to no purpose; and at 
len^ reluctantly started for h ome. Tothfiir^Aa^ 
toniehmgnA^ niy^" ^"" "'h "" »"[^'" or ihe pond, 
-u— y--«i«^ivered a rustic looking customer in the 
act of throwing away his rough, birch pole and 
»i8mg torn a small pool he had prepared 
for the purpose, a string— of thirteen beauties ! the 
most proyoking part of the aflBiir being his answer 
to the first question put to him, as to 

!!5?\^??^ ^*^® y^" ^^ catching them?" 
Oh, I d n' know," responded he, carelessly. «* I 
come with the sun 'bout an hour high." 

" Ye Gods I " said poor Jim, "the clown caueht 
that stnng in an hour I " 

Our unlucky friend was piqued. " Til haye that 
string," quoth he, " if I haye to murder the sleepy 
iookmg whelp." And at him he went. 

"Look hero, neighbor what'U you take for 
'em ? " 

"Oh, I don't care 'bout selling on 'em; Aunt 
Becky she's up ter the house, ter supper : an' I 
guess the old woman 'd kind o' like 'em." 

" Oh, ihe don't care anything about pickerel 
4iiye you seyen cents a pound for 'em " 

" Guess you will I Yoir km haye 'em fur nine- 
"penoe." 
After some 



says 



"yoa« 



"Wa-al, call 'em t-w-e-n-t-y f-i-y-o pound 1** 
afl»r a little hesitation. 

" Not exactly, my friend;" req>onds the buyer, 
walking up to business rather &st" 

At length eighteen pounds was the weight agreed upon. 

" Well, let's see," says Jem, making a mental calcidalioB, 
"come to just a dollar twenty-two— don't they?" 

Rustic had retired to the seclusion of a neighboriiig^ bo^ 
that he might " figure up " undisturbed. Not being mndi of 
an arithmetician, the sum cost him some labor. At Ieng& 
he made his appearance. 

" WeU, mister, how much d'ye make it? " 

" Dollar, twenty-two." 

"Oh, that 'ere aint right, cause ye see — two's inler 
eighteen — goes nine ; mor'n nine shillin', anyhow , ain't it?* 

" I know nothing about your shillings. I bought tbe fiik 
at nine cents a pound, didn't I? " 

"Ya-a-s, sartin." 

"Well, here, look here! (making the figures 18 on ^ 
sand with the end of his cane, and pladng a 9 under (he 8J 
there! now you see nine times eight is 8eyenfy-two> mnt Hf* 

" Sartin, two down, and seyen to carry." 

" Very well, there you haye it : nine times eight are serw- 
ty-two, nine times <me are nine^ and three are tuehs—l-P^ 
one dollar twenty-two." 

This was rattled off so boldly and coolly, thai after sing 
a moment in his fiu^ Rustic ejaculated — 

" Wa-a-1, d-a-r-n'd ef it ain't : but I swou I thongfat it eoM 
to more'n dollar'n half 

A strippling, some eight years of age, was engaged ia the 
manufacture of a stool, which, on account of disparity in th« 
length of the legs, refiised to stand up. After fruitiesB effbiti 
to do so, 

" Mother," inquired he, " does the Lord see eyerythinr ?" 
" Yes, my son." ^ 

"WeD," repUed the young hopefiil, "then I gnenkel 
laugh when he sees this stool 1 " 



. ^, ^ r JB;l»n« conoominff price, it was 

. agreed that Jem should haye the fiSi for nme cents 

• P?^ii J!?* ^® difficulty of WMghing here pr^ 
seated itself *^ 

"Guess at it," says Jem. 




me. 



CLH.^I say, Jtm, yei ha4 jmt Uttin fito mnligt 
TOM.— Kt) M I had ^em yesterday atnli^ ftr tte i 



yesterday atnli), fiir tke 



MlM 



CUHU^YaO, If y«M aliH a m 
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ne ¥alM if lAdlA Uu 

TTHNT Inodekt. — ^A couiitaryiiian 
calling himself Alfred Jone«, ar- 
riyed in this city a few days ago, 
bringing with him a draft, for 
some fiye hundred and odd dol- 
lanL upon one of the principal 
banicing houses in this city. Upon 
presentmg his draft for pajrment, 
the following conyersation took 
place between him and the teller 
* of Uie bank : 

Teller, — Sir, we cannot pay 
you this money unless you bring 
us some proof that you are the 
person in whose &yor this draft 
is drawn. 

Countryman, — Well, stranger, 
Aof0 hin I proye it now ? 

Teller, — Very easily, sir; you 

need only bring some person, who 

is known here, to certify that you 

are the proper person. 

C&untrymiUi^Hy^U stranger, I can't do that I don't 

know nobodif la this Ivere city. But I tell you I am the 

right man. Ain*t my word enough ? 




Teller, — ^Well, sir, I am yery sorry for you. I haye no 
doubt but that you are the proper person ; but this is one of 
our rules, and I cannot break the rules of the house. 

The stranger took up his draft and walked out of the bank 
with a yery disconsolate air. In less than a minute, he came 
miming back, and with a great glee, cried out to the teller: 



*'I say! I hin do it! I hin do it now! Look ahere, mis* 
ter, ainH this proof enough for you!** And pulling opoQ his 
yest and shirt-bosom, he di^layed to the eyes of the aston- 
ished official, the name, ** A. JONES I " in huge capitals, 
pricked in with India-ink on his breast **Look at that, 
mister, I guess that will suit you to a T. There's no mistake 
about that. It's genu-«fM — that tiP* exclaimed the oouns- 
tryman. 

Of course the teller could not dispute such proof poBiiiye;^ 
and Mr. Jones left the bank with ** a pocket full of rocks,*' 
declaring that the '*injun-ink was the best friend oyer he 
had!" ; 

A trader from the country, a few days since, while making 
his M purchases in a wholesale store, m this city, was askec^ 
^ong a host of other things, if he didn't want some half 
moumine prints. 

" Wal^'^ said he. *' I rather guess I do ; the folks up our 
way are just about half dead these days." 

The amusing performances, says a London paper, of some- 
of the lucky diners in Australia, who neyer held property^ 
before, are scarcdy creditable. The best story we haye heard 
is that of a digger who came down with seyen hundred 
pounds, and paida man eight shillings a day as his compan- 
ion to help him spend it 

** If you do that again," said a mason to an Irish hod car- 
rier, who accidentally let the bricks fall from his hod on th» 
aforesaid mason's shins, ** I'll giye you h — ^11." 

" It'll be th© only thing ye eyer gaye, I guess," retomoa. 
Pat 




THE FASmOll! UTECT THING TET, AND BOTH USEFUL IND ORMAHENTUL 
€EHT«— Iha I Mith Litky, I wath Jatht withia for yei. Jiiht teU me wlMllMr yei HaH thUik tklth lew tktjle, tli« << 
t atetraUy t I thiak tt Jatht thaltli ny Igue, ek t 
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HOW TO ER JOT CLAIET. 

FIB9T EOOZT «BlfT.— WeO, tP feller, I (kle) dM' like daret, 
tat? 1 4ewe care whe (Ue) knewg It 
gB€OID 00.— Net U^ darett Ahl U preperiy precUte It, 

2 m Msht'r (kle) eat three tr few deiea red kerrias h'ftie driak- 
» a ketlef claret. lel'asde. 

A CeedOie. 

Riding over the Hamilton and Dayton Railroad, the other 
day, under the charge of Mr. John Van Dusen (the gentle- 
manly conductor, pro tern.) he told us the following incident, 
which we thou^t wortib mlaking note of: 

" One day last week,*' said he, " there came on board of 
the cars, from on^of the up-country stations, a rery pretty, 
senteel young lady, en route for this city. She was alone, bo 
1 waitea upon her to a good seat, and made her as comforta- 
ble as possible. It was a few minutes before the starting 
hour, and she was so agreeable, and so talkatiye, I lingered, 
and we had quite a pleasant chat Afterwards, when collec- 
ting the tickets, she detained me again an instant, and gare 
me some fine peaches, which she said came from her friend's 
orchard, in the country; and I began to think that I had not 
iret with such a charming lady passenger for many a day. 
Well, we arriyed at the depot— there I attended her to a car- 
riage, handed her up .the carpet bag, and after all, what do 
you think she said ? 

Now, we thought of course, that the lady would say rery 
politely, ** thank you, sir," smile like a gleam of sunshine, the 
carriage would roll off, our friend John would bow an adieu, 
ahd, with a sieh, perhaps, turn away and forget the matter. 
So we stated that as our supposition. 

** No,'* said John, '* she did no such a thing ; but just as 
her foot wa6 on the step, she turned, and with a sort of look 
I can't describe, observed: 

** Tou must consider this, sir, merely a car acquaintance. 
You must not expect to be recognized if we chance to meet 
anywhere else," and John drew a long breath. 

" What did you say ? " we asked. 

" Why, I thought that rather unciyil at least, so I replied 
Teiy quickly — 

** Certainly not, madam; I was just going to remaik that 
you must not feel slighted if unnoticed by me anywhere but 
on the cars — ^for, really, we conductors haye to be careful 
about our acquaintances." 

"And the lady?" said we. 

**She looked quite silly as she droye off," replied John. 

Somebody asks, "is it lawful to hang clothes on Mason & 
Dixon's line!" 

Just as lawful as planting beans around the North Pole. 

And just as proper, teo^ as for a temperance man to "dou 
ble the Horn.** 



He Last CMdea Otilar. 

Parodies are seldom so doee to their original as the 
upon " The Loit Ron of Bummer,^ 

Tifl the last golden foliar, 

Left shilling alone ; 
All its brilliant companions 

Are squandered and gone. 
No coin of its mintage 

Reflects back its hue— 
Thej went in mint juleps. 

And this will go too ! 

m not keep thee, thou lone one, 

Too long in suspense, 
Thy brothers were melted, 

And melt thou to pence I 
I ask for no quarter, 

rn spend and not spare, 
mi my old tattered pocket 

Hangs centless and bare ! 

So soon may I " foller," 

When friendships decay, 
And from beggary's last dollar 

The dimes drop away ! 
When the Maine Law has passed, 

And the groggeriee sink, 
What use would be dollars 

With nothing to drink? 

" What are you writing such a big hand for, Pat 1 
" Why, you see, my grandmother s dea^ and Fm 
loudletthertoher!" 

Why is Prince Albert like a stag ? 
Because he is her Ifajesty'sdeer (dear). 




A Lieky Hlftake. 

When the surgeon was attending the wound which cod- 
fined me, he told me a diyerting story of a young Swiss sol- 
dier, a recruit, who, when his regimentals were making, had 
procured a round iron plate bordered with holes, whKh he 
desired the tailor to fasten on the inside of his coat about the 
left breast, to preyent his being shot through the heart The 
tailor, being a humorous fellow, listened it in the seat of his 
breeches, and the clothes being scarcely on his back, when 
he was ordered to march to the field, he had no opportani^ 
to get his awkward mistake rectified before he found himow 
engaged in battle ; and being obliged to fiy before the ene- 
my, in endeayorine to get oyer a thS^ hedge in his waj, he 
unfortunately stuck fiist till he was oyertaken by the eneiari 
one of whom, on coming up, gaye him a push in the bx^edi 
with his bayonet, (with no friendly design,) but it luckily hit 
on the iron plate, and pushed the young soldier clear oot of 
the hedge. The fayorable circumstance made the Swub hon- 
estly confess that the tailor had more sense than himself wd 
knew better where his heart Uy. 
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ii Irlstaii Jut lukiU ii this coutry, m a sluurp frosty m«ni- 
liir WM ru At ¥y a ierce Atlsy mutiMj who thiMteied U dtitwt 
Mm\ whei«ipM Pat st«t^ 4tini tmi wind a sttM. hit feod 
tfca ttmie tnum Ihst— a pheaaaeaei itterif mw ta his axi^ri- 
Mca* 

<< A iM had af Hhartyl » saiOafilied Pat, salkily, "wharathay 
lal thalr dags iaasa, aad tia thalr staaas Ihst ta tha graiid*'' 

Haw ta Kaap Warn la a Cald Night. 

Reader— in Winter's storm and then in bed, 
Hast ever said- 
Good gradoos t I shall freese 
M J knees, 
My back, my toes. 
My nose; 

And then in great distress by firost, 
Hath tossed, 

Like mighty Fusboe, who of old, 
Flounced off his clothes and starred of cold! 
Then let me tell thee how to warm 
The chilling blood throughout thy form. 
If thon'rt a man and sleep^st alone. 
Then be it known, 
Thatifthou*rtold, 
Aiid feel the cold. 
Or eren yoong and tender, 
The way to render 
A cold night comforting, 
A hot sHng 
Is not the thinf : 

But rub thyself with ck>th and crasb-> 
DonH think it rash. 
For I know 
It is not so, 
But gires a glow 
From head to toe. 

Then jump between cold linen sheets, 
Thoult soon be 'customed to such feats ; 
Next roll thyself, (in this there's knack,) 
On one side and t'other, till snug thy back 
Fits well the corering. 
Like wings of hen o'er chickens horering ; 
This in most cases keeps one warm, 
From nine at night till next day's dawn. 
But, should a case occur, because 
Thou'st gone to bed without thy drawers. 
That thou art like to freeze 
For want of flannel 'bout thy knees. 
Then take tiiem m, although 'taint right 
To wear thy flannd drawers at night 

A Past Bot. — " I say, my lad, what's your name! " 

"Robert, sur." 

'* But what's your other name ? " 

•*Bob.'» 



Rowland Hill was always annoyed when there happened 
to be any noise in the chapel, or when anything happened to 
diyert the attention of his hearers from what he was saying. 
On one occasion, a few days before his dea^, he was preach- 
ing to one of the most crowded congregations that eyer 
assembled to hear him. In the middle of his discourse he 
observed a commotion in the gallery. For some time he took 
no notice of it, but finding it increasing, he paused in his ser- 
mon, and looking in the direction in which the confusioii 
prevailed, he exclaimed— 

'* What's the matter there ? The devil seems to have got 
among you." 

A plain country-looking man immediately started to his 
feet, and addressing Hill in reply, said — 

*' No, sir, it am't the devil as is doing it ; it's a fat ladj 
wot's fidnted, and she is a very fat 'un sir, as don't seem 
likelj to come too again in a hurnr." 

<* Oh, that's it, is it? " observed Mr. Hill, drawing his hand 
across his chin, ** then I beg the lady's pardon — and the dev- 
il's too." 

There was much puzzling of strange voters at the polls. 
At one of them a new-comer of a Patlander presented himself 
to exercise his ** suffrage." He was shrewdly suspected ofnot 
being ** right" by a man who winked at a '* challenger," who 
** thus then, interposed : 

** Are you naturalized ? " 

" Ye»— I If aa#." 

"When?" 

" A spell ago — an' marey — 

•* How long have you lived in the country? " 

"Anan?" 

" How long have you lived here ? " 

** Goin' on eight months," 

His consecutive answers provad satisfiictory to the inspec- 
tors, and he was advancing to the polls to deposit his vota^ 
when a wag. With a face as " clerical" as Holland's, the inimi- 
table come£an, planted himself before him, and in an under- 
tone, but in a very significant manner, said : 

"Pat, I'm your friend— look out! Have you ever been 
waxinaUd f " • 

" I never waas ! " 

" Then you can't vote ? It's a bigamy— states prison I " — 
and the incipient voter was led off like a lamb. 



Thebo7 who chopped off his 1(« with a ahoulder hhuie, 
gnbaaquantly triad to nang himself with the thread ofa dis- 
oooTse. 




iibiskMHiyfraikfraBithe sad^aadaulaM ta sacva ahiiia- 

iteMrdjaai^litatarga hea lastaad; It sta« hlli^ wiM M 

« Haily iMia I haw hat tlB Itttia fM IB,^' 
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<^ Halt, HD, whit Bikes yra M rtni 8hMlden4 1 " 
/« Wen, Bo¥, y«M iMdnH mt amyfUis ahtit It, hit the Cm! Is, 
t^klMligs«Mnysh«rtgal8.'^ 



iThe Pawfthroktf.' 

What 18 a pawnbroker ? A chess-player who check-mates 
sociefy with a ** pawn.'* 

For what is he established? He »ets up in the world for 
the purpose of plundering those who are ut dawn hj it 

Does ne give any entertainment in honor of his business? 
Yes; Three Balls. 

No dinners! None with him, it is LenttJl the year 
round. 

In what respect is he theatrical? Why, he is a capital 
manager, and his private boxes are continuuly filled. 
^ What does he lend money upon? Upon undoubted secu- 
riir. 

Personal security? So personal that no one who leaves 
"a loanv" beyond the twelfth month, is ever likely to see it 
••again." 

How does he upset all militanr tactics? Because his is 
the Betreat in which you obtain the advance. 

What does he allow ? He allows you, under the rare cir- 
a fair advance, the privilege of taking a 



of 



Are they celebrated for their vigilance ? Yes ; thej »» 
constantly on the ** walks.'* 

Is he not fond of quick music ? Quite the reverse, when lie 
sings the " tenor** he is ^nerally behind the ** counter.** 

And is he not somethmg of a circumnavigator? I ihink 
so ; for when a lady pawns her cloak he always " doubles ^tut 
Oape." 

Can he mind his own business? By no means; he wa&li 
to know the '* name and address** of everybody. 

Is he a member of the Antiquarian Society? One would 
imagine so, he eagerly wraps up articles wmch are *^ Ofiit of 
date.*' 

Is he a political orator? Yes; he belongs to the ^^ spent- 
inff* fraternity. 

I have been told he behaves very honorably to a tfiread- 
bare coat Is it true ? It is : he scorns to " take it in.'* 

He has a strong hold on tne affections of his customers, 
has he not? Uncommonly so; they will leave their qiecta- 
cles, hats, and umbrellas, or even their own ^>parel, and be, 
in return, takes " very great interest in accommodating them.** 

Some years ago, a lady noticing a neighbor who was not id 
her seat in church one Sabbath, called on her return famne to 
enquire what should detain so punctual an attendant On 
entering the house she found the fiunily busy at work. She 
was surprised when her friend addressed her — 

" Why, lal where have you been to-day, dressed up m 
your Sunday clothes? *' 

"To meeting.*' 

"Why, what day is it?" 

"Sabbath day." 

" Sal, stop washing in a minute! Sabbath day I WeU I 
did not know, for my husband has got so plaguy stingy he 
won't take the papers now, and we know nothmgTvr ell, 
who preached?" 

"ifr. /* 

"What did he preach about? " 

•*ilt was on the death of our Savior." 

"Why, is he dead? Well, all Boston might be dead, and 
we know nothing about! It won*t do, we must have the 
newspaper again, for everything goes wrong without the pa- 
per I Bill has almost lost his rea£ng and Polly has got quite 
mopish agam, because she has no poetry stories to nad. 
Well, if we have to take a cart load of potatoes and onions to 
market, I am resolved to have a newspaper.** 

A hidy at a party in town the other evening yna asked 
what made her cheeks so unusually red, and she prompt 
replied the ehapa. 



A young Uwyer in Chambers street, yesterday put fa» 
spinal column out of joint, in trying to " draw a condui * " 



The credit of being a rogue 



cumstances 
Ticket 

What does he not allow? He never allows you 
to pledge your word, your honor, your character, 
OP your reputation, these being articles of no value in 
his estimation. 

What credit has he? 
by Act of Congress. 

What does a pawnbroker insure ? His own prof- 
its, nothmg else. ^ 

Is he a Christian? No; he cannot bear any- 
thing to be redeemed. ^ 

WlmtreUtion does he bear to Chemistry? He 
can always be used as a Receiver, and is alwavs 
ready with a " Retort" ^ 

-mmi is his store? The refuge of the robber 
with his gam —a place wherein poverty is obliffed 
to jintness the moral sucking of its blood, with- £ 
out the means of stopping the leech that dr^ws it 

What is your opinion of the pawnbroker ? 
he IS a man of " principal." e. 

411^1 ^ll"*?^*)!®?® numerous? He is said to be ^ 
•« Unde '* to half the human race w oe ^ 

Then he is a man of large family? Oh ves- his ^" 
store is full of "little" pledies. ^ ' ^ ' " 

i^n^J!? ^K^flJ^''^'^^''^. *''• *^«"" ^^«- !!S? ^ '•*"••'» *"* y*'* '"•^ **»^ ^^^ J«« has PUT ms LBC OUT T » 
£^«n.f L . ' ,^®, ^°^ ^^ will " pin his Heavea« I ny soi, get ny hat and eaae instaatly." 
wntmgs to any man's sleeve." *^ "Oh, yea neediH werry, (Severaer, he had te pat it rat TO WAU^ 

dldii't he t " 




That 7- -^i 



TAMKII MOTIONS. 
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««€aan%6tM Sweet for a HUliter.^) 



on years since there liyed in one of 
the oountxj towns m Massachusetts 
an old lady who was chiefly noted by 
her constant attendance at church, 
and her exceeding reverence for the 
minister. In her eyes, a minister 
was an embodiment of perfection — a 
something between man and the an 




It was a proud day for the old lady 
when Parson D. came to drink tea 
with her. Very nicely was the table 
sprcmd, and very tempting it looked 
with the golden butter and light rolls 
and oldfashioned pumpkin pie which 
garnished it 

The old lady took her seat, and 
commenced pouring out the tea. It 
was Uie custom in those days to 
sweeten with molasses insted of su- 
gar. The old lady began to pour in 
the "sweetening," but showed 
no inclination to stop, on which the 
minister, becoming alarmed, exclaim 
ed in a loud voice — 

" There's a plenty, good lady, a great plenty." 
But the old lady did not stop. . ^ , , 
" CcnCt le too noeetfor a minuter / Can't oe too stoeet/or 
a minister t " said she, as with much complacency she con- 
tinued to pour in the molasses. 

Further remonstrance was useless, and the Parson was 
compelled to digest the sweetened beyerage as best he might 



Serred HtaiKlght. 

A lawyer retained in case of assault and batterr, was croli 
examining a witness in relation to the force of a blow stmdb 

** What kind of a blow was given ? " adced the Iftwyer, 

" A blow of the common kind." 

"Describe the blow." 

" I am not good at description." 

" Show me what kind of a blow it was." 

" I cannot" 

" You must" 

" I won't" 

The lawyer appealed the Court The Court told til* 
witness that if the counsel insisted upon his showing what 
kind of a blow it was, he must do so. 

" Do you insist upon it ! " asked the witness. 

"I do." 

" Well, then, since you compel me to show vou, it was 
this kind of a blow ? " at the same time suiting the action to 
the word, knocked over the astonished disciple of C(^e and 
Littleton. 

" Mr. Sigbee, you said the defendant was in love — ^how do 
you know that?"*' 

" He reads a book upside down, and writes poetry in his 
day-book when it shotdd be cheese 

"Any other reason ? " 

"Tes, sir; he shaves without lather, and veiy frequent]^ 
mistakes the sleeves of his coat for the legs of his panteloon% 
an error that he don't discover till he tries to fiisten the tails 
to his suspenders. 

" A clear case— call the next witness." 

Pleading at the bar, says a Western editor, is trying (0 
persuade a bar-keeper to trust yon for & three-cent nipper. 




PilN.— la»«a 
lUICH BURi—- 1 



w wken U gel skcftd, aid ke tewM m It g« t« PMer Fiik) aid to thai 7«« warn X 
■•I, val to Ml My MUM, M I sail fhavt yti* 
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ACMIOm. 

One Mr, Patrick F., was annoyed exceedingly by a strange dog— «s Coleridge says, 
It hannless dog— who invaded his domicil, made abstractions firom his cellar, and 
was Teiy much in the war of Mrs. Patrick F. in the kitchen. On a cold winter 
sight, the wind cutting like a knife, and the snow frozen so as to bum like car 
bonic acid gas frozen, after the dog had been turned out doors no less than three 
times, and at last requested to go to a warmer place unmentionable, Pat was 
ftwakened out of a warm and comfortable sleep, by Uie noise of rather an ezpensire 
fracture of glass. The dog was in the house again. Patrick waited upon him out, 
and both were absent some fifteen minutes, so that Mrs. Patrick F. beconiing sur- 
Iffised, if not alarmed at such prolonged abstmoe, arose and went to the window. 

From her point of obsenration, she saw in the dear moonlight her lord standing 
in naturalibus, barring the shirt, and the wind making free with that, as of course 
it would, at the north-east comer of the house. The dog seemed sustained on '* his 
last legB,*^ his fore legs forming two sides of an acute triable. 

" What can you be doing there, Patrick ? " 

There was such a chattering of teeth that the answer for some time was some- 
what unintelligible — at last it came, 

<« I am trying to fraze the devilish baste to death." 

Katker Gieea. 

A verdant Irish girl, just arrived, was sent to an Intelli- 
gence Office by the Commissioners of Emigration, to find a 
place of service. She was sent to a restaurant, where stout 
Afllp was wanted, and while in conversation with the propri- 
etor, he took occasion to light his segar, by igniting a locofo- 
00 match on the sole of his boot As soon as the girl saw 
this, she ran awaj half fijghtened to death, and when she 
reached the InteUisence Office, she was almost breathless.' 

" Why, what's the matter with you ? '* said the proprietor, 
fleeing her rush in, in such confusion. 

" Och ! sure, sar, but ye*s sent me to the old divil himself, 
in human form.** 

«* What do you mean? has he dared to insult a help from 
my office ? ** inquired the man. 

" Yes, sur,** retumed the girl—" he*8 the divil.** 

"What did he do to you ? tell me, and FU fix him for it,'* 
flaid h^ quite exaq>erated. 

" Why, sur, whilst I was talkm* to him about the wages, 
he tamed up the bottom of his fut, and wid a splinter in his 
finger, sur, he i is gave one strike, and the fire flew out of his fut, 
and homed the stick, and he lighted his segar wid it, right 
ilbre my own hce, He*s the divil, sure, sur.** 

A priest having been overhauled by his bishop for attena- 
inf a ball, and mmgling with lewd company, the former re- 
phed: 

" May it please your reverence, I wore a mask." 

" Oh, weU,** retumed the bishop, " that puts a new face on 
thea£Bur.** 



Writtn Praycn. 

A correq>ondent fit>m Indiflia 
sends an exchange the f<dkming, wifli 
avouchinss of its truth. 

"At uie breaking of groimd ior 
the commencement of the Lyn^ 
burg and Tennessee Railroad, at 
Lynchbuiig, the Rev. J. £. by ap- 
pointment, acted as chaplain on the 
occasion. At the time appointed te 
prayer, the chaplain raised his hands 
and said, "Let us pray.** In an in- 
stant all hats were doffed, and the 
chaplain commenced, slowly and sol- 
emnly, to read a very i^pn^viate 
manuscript prayer, whidi he had 
previously prepared. During the 
reading of tne prayer, an old ne 
man, who had been engaged widi ] 
spade, was resting with one foot on 
the spade and his arms on the han- 
dle, looking yeryintenttyin the chap- 
lain*s face. At the conclusion of 
the prayer, the old negro, straight- 
ening himself up, remarked andi- 
bly, 

"Well,Ireckon dat*sdefust1 
de Lord has ever been written to < 
de subject of raiboads 1 *' 



A veiy lai^ crowd collected about 
the doors of one of the theatres the 
other ni^t, and upon the estabhsh- 
ment bemg opened, they entered m 
mas$e, without stopping at the tidLet 
office. This was all owing toa notice 
which was placarded outside. Hie 
>ee list is entirely suq>ended, widi 
the exception of the jnMic 
presi. 



Ah Ethiopian Sampson. — A negro in Pittsburg, Va., lately 
took im and " toted** on his shoulder a hogshead of tobacco 
firom the depot to the Centre Warehouse. It weighed 850 
pounds. 




HOTHER.— My lea, what Is the Batter with the hahyt 
yea hnHag her t 

MT.— le, aa, I was eriy playli« wttfc her, tat the 
thta« crM le, I ceaMin hafe aay ta« 
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uNcruAnoN. — ^An incenioufl ex- 
pedient was once deyified to 
save a prisoner who was charg- 
ed with robbery in the criminal 
court in Dublin. The principal 
thing that appeared in evidence 
against him was a confession 
afieged to have been made by 
him at the police Office, and 
taken down in writing by a po- 
lice officer, as follows : 

** Magnam said he never rob- 
bed but twice said it was Craw- 
ford.", 

This, it will be observed, has 
no mark of the writer's having 
any notion of punctuation, but 
the meaning he attached to it 

was this: 

'Magnam said he ne^er robbed but twice; said it was 
Crawford." 

Mr. O'Gorman, the counsel fdr the prisoner, begged to look 
at the paper. He perused it, and rather a.stonished the peace 




officer oy asserting that so fiu* from proving the guilt of the 
prisoner, it clearly proved his innocence. 

"This," said he, **is the obvious reading of the sentence— 
*Magnam said he never robbed, but twice said it was Gimw- 
ford.' " 

This mterpretation had its effect upon the jury, and the 
man was acquitted. 

A man whom Dr. Johnson reproved for following a usekSB^ 
and demoralizing business, said in excuse. 

** You know. Doctor, that I must live.^ 

To this the brave old hater of everything mean and bate- 
fUl, coolly replied, " he did not see the least necessitr of 
that" ^ 

Hard Hit. — An exchange paper says, 

" General Jackson's cabinet was a unit^ but the cabinet of 
General Pierce is a cipher^ 

A Western editor, however, thinks "it is composed of vuJr 
gar fraction$y 

" Dam that Tree of Knowledge," exclaimed a young stadcnt^ 
who was struggling to climb some of the rudimental " braik 
ches;" "why hadn't Adam an axe?" 




my soul 1 deary me I thu for me ? who can be the fond object of my affections 1 Who can the imfortunate yotmg 
bdy be, that has been struck with my flgger 1 I knew that it was dangerous to the feelings of the young ladies of the house 
IVMI I rented this atfic. * Do come down and spend the evening with us, won't you, Mr. Dusty ? ' says Miss Cherry on the 
Mn to-day — ^I know what it means— she loves me. Laudanum — deep water — midnight — and them kind of things if I don't 
■Hfy her. Hang this thing of having to mend your own shirts, dam your own stockings, and cook your own mealsh— and 
then to be called an old bachelor I I'll sink 'em* all, and make her happy. Let me see — that Valentine must have cost a 
good deal — VH rush round to Strong's and secure one with Cupids, wreaths, ^., and make her happy, I wilL (Kisses the 
eentreof tremendous red heart, pierced with something like a waUdng-cane.} Catch me dyin^ an old bach. No^ sir-eel** 

Here a suppressed titter, and mstlin^ of silk, opened Mr. Dusty's eyes to the fiict that he'd been sucked in— and that Oi^ 
pid— iS he always knew — ^was fickle minded. 
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A 8TE0N6 CiSE FOR A JURY. 

IIBBT.— Te divU ye's. wkat did ye kin the onld lady's cat 
tet ¥«t yer MatlMr win m lamplm ye's whei she finds It ovt. 

TOmrfi CUB, with a wUd and haggard leek.— KUl It t Cauir 
Pseraiy. 

Siildii»rhiiU^ 

We were something amused yesterdaj on the shore, ob- 
serring some newly arrived Germans, who, in their rural, 
Dutchest kind of Dutch clothes, caps, and pipes, were look- 
ing around them to see how things were working. One of 
the young Dutchmen was really the most perfect caricature 
opon a live white man, we have met for a long time. He 
was ft Peter Spyke in tone and finish, that would haye 
conyulsed any ueatre audience. His breeches ran up to his 
Tery armpits ; immense pockets, in which 
he stowed wardrobe or edibles, until the 
kets bulged out like plethoric saddle- 
I His vest was about six inches long, 

. bright metal buttons big as half dol- 
lars, plentifully scattered up the front 
His coat was of the square-toed, hump- 
backed order, and worth a heap of mon- 
ey to any comedian in the coun^. Pe- 
ter had a capjjjid such a cap I His head 
was of the W ebsterian size, and yet he 
endeaTored to coyer it with a geranium- 
pot 01^, of the most grotesque style, and 
scarcely big enough for a baby. Armed 
with a furious, double-barrelled meeift' 
chaum, Peter was smoking away at leisure, 
and looking about as docile as a pet lamb 
in a doyer patch. In the simplicity of 
his rural innocence, a yoimg Hoosier 
comes up to Peter, and says : 

" Look a here, mister, whereas Colum- 
by street?" 

Peter looked at his interrogator with a 
blai^ stare, and giving his pipe a firesh 
draught, he replied — 

"Wa's?" 

" Where is Columby street ? " 

" JShx der brecht fiJceFs, condeitch spra- 
ken." 

**Look a here," says the Hooder, 
bfeaking into Peter's speech, **what kind 
of stuff's that! I az you where's Oolum- 
br street, and you rip out with a blasted 
dnoctaw sputter, the devil couldn't get 
the hang of; now, I ask you again, 
Where's Oolumby street ? " 

"Yaw," says Peter. 



" You be d ^," said the youngs Hoosier, leaTing Potae: 

" Yaw," says Peter, straight along. 

A young lady, an only daughter of a very ondl« devoted 
and scrupulous &ther, was sent to a fashionaUe boaiA^^ 
school, where she beciEune the companion of anothCT' X^'^^ 
lady, who rejoiced in one of those perversions of muBcaSme 
names for which some ladies have a great affection, in ot&et 
words her name was Richardetta, and she was commooly 
known among the girls as *^ Dicky." Writing to her fstfaer, 
the young lady at the fashionable school assured him tikit 
she was so happy, as she had for her room-mate sweet liftttt 
Dicky H . 

** Blood and thunder 1 " exclaimed the old gentleman ; " ii 
this a specimen of the morality of your fiishionable boanfiof 
schools." 

Ordering his carriage he started immediately for the acadr 
emy, and on his arrival ordered to be shown into his daqgjb- 
ter^3 room, where he found her sitting very affectionaieJy ia 
the lap of another young lady. The affectionate giri rushed 
forward to greet the indignant father, who, drawing hftniiif 
up very frowningly, exclaimed — 

"Where is that rascal?" 

"Who, papa?" 

" That Dickey you wrote about — ^who is your room-mateL" 

"Why, there she is," exclaimed the umocent daimd, 
throvring her arms around the innocent cause of so modi 
anguish. 

The hasty old gi^tleman was perfectly disgusted wift 
himself and also with the confounded bad taste of giying 
girls boy's names. 

" Roast beef," said an absent-minded clergyman ton waiter. 
" How will you have it, sir ? " 

" Well done, thou good and &ithM servant, enter" 

the waiter had vanished. 



At an auction in London, a few weeks ago, a lock of hair 
fix)m the foolish head of Charles I., sold for $26 ; whik a 
lock of Newton's hair brought only $2 75 1 
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THB WAT ITS MUK 



KxBP THB Childrbr AT HoMs. — The follow ing ind 
dent, which is stricUjr true, is too good to be lost : 

About two yean since, while the " hen ferer '* WM ftt 
its height, Mr. S., of 6., had a fancy for Cochin Ohinas, 
Shanghais, and the like. In a short time, his poultry 
yard becoming pretfy well stocked, what more natural 
than for him to desire his friends to share his prosperity 
in this line. 

One day, while in the neighboring town of R, Mr. S. 
was particularly loud in his praises of his fiiYorite bid- 
dies, whose laying propensities were spoken of as b«big 
yery remarkable. 

Nothing strange was it that Mr. T. should become desi- 
rous of owning a hen who would, as Mr. S. assured him, 
furnish his family with ee^ which were at that season 
to be bought only at exorbitant prices. 

The bargain was fixed, and the following day Mr. S., 
after placing the fowl in the sleigh box, seated Jiim^Alf^ 
and with his youn^st son by his side, glided over the 



,„ J.— A Ctrter Grecery— Twe lads Beetti^. . ^ . ^ . u. * 
JMHllT.-«Heile, Pliky, I dldmt lee jei te the IKre last Bight, at 
*• titaMMM's IB Water sHeet Yere tes yrat let wid der mmf 

fi^jZ^l Yt9 there t ^^® brought you that hen," said Mr. S., as he met 

JMnnr«-IeTBBteMMe— IsMttyeBrdeCheiaBdhegaBteneexe Mr. T., at the door. 

) I saw Tti« TeB MBSt hare aade agted haBl te gtt se fan "Ah, hal well I hope she'll give us eggs enough to 

pay for her." said Mr. T. 

"That she will," replied Mr. S. The corer was re- 
moved from the sleigh box, when — "See here — ^I de- 
clare ! " exclaimed Mr. S., " she has laid one egg, I de- 
clare she has, coining over — ^that beats alL" 

The child opened his eyes wide for a moment, as his 
father held the biddie in one hand and the egg in the 
other, and then exclaimed : 

"No, &ther, haye you forgot? Why, I see you lay 
that egg before we started." 
The only advice of Mr. T., to S., was, " to keep the chil* 
dren at home when he went on a like errand." 



PmT«-Oh, Bi, Bel nch 5 I fffled ■! Hcket ert ef a Jar three 
Mm» and M BeBBy keep tt for Me 1b a pecket-hBBdkerehlef reaad 
ttBtsnsr.efwytteelyeBttaek* 

Mmnrt.— I med the geeie Beck with Mgars, and whea we cbm 
KWBjIheeked Bhexaadhld ItBBder my Jacket. Bat theeM 
takttfirtBiMeaBdaBeked'eBit 



hlMClf, ^caaie he's get Hethedtoai hOe- 
,■» wwm. w» ..^ ^. » ^ys te steal aa mfe. 
IrmT.— Whatafeefiwhelsl BatceMC,elehoss, aadtakea 
wtthBM. IfytB'receaUag, whydeatyercaMsleag. 



IjfMi deaH waat Baae ff as keys t^steal aa ■arc 



** Oato, what do you suppose is the reason that the sun 
coea towards the South in the winter ?" 

** WcJl, I don't know, massa, unless he no stand de 'clemen- 
^ ob de norf^ and so am 'bliged to go to de souf; where he 
'BperiaBaes wanner longitude," was the philosophic reply. 

Hie idea of happiness differs with different people. A 
fortone hunter once wrote to a friend: "OonmtuUte me, 
Henry, for I am the lumpiest being in the world. I married 
Tcsteraay, and will soon reach the acme of terrestrial bliss — 
Iota of money and a fool for a wife." 

Bid.— An article hi whidi we sleep and pass a happy part 
•f #ar liyea, and yet one which we never wish to keep. 



A Bad iNVBSTMXxn*. — On passing a cheap tailor's Aop the 
other day we saw & numli^r of nondescnpt articles In the 
window, ticketed " fimey vestinga" We must confess that 
we tried very hard, but couldn't fimcy them, in the least 

An editor somewhere in the west, has become so hollow 
from depending on the printing business alone for bread, that 
he proposes to sell himself to some gentleman, to be used as 
a stove-pipe. 

A bully is generally a coward, for he who is chidrai 
hearted, will naturally be fowl-mouthed. 




■r. Dtagkat, la 



CALLS FOE THE HEW TEAR. 

the kesaai ef his aaaMraas fiuallj. Is caaattaig ever the aaaiber ef UMPAID CALUI which were bum.. . 
Ha has Jasi arrived at the carder Us wtfe^HLUHER I His aftctteaate chlldrea baltate Us expMrtaa* 
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BU6HT. 

<< I ujj ny ttttie MB, when 4t» tlie rifht luuid r«M[ g«r' 
*^ 1 4tiH kiew, dr, t*alnt been bo where slBce we llTed here." 

Booffmia. — "0, Doctor!" said an elderly lady, recently, 

^ Doctor H , the celebrated bone-setter, in describing the 

effect of a diseased spine, « 

" I can neither lay nor set."*^ 

"In that case," replied he, " I should recommend the pro- 
priefy of rooBting,^^ 

" My son," said an old lady, ** how must Jonah have felt 
when the whale swallowed him ! " 
" Down in the mouth," was the young hopeful's reply. 

An old, plain looking and plain-i^ken Dutch 
fiurmer, from the vicinity of the Helderburgh, 
in pursuit of dinner, the other day^ dropped in 
at the Elxcelsior Dining Saloon, in Nassau street. 
Taking a seat alongside of a dandylissimo sort 
of a fellow — all pernune, mustachios and shirt- 
collar— our honest Myn]|eer ordered up his din- 
ner. 

** What will it be, sir ? " asks white apron. 

** You got goot corned-beef, hey?" says the 
Dutchman. 

«*YesI" 

" You got sourkrout, too, hey ? " 

•*Oh.yesI" 

" Veil, gif me some both," savs Mynheer. 

Off starts white apron on a keen jump, and 
presently returns with the desired fodder. The 
sourkrout was smoking hot, and sent forth its 
peculiar flaror, evidently satisfactory to Myn- 
heer's nasal organ, and vice versa to that of our 
dandy friend, who, after the dish had been de- 
posited on the table, and Mynheer was about 
commencing an attack on it, exclaimed — 

"I — a— gay, my fwiend — a—are you goinir 
to «»^ that stuff r^ 

Mynheer turned slowly around, and looking 
at his interrogator with evident astonishment, 
says he. 

"Eat it! Vy, of course I eats it! " 

"Well," says dandy, "/—a— would as Hef 
devour a pUte of guano ! " 

"Ah, well," replied M3rHheer, pitching into 
the sourkrout with an evident relish, " iat Ba- 
pends altogether on how vou yas hrought tip / " 

Dandy looked kinder caved in, and we left 
with the opinion that Dutchy was one ahead. 
Dont you think so I " 



We wonder whether there is any man in the world wht 
gets more bored with silly questions, than the ^p»*in of a 
first class steamship. Like an editor, he is expected to knov 
everything, to be able to tell not only which way the wind ■ 
to-day, but which way it will be " day after to-monow." Ob 
the last trip of the Atlantic, Captain West met with a Cock- 
ney that rather took him down. 

Coming on deck one day, when the ship was raring aai 
plunp;ing like a male goat tied to a gate post, he then opeaad 
on hun: 

"I say, Captain, canH this 'orrible business be obviaM! 
Is their no vay to make a wessel slide smoothly." 

*|0h, yea— nothing easier. Put two handspikes intoflM 
scuppers, and she would skim along like a swaUow.** 

*' And why, my dear sir, donH you use the whai-jOB<ifl- 
'ems in the manner spoken of?" 

"For the best reason in the world — ^they are gone adion 
to enable the underwriters to double-reef their lee-wiy. 
When they come on board again, they sludl be used as job 
desire." 

Cockney immediately left for the cabin to communieBli 
the latest nautical discovery, to a scdect circle of 
friends. 



An Irishman, the other day, bid an extraordinaxy price ftr 
an alarm clock, and as a reason, he said, " that as he brnd 
to rise early, he had now only to pull the string and wafca 
hhnself" 



A genius down east has invented a spyg^ of wooderfid 
powers. He said h^ looked through it at a third cousin, aad 
it brought him relatively nearer than any of his brothen. 

When is a Qotii not a Goat ? 
When he's a button (butting). 



One of the high courts in Ireland has just 
decided that a Nun is not dead in law. Dobbs, 
who has kissed several, says, "that they m 
not dead any way." Byron was of the same 
persaaaon. 




COISOUTIOI. 

FUgT 6E!IT«-See that feUtw Jstt eme Ib, Bftwit He 
UekBMMee. Help bs if he tries te 4# It, win yea t 
^ SECOND.— Hf dear Mew, he BID kick HE Hm t lad ke 
hetCSy I give yea my heser. 
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C^BtMipt ef Coirt. 

We have a reminiscence of haying read, heard or dreamed 
cf the following scene in court : 

Drunken Attorney. — If the court please, I think that this 
witness is, by his own showing, interested in the ^yent of this 
case. I object on that eround, to his further testimony. If 
9k man may swear himself into the possession of two hundred 
dollars in this court, why, all I hayc to say is, that this is a 
k — 1 roaring pretty court of justice ! 

Tipsy Judge. — Mr. Brown, your objection seems to be well 
taken. The witness may retire from the stand. But, Mr. 
Brown, it strikes the court that your last remark was disre- 
spectful to the court This court permits no profane lan- 
guage in its presence. Your language, Mr. Brown, seems to 
be d-— d profane. Tou are fined fiye dollars for contempt of 
€<mrt 

I>runhen Attorney (slightly sobered by the fine). — ^Why, 
TOUT honor has just made use of profane language yourself 

Tipsy Judge (getting more tipsy by his efforts to collect 
his ideas).-— Did the court use profane language? Well, 
ihen, the court fines itself fiye dollars for contempt of itself 
Here's the money, Mr. Clerk. This court intends to pre- 
aerre its dignity, without regard to expense. 

fimJiirirta 

At the Cork Assizes, a learned gentleman, dissatisfied at 
liis success with a witness, complained to the court Paddy ex- 
claimed, 

'^ My lord, Fm no lawyer, and he wants to puzzle me." 
Counsel — " Come now, do you swear you are no lawyer ?" 
Witness, — ** Faith, an I do, and you may swear the same 
about yourself, without fear of being liable for parjury." 

A New Orleans paper tells us of a man who has worn out 

four pairs of boots in two months all in trying to collect the 

money to pay for them ! Really these are *' times to try 
men's soles.*^ 



Spirit, — ^Rap! Once. Prentice fidnted. Orer went tfa« 
chaursand tables; the company broke in, and the reporter 
left 



Common sense being found in such small particles among 
mankind, was, it appears, what first gaye the idea of homeo- 
pathy. 



Hard tUigite dt. 

To eonyince a mother that her baby is ugly; 

To persuade a yo^ig Udy to extend the ** mitten" to her 
beau who is worth a cool ten thousand. 

For a dead codfish to climb a greased sappling tail fore- 
most, with a loaf of bread in his mouth. 

To find a man who is not influenced by money. 

To find a merchant who don't care about making mora 
than cost and carriage. 

To find a purse containing a fortune, without an owner. 

To persuade a Printer to liye on pi, 

Eyery body knows thatBamum adyertises. He always 
did — and attributes his success in life nuunly to that impor- 
tant fiict The following may be an adyertisement, or it maj 
be intended as a burlesque. It will pass for either: 

The Bearded lady with her whiskers dark, 
Is seen each day at Bamum's, near the Park ; 
Bamum exhibits with his usual taste, 
His only humbug that is not bareficed. 

A gentleman who greatly disliked the custom of giyinr 
fees to seryants, proyided himself with some farthings, ana 
on leaying the next party he attended, presented one to the 
footman, as he stood at the door. 

" I beg your parr^ sir," says Johnny, " but you baye 
made a mistake I'' 

" Oh, no," said the genfV i, ^^ I never give a*^. /" 

** Mother, did you see what a pretty breast pin uncle has 
giyen aunt t " 

'*Yes, my dear; did you eyer see the pretty one your fi^ 
ther gaye me twelye years ago?" 

"No." 

" Then look ki the mirror, my dear, and youll see it" 

(Child looks.) "Ohpsha!" . I 



A Good Jou.— The editor of the Louis- 
yille Democrat tells the fdlowing "good 
one," on Prentice of the Journal Be it re- 
membered that Prentice enjoys (?) the rep- 
utation of being as uely as sin : 

Our neighbor of we Journal gaye some 
of his information on spiritual matters yes- 
terday morning, and wound up by calling 
upon ufi^ as he usually does, when he wants 
instruction. We can't acconmaodate him 
now, but we haye a good story for our 
readers, that we shall not keep any longer 
for the acconmaodation of our neighbor. 

He has been, or had been, regular in his 
yisits to a medium in the lower part of the 
city, and applied to the spirits with all sorts 
of questions on all sorts of subjects; but 
it was still eyident that his chief anxietr 
was about something else, which he didn't 
like to briiig out before company. So he 
solicited the spirit, through the medium, to 
talk to him alone. The request was grant- 
ed. The medium left for an adjoinmg 
room, and our neighbor seated at the table, 
thus began: (It will be homo in mind 
that one rap is jVo, t^'o raps Yes.) 

Prentice, — ^Will the spirit answer me a 
few questions? 

Spirit. — Rap, rap. 

Prentice (anxiously). — ^Will the spirit 
answer me truly, as it is a matter of deep 
interest? 

Spirit,' — Rap, rap. 

Prentice (tremblings—Shall I— shall I 
be any better looking in the next world 
Ibanlamin this? 



.^u 



\^^. 
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he cared not : if he took a 



HEBi are a good many ways of 
saying a man is in difficul- 
ties, as, he is a mess, in a 
stew, has made a pretty ket- 
tle of fish of it, has put his 
foot in it, has got himself on 
a string, has caught a Tartar, 
etc., etc, but the the last and 
best is, ** he has just had a 
fiy." 

The fry, in this instance, 
not alluding to one of oysters, 
but the Fry that Bennett slan 
dered, and to whom he will 
be obliged to pay the snue 
little fortune of Ten Thousand 
Dollars. 

Ever since Bennett beean 
his dirty career, no one has 
been safe from his slanderous 
pen. Man, woman, or child, 
dislike to them, or there was 



any jHrospect of making his God, money, out of them, they 
were to be pitied. Volumes would not contain the record 
of his enormities, and the sufferings of his victims. Now and 
then he has come across one who gave him his deserts in the 
shape of a good horse whipping, but for the most part they 
hayo tren^led and paid him ^mit he required in the shane 
of hush money and black-mail. This time, however, the 
gods have commended the poisoned chalice to his own lips, 
and he has been obliged to Euiell out in turn. Ten thousand 
dollars is a snuUl sum to a man like him, but it seems to come 
from his very soul. Da^ after day he whines over the vei^ 
diet, and impotently bullies and threatena Public feeling is 
against him and he knows it Th^ more he stirs about, the 
more danger there is of his jumpmg out of the frying pan 
into the f&e. So pay up, Sandy, mon, and say no more about 
it You*ve had your fun long enough, it*s about time now 
that somebody else had theirs. 

*' What's m a name?'* said the sweet swan of Avon, "a 
' lOfie by any other name would smell as sweet" Perh^>s so, 
Master William, but it isn't with books as with roses ; a book 
will sell by one name, when another, a good deal better, will 
keep it tul doomsday on the bookseller's shelves. For the 
volume of the head of this paragraph, had it been called 
"Suckertash," or »*Pea Nuts," or "Green Peas," it would 
have been quite another afiair, and so far from attracting at- 
tention would have &llen still bom from the press. 

" But what is it? " says the reader. " Hot Com? Haven't 
heard anything of it What is it all about ? " 

You must know then, dear reader, that a book bearing the 
title of " Hot Com," with the secondary one of " Life Scenes 
in New York," has just been issued from the Press of a cheap 
publishing house here, and is selling — if we may believe the 
advertisement — ^at an unexampled rate. / 

Some few months ago The Nevo York Tribune found itsdf 
ftoous one morning, because it somehow published a rather 
pathetic sketch entitled *' Hot Cora." Twenty thousand ex- 
tra copies, of that day's paper, are said to have been sold. A 
few days after, another and similai' sketch appeared, and from 
time to time others, till there came to be enough for a book. 
The author, a certain Mr. Solon Robinson, was an old westem 
man, a sort of Nondescript, between the Wandering Jew and 
Billy Barlow. He was unknown to fame, having up to that 
time written nothing worthy of notice, except on agricultural 
matters. The sketches in the Tribune were not without 
merit; their intention was good; some of them verged on 
pathos. For theur style, the less we say about it the better 
for Mr. Robinson. It was as bad as it well could be, care- 
less, slovenly, and ungramatical. Despite these drawbacks, 
however, the stories became popular, not so much on their 
own account, as because they drew attention to many sorrow- 
fill &ct8 connected with the poor and guilty on the Five 



Points. The Five Points lOssion, and the sympmth j wlddi 
it attracted, and still attracts, was, and is the cause of the 
success of ** Hot Com." Then there was the jiaming advw- 
tisements, the Aum^u^ of the publishers, who (yn their imai^ 
inations,) sold twenty thousand copies of the book before < 
came from the.binders ; the extravagant praise of a few 
meaning, but slightly crack-brained Temperance men and 
newq)apers, and the tendency of the masses to buj, read, 
and admire just such trash. The melo-dramatic noTels «f 
Reynolds; the nasty revealmonts of ^* Gaslight" Fost^ (Fos- 
ter also was at one time on that very moral pwer, Tke Tri- 
hujie^ the abolitionism of " Undo Tom's Cabin ;'' Uieae thiqei 
are sure to be at once and widely popular. The worse a bo& 
is, so it but contains some popular element, the greater w3L 
be its sale. Qenius is not wanted, but vul^ talent and tact 
is. The world rewards what it can appreciate. 

There's ** Fanny Fem" now ; her books sell by the thoos- 
and, and why ? because they are emphatically comm<m pleoe, 
and vulgar, and because Fanny is a smart *^ knowing" wo- 
man. We might point out other instances, male and femak, 
but what would be the use? it wouldn't m^id the matter at 
alL They would continue to make selling books, the msM 
would continue to read them And so ends our parag;raph oa 
" Hot Com." 

«<Flrel nrel') 

A fire in a great city, like this of New Toric, is no trifling 
matter, especially when it happens in the &I1 and wintar 
months. What with the ice frozen in the hydrants, and tiia 
numbness of the firemen's fingers, the chances are duat it gets 
well under way before any decided attempt is made to st(^ it 

The month of this present writing (December) has been 
unludcy in fires, having already destroyed the great publiab- 
ing house of Uie Harpers', and the model Clipper Ship, 
" The Great Republic," both of which accidents are almost 
national calamities. Everybody knows of the Harpers, fcr 
everybody has read their books for years. *^The Great Be- 
pubHc" was, up to the day, or rather night of its destmctioo, 
the wonder of New York, and the lareest ship in the worid. 
The fame which our builders acquired by theyacht Americai 
would have been doubled by this mammoth Cupper. 

But all's over with her now ; what the penny a liner's caA 
"the devouring element" destroyed her at the pier, the veij 
day before her sailing. Only her bows remain, larger in thnr 
wreck, than many a perfect ship beside them. 

**Her form has not yet lost all her original grandeur, nor 
appears less than a mammoth ruined." 




TOVM fi IHEUCA. 

TEACBiau— Wen, Cleergy, that^s a gted ¥# y, at w tell Me wM 
the four Maseu are t 
6E0EGT,— HsBSurd, Wls-winlger) Salt, sad Pi^per, la M|i 



TANKXE NOTIONS. 



66 



mAd. Howeyer, she has never been beaten, and 'twill take a 
good *an to take her down. So, it*s tiy it t " 

The horn blows— the riders are up — ^the mares brought to 
the scratch. **TootI'* goes the horn, and away fly the 
mares. 

The first leap, the bay maro — old Lucy — puts in about 
thirty feet Every other jump she gains. They reach the 
stomp where the judges stand, and old Lucy about four 
lesu^s ahead! 

Such a yell has not been heard in Santa Rosa county, since 
the time of the Indians, as rent the air when Bill rode in on the 
bay, and Sid the crack quarter gray mare of Mississppi. 

Sharp has not been seen or heard of since the bay mare 
gaye her first leap. 

If any body in Mississippi comes across him, they will 

£ lease ask him what he thinks of the old woman^s bay mare, 
lucy. 

Hew te lay a Nerreas GliMt. 

Judge G., of New Hampshire, was a very whimsical, ner- 
Tous, and irritable old man ; all who attended his courts must 
wear slippers, tread sofUy, and be particularly careful how 
they closed the doors. One day the judge fell sick, and was 
nigh unto death ; indeed, it was reported, and the belief was 
general, that he was dead. His immediate neighbors, of 
course, soon discovered that it was a mistake ; but as the 
judge was not popular, the news of his recoveiy did not trav- 
tik V fast as had &e rumor of his death. A gentleman fix>m 
a distant part of the country was walking the streets of the 
ahire town, several weeks afterwards, with a firiend, when to 



his astonishment they chanced to meet the tall spare figors 
of the nervous magistrate. 

" Why," said he to his companion, <* I thought the Judge 
was dead t " 

** Well, he did die," was the reply, "and was buried, too^ 
for I attended the funeral But after he had been under the 
ground three weeks, some one was thoughtless enough to 
pass through the grave-yard with squeaking boots, and up 
carm old 8. 1 The next time he's under ground, his friends 
intend to have the grave-yard carpeted." 

BeahUag Oit 

"Can you accommodate another boarder f" asked a city 
gentleman of the proprietor of a fiishionable watering place^ 
one day last week, just after the arrival of the cars. 

" Well," said the landlord, " I might acconunodate a hoard' 
er or two, but our beds are all full." 

" Beds all full ! " said the gentleman. " Then how can yoa 
take any more in your house ? " 

" Oh, I didn^t say I could take any more in the house. I 
said I might accommodate a boarder or two." 

" Well, what am I to understand by that? " 

*' Why," answered the host, " I can give you a hxvrd and 
a pillow, and you can sleep under a tree, or on the piazBL an 
suits your fimcy. I suppose you intend to * board ouV wnile 
you stay." 

The late Rev. Sidney Smith observed that a railway whit- 
tle seemed to him something like the scream an attorney 
would give when the devil caught hold of him. 




imVf.— Wei, ilr, what^ wutlig^ 

EAfl nCEBL— Be yei de Hau as teadies U draw ta itx easy leiieis t 
iniOT.— I wMy Birj wkafsUut te yeit 

ftIA FICKEB.— Yell, ky do^ I ish try tree weeks Mtn harder as aetlig, te U 
Mn Mtar M he yas. Yat I H7 y^ij •h t 
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L weit t isUM, tBd MtBg •tlier thiiMS he htiM Ib t ltrg« sized turtle. Tt c^Jey the rarprtoe ef the 
^ «teM4 It Im her hei-reea. Hext Meniiig, the int that htwiced lBt# the hreahfiist mm was SMdj, with the exdMtttlea 
(fSeJahhen, I hate hlBl Ihate the ttly at iMt! )» 
M What filTt )' eaqilred her Master. 
M Why, the hiB hei-ha«, that has heea eating the chUder fer the last twe weeks.)) 



•r, 



«iHi 



A Good tIfL 



\ho Washington Evening Star gives the following account 
of an interview betvi^ecn Prince John Van Buren and B^verlj 
Tacker, the editor of iiw Waahm^n Senlinel, the organ of 
the Adamantines. The scene k laid at the National Hotel, 

af.— Why, John, how are von? What devil brought yon 
here? Haye the Hivrds driven you out of Gotham, or lias 
Qutluie called you down here to gire an account of yourself? 
How's the electtoa ? 

j> j;— God hlesa you^ Bct, how' do you do ? As for the 
election, I know nothing about it ; Guthrio is all right ; I go 
in for the resolutions of*98j hold that ''the blood of the 
martyrs is the &ced of the Church ;'^ and my business here is 
to buy a nigger! 

T. — ^Buy a nigger I Good gracLous, PrincSj how you sur- 
prise me 1 

p. J, — ^Yes, buy a nigger ! I coofiider a nigger the groat 
pyi^iwi^ the omatnent of the chriatian, th« emhlcin of faith 
and fidelity in the pohtician, and, altogether, something very 
important to mankind generally. Just see how Bronson has 
been poflfed into u elar of the first magaitude by galvanizing a 
short letter to Guthrie upon niggeis^-they have nearly made 
agroatmanout of Dickinson — more than half huuiani/-ed 
Cmailey O'Conner^ and even raised poor Coolcy to the pre- 
cincts of notoriety. Since miracles have ceased, no such vi on< 
ders haye been performed before, and all b^ niggers. Noth- 
ing in Edmonds al^NDUt spirit rapping^ begins to come up to 
it I tdl you, Bcv, I mtist have a nigger^^my &mc requires 
it> and my personal wants demand it 1 

iP— Nonsense, John; but do jou rwdly want a nigger!— 
because if you do, yoa must have one, 

p, j; — ^Why, certainly I do. Everf body seems to doubt 
eyerythingi say about niggers, 1 tell yon, Bev, I have 
changed my mind upon that subject, and though I did not 
think sa once, 1 now regard the " Wilmof' with llie same ab- 
horrence I do the Maine law. It's sumptuary, merely— a 
check upon pleasure — upon penional comfort—upon aJl the 
arts and all the sciences^— upon greatness— upon chivalry— and, 
finally, a check upon niggers, and therefore wrong. Any 
tpu n that can^t see tlu&, hasn't got a ni^cr in his eye, and 
any man that hasn't got a nigger in his eye in these days, is 
no man at all 

T, ^Why, John, you talk like a Saint I Give ua your 

yiewa in the Scoitinel, and then you will be considered ortho- 



dox. They are as sound as a nut I thought you would 
come right at last 

P. /—Sound I Wh^ lamas isound on niggers as the 
stump cjiadidate for select man ^as on the goose questioiu 
The only trouble is to make the world belieye it I want to 
"crush ouV* unbelief and the Sentinel isn^t strong enough 
for that. I must have a nigger— a real niggei^-an ordained 
Adanianttne — such an one as Dickinson would ddight to 
chase, and as would make a fit companion for Cooley. I teU 
yov]« Bev, that I must get ahead of tiie whole batch, and 
"NiggersI niggers I niggers are the cards 
Wherewith to get tiie conscience of the Hards ! " 
I suppose we agree on the Maine law. 

T. — Ahi John, therein we doharmonize perfectly, and * ♦ 
The colloquists then retired into a comer, it is shrewdly sos- 
pected to converse about the printing for Congress. 



A Fish Stery. 

Quite a little incident happened once upon a trout-brook in 
which, a few years ago, we were wont to wet a line now and 
then. The speckled prey were rather shy, and it required 
considerivhle art to snatch them from their element Nothing 
short of crawling for acres together would do, before reach- 
ing within good throwing distance. It was in an open 
meadow ; no fiiendly bush stood by the brook ude to offer 
one tlie chances of an ambuscade ; and sometimes we feared 
greatly that we should strip all our buttons " down before ** 
in the exertion to snake our wa^ to the stream. 

A friend — who related the mcident to us — ^was about to 
undertake this reptile mode of locomotion, one day, when 
suddenly he noticed a fisherman on the brook, yiolently en- 
gaged in swinging his line to which something hung that de- 
lighted him apparently rery much. Now and then he would 
allow the object to be poised in the air, while he could take a 
cool look at it It was after an examination of tUts kind he 
became sensible of our friend's approach, and hailed him yo- 
ciferously. L. went to him. 

^* See here, sir,'' cried the individual whom L. esteemed at 
a glance to be a verdant stripling of the most unmistakable 
emerald hue ; " see what a fish Fve gotl " and he held out 
his victim. 

'' A queer fish it is too," was our firiend's remark. 

^^ Never saw the like of it before," exclaimed ti^e unsophia 
ticated Piscator. **How compact its scales are put togeth- 
er, ahi't it?" 
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" Tes," L. replied ; ** it would be a«hArd matter to make it 
ritell out*' 

""Well it took the hook deuced quietly — never felt the nib- 
ble," continued the strange youth. 

"What will you do with it?" was L/s inquiry. 

** Take it home, to-be-sure, and stuff it for a curiosity,** was 
Ibe answer. ** But,** he resumed, " I must get the hook out 
•fits jaws.*' 

So saying the young gentleman proceeded to disengage his 
hook, when his prize made a snap at his fingers and iai^ned 
•n the little one. 

"Murder 1** yelled the youth. "How it bites I Take it 
«ffl Murder t 0-o-o-oh I *' L. was cruel enough to lau^h 
hetrtfly, while the sufferer was writhing with the torture m- 
flieted upon him by his fish. But he succeede<l in choking 
H off wiUi the other hand, when contemptetine his bleeding 
finger he exclaimed, more aside than for L.*8 eoofication: — 

" 1*11 bet| now, it*s nothine but one of those things called 
turtles, I'ye heard of so much \ ** 

AmdsoRwasI 



b It aiyMly^ 

" Is it any body's bosinees, 

If a gentleman should choose 
To wait upon a lady, 

If the ladj don*t refuse? 
Or, to speak a little plainer, 

That the meaning all may know, 
Is it any body*8 buainefle, 

If a lady has a beau ? 

" Is it any body's businese 

When that gentleman should caH, 
Or when he leaves the lady, 

Or if he leaves at aU? 
Or is it necessary 

That the curtain should be drawn, 
To save fit>m further trouble. 

The outside lookers en ? 

" Is it any body's ^ osiness 
But the lady's, if her beau. 

Should ride with other ladies, 
And never let her know ? 



Is it any body's bndness 
But Uie gc^tieman's, if she 

Should accept another escort, 
Where he doesn't chance to be. 

" If a person's on the sidewalk, 

Whether mat, or whether i 
Is it any body's busfaiess, 

Where that person means to eall? 
Or if you see a person 

While he's calling anywhere, 
Is it any of your business 

What his business may be theref 

** The substance of our query 

Simply stated would be tlUs : 
Is it any body's business. 

What another's business is ? 
Whether 'tis, o^ whether 'tisnt, 

We should really like to know, 
For we're certain if it isn't. 

There are some who maJce it so. 

," If it is, we'll join the rabble. 

And act the noble part 
Of the tattlers and defiuners, 

Who throng the noble mart ; 
But if not, w^ll act the teacher. 

Until each meddler learns. 
It were better in the future. 

To mind their own concerns.'* 



A Candid Witness. — ^In the examination of a case on Moii- 
day before the Court of Magistrates, for assault and batteiT 
the counsel, in cross-examining one of the witneasesL aakod 
hun what they had at the first phice they stopped?^ # 

He answered, " four glasses of ale." 

"What next?" 

" Two gksses of wine." 

"What next?" 

" One glass of brandy." 

"What next I" 

" A fight, of course." 

Art— The knack of chiselling and coloring. 



«J.B*A.. 




A nSmiG SCEBTBi 

VWm CSarrUHAV*— Mybty! mjUjl yti 4s very wfMg t« fsh •■aSodiT. 
lOT.— It saniH te ■• hara, sir, I aniH catch'd aatUig. 
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A HOUUBLE COVimT. 

raiGIlSHHAir.— Did yti >eir that 'ere, Sidfteflt They're 
CIHVIBALS 'ere Ib HMieriky. HI 'eard hUi herder t COBBLER 
plate as he eeald speak, and say he waated dtemer right away. I 
t'HM they kin CeUersaBdettk'eM! OrriUet 

" Tom, why did you not marry Miss Q — ^ " 

** Oh ? she had a sort of hesitancy in her speech, and so I 
left her." 

** A hesitancy in her speech, I never heard that before, — 
are you not mistaken ? " 

"No— not at all : for when I asked her if she would have 
me, she kinder hesitated to say yes^ and she hesitated so 
long, that I cut out for another gal." 



up, at once seeing her husband's jest, rused the bmdi in£h 
which she was sweeping the floor, and pummelled the doctor 
to her heart's content, even following to beat him a field 
from her house, he screeching all the while — 

** Oh, Missus Price, be ye gone mad." 

From that day. however, l&s. Price has been whoQy cured 
of her scolding habits. David has only to look up in her 
face and say, '' Til get a box of that 'intment," and there's aa 
end of the matter. David honorably paid the doctor hk la 
6d., and also treated him, to make him foiget the pumodidiiD^ 

The whole of these circumstances are strictly true. 

€eape68leaal Rales. 

* Senator Bright moved ** that every member be sopplied 
during the session with five daily newspapers." It wv 
adopted. 

It is known that members of Congress have many otiicr 
necessities which should be supplied; and, thererore^ we 
move — 

** That every member of Congress be supplied with six pain 
of kid gloves, and one pair patent pumps per week, in wfaicb 
to attend the balls and dinners so necessary to m^mtam 
peaceful relations with other countries." 

** That the Sergeant>at-arms furnish every man with a pair 
of boxing-gloves for the session, and provide a teacher of the 
noble art of selldefencc." 

" That the Sergeant-at-arms be directed to put each mcai- 
ber's pistols on his desk at an early hour, in order that, id 
case of emergency, no one be unprepared." 

By these means our National Council will keep up the re- 
putation for dignity of luanuer, and politeness in debate 
which has so long distinguished it 



Bew David Prlee Cared his Wife's had Teap^r. 

David, a man of meek and kindly spirit, 
had long suffered from the clatter-patter, nev- 
er-ending tongue of his worse half. One day 
an herb doctor greeted David at his work 
with a — 

" Well, master Divid, how be you? 

"Oh, I be very weU, thanks to ye, but my 
wife is not so yery nicely." 

"Indeed," said the gatherer of simples, 
with a quick ear for an ailment, " what may 
be the matter wi* she, Master David f" 

"Well," said David, in his usual quiet 
way, " she have a bad breaking out about her 
mouth every now and then, that troubles her 
and me very sore, I assure you, master doc- 
tor." 

"Well," said the latter, "I could make a 
grand cure for her, PU warrant; I have a 
salve 'at I makes of the juice of the juni- 
per tree, and by bUin' up a vast lot of dif- 
ferent kinds of things, it cures it in less than 
no time." 

"Indeed," said David, "an' what might 
your charge be, now, for a box o' that 'int- 
ment 'at would quite cure herf " 

" Oh," said the herbalist, looking anxious- 
ly up in David's face, "only a matter of a 
shillmg." 

"Well, that's dirt cheap," said David. "If 
you cure her, PU give eighteen pence ; there, 
now.'* ' 

With this offer, the doctor set off home to 
prepare his nostrum, and straightway hied 
tiie jery next day to David's house, box in 
hand. There he found Mrs. Price, and went 
at once to business. 

" Well, Mrs. Price, your husband told me 
that ye have betimes a bad breaking out 
about the mouth, and Pve brought a box o' 
fine 'intment, 'at will cure ye." 

With this announcement, Mrs. Price, firing 




A TOUCH OF WESTEBS UFE. 



IOWA LADT.— Uak here, Jadge, what yawr he y Is hia at Be aiekad n a 
gavel-rtek, chicked It everaeigh^r Baries' hayldaedle, «d 1^ 

••Wf BigaiBeu a hmm; Hay-Iiafdle, a Hay-€ack) aid He-Biddy, a BMHir.) 
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UeTe." 



OBN Brown, an ignorant fellow, 
who was about to get nia]Tied,resolv- 
ed to make himself perfect in the 
responses of the marriage service, 
but by mistake he conunitted the 
ofQce of baptism for those of riper 
years ; so when the clergjrman ask- 
him in the church, 

" Wilt thou haye this woman to 
be thy wedded wife ? *' 

The bridegroom answered in a 
yery solemn tone, 

** I renounce them alL*' 
The astonished minister said — 
**I think jrou are a fool" — to 
which he replied, 

"All this I stead&fitly be- 



Mysteries •f Cake-bakiig. 



Patterson's Messenger contains the following reyelation 
under its police headt Theodore Harper, a young journey- 
man contectioner, complained, before the Mayor, that his 
employer, Aaron F. Hughes, struck him oyer the bead with 
a tin ladle, and otherwise maltreated him, without any just 
cause or provocation. Hughes, the master confectioner, ad- 
mitted the assault, but alleged that Harper had merited the 
chastisement by a shameAil waste of his employer's properfy. 

** I set him to mixing sponge-cake," said Mr. Hughes, 
" and out of six dozen eggs I allowed him to put in, he threw 
away two dozen and a hal£" 

JUarper, — The eggs were clean spoiled— -you must have 
smelled 'em firom the State House to Girard College. 

J3[ughe9, — It's no such a thing. The eggs wam't damaged 
— ^Done to hurt As ibr the smell, that's nothing, the seas- 
oning of the cake will kill that As Ions aa an egg hasn't got 
a chiocen m it, it will pass. Eyeiy confectioner will tell you 
the same tibing." 

^at^^.—I happen to know better than that; I'ye worked 
for bones that wouldn't put in an egg unless it smelled as 
sweet as a rose. 

Hughi$ — Bosses I bah botehes you mean. The more 
sour eegs there is in a bateh, the more the cake is liked. 
The ladies say it has a much finer flavor. I tried once how 
it would go with all stale eggs, and the way that cake took 
was amazing. The farther an egg is gone the richer it is; 
but when it comes to the chickens, that% not so well 

May 01, — ^How so? 

JTii^Aei,— Why, you see, chickens won't work up; &ey 
won't mix ; the dough woiild be lumpy like, and that would 
not look so nice. The folks might take it for chicken pie. 
He I he! he! 

Nobody joined in the merriment of Mr. Hughes ; the audi- 
ence was too much horrified to laugh. An ofQcer, who had 
been detained away from his breakust, and was munching a 
piece of fitney cake to temporize with his appetite, was ob- 
served to throw the delicate morsel to a dog under the derk's 
desk. The pleading of Mr. Hughes, in favor of stale ms, 
did not make a very &yorable impression on the Court He 
was ordered to find baO for his appearance to answer for an 
aggravated assault on the conscientious Harper, whose integ- 
ri^ of principle and discriminating olfactories has procure 
him the ill-will of his employer. 

A short chapter of short verses to young men in the coun- 
tr3r. who propose trying their fortunes in New York. 

if you can live on hope, without injiuing your digestion, 
for a period of fix>m three months to a year, you may venture 
upon trying it 

If you require stronger food, as beef and potatoes, for in- 
stance, and have a purse with a few hundreds, with which to 
buy wisdom, you may try it 

If you have not this purse, and cannot live upon hope, 
then if you can do three days' work in one, or one day's 
woriL better than any other man, you may try it 

If a cot in the garret will compensate you for the *' Cot in 



the valley" which you left, and a lofty residence balanoe 
your humble aspirations, you may try it 

If as a philosopher you survey and study the insect world 
with interest, and are therefore indifierent to the worid of 
insects which you will assuredly have around you in your 
garret home, you may try it 

If you are brave enough to leave the excitement and pleas- 
ures of the city, when you perceive that your effort is a fidl- 
ure, you may 67 it 

If you don'^t believe the soundness of this advice, oome tad 
try it 

** What did you give for ^t horse, neighbor?" 

"My note." 

" Get 'im cheap, didn't yer ? " 

"My son, I wish you would turn over a new lea£" 
"So I have, father, in the barkeeper's book.'* 

How to keep your own counsel — Get into a chanoery suit, 
and you will never get rid of h im. 

Mock Turtle.— Calling a husband " my dear" in pnblic, 
and " you brute" in private. 

The only legitimate strike, is the strike of the iron when it 
is hot 




A BEASON FOE PHULANTHROPT. 

HUMP-BACKED MAM, wlie has Weniblied eit ef the 1 

pi \j <' AlUgaUr.)'— Hew shall I aver repay yti fer yoir t , 

aadstaace, ay dear friend t A secend leagtr and It weiM kave^ 
teen aU ever with ae.^' 

MISSISSIPn ''ALU6AT0E.— Ught HeednH lay anytUag 
aWitlt. Meue UriJaM Iget jeent.kaM ItkeMfct whala 
ded-daned iglf earpie jeM have Bade, If I let yan drtwi li Iht 
drtak. 
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JiUteM Md tke DarklM. 

Eyery one has heard of that classical allusion to music 
lUkYing power to "^lit a cabbage,'* and we suppose are 
equally aware of the fact that music hath charms, also, to 
make a very great impression on the " woolly heads." The 
other night, in Washington city, after one of Jullien's Con- 
certs, we were attracted by a couple of darkies, who had 
heard ^e great leader with his unsurpassed orchestra. The 
sable friends were standing under a lamp on the comer of a 
street, one of them looking downcast — ^the other rather tri- 
umphant 

Mnt Darhie.—'WhB.i dus you tink of dat dare? Aint dat 
de music do? Der Qermanicus am no whar. Say, Bob, 
what dus you tink ob dat? 

Bob was silent 

Mr$t Darhie. — ^Don t de feller what plays de big fiddle, 
»1ay dat fiddle to kill ? What dus ycu tmk ob dat chap, 
? 

Bob was still silent 

Fir$% Darhie. — Look here, nigger, don't git up de blues, 
cause a foreign musicianer beats you on de banjo. 

JBoh, (looking up and running both his hands ints the deef • 
est recesses of his breeches pockets).— Sam, do you kno.. 
what Fm Kwyne to do ? 

Fhvt imrhie. — ^No. 

Bob. — ^I'm gwyne to gib my banjo way and quit de purfes- 
mon. 

Among the number of galUnt spirits from Indiana, who 
▼olunteered during the war with Mexico, was a .'aptain B. 
He was in General Scott's line, and was made quarter-mas- 
ter at a post in Mexico, where he was faithfully discharging 
his duty to himself, and preparing to come home a richer, S 
not a better man. The mtelligence that Glifibrd had arrived 
to open negotiations for peace, found him dismayed, in the 
midst of his lucratiye operations, at the prospect of their 
speedy termination. He determined to Qee the Commissioner, 
and aid see him. 

** I hear," said he, ** Mr. Clifibrd, that you are sent out to 
conclude a treaty of peace. I am a poor man, sir, and have 
a large fiunily at home ; but Pm a good democrat, sir ; Fm 
aa good a democrat, sir, as any man : and my father was a 
democrat before me. Now, Mr. Clifford, Fm United States' 
diibuitin^ Agent here, and I'm making a power of money 
while this war lasts ; jest you hold on a spell ^ wonH you f " 

Isn't it barely possible that some such motive sometimes 
prolongs, if it does not assist to create, " wars of conquest ? " 

A miserly old fellow, somewhere down east, has hit upon 
an e^|>edient to save candlea He uaes ** the light of other 



IMngg of Sodeliei. 

The society for ameliorating the condition of editor8» harv 
resolved to apply to the Pope's Nuncio for a license to com- 
municate. * 

The society for the Annexation of Jersey, hare neTcr bees 
heard of since they went on an excursion, somewhere dowc 
by Newark. It is feared they have been swallowed up in ^ 
soil 

The society for opposing the firing of cannons in the Park. 
(composed mostly of residents in the vicinity,) are waitzsf 
for a report 

The people at WiUiamsburgh and Brooklyn talk of getting 
up an industrial association of all nations, or in other wordi, 
a Ciystal Palace, which will eclipse the New York in cvciy 
particular. 

The pilot on one of the South Ferry boats, it appemrs, caa 
perpetrate a joke as well as the inhabitants of Terra Finna. 

As he was coming from the ferry-house, a man nmning m 
to him hastily inquired if he was a doctor. Turning axoima 
and looking at the boat the pilot said : 

" Well, no, but I have docked her:^ 

It is said the very boat groaned at this horrid attempt 

Our cat was out last night Supposed to have been in dif- 
reputable company. She came home with the tnilkmmn bet 
this must not be r^arded as a slur on that gentlemaa'i 
character. He has quite enough to answer for on the '*m9k 
score." 

"John," said a pedagogue the other day, " whai's detamed 
you ? How come you so late to school ?'^' 

"Well, sir, I had soup for dinner, and. had to wait fiv it to 
cool." 

" Take your seat, your excuse is sufficient" 

A man was accidentally precipitated from "the height of 
folly" yesterday. He was oiling his moustache when the ac- 
cident occurred. The fall proved &tal to a massive eye-das, 
a box of bear's grease, a bottle of hair dye and the seat of a 
pair of big pantaloons. 



There is a man down East, rather a &cetiou8 chap whoae 
name is New. He named his first child Somethin&'it wtf 
Something New. His next child was called Nothinr: H be- 
mg Nothing New. 

A primitive Rx)testant, reading a proclamation from the 
Papal See, which stated that the United States were mudtf 
becommg Catholic, remarked that it was the greatest ^^ 
Pop^ ever had made. 




PLEASURES OF TRAVELLIBTCi— EIIE Iff I85S. 
« Tea caaH pass threat^, lir, aalMi f ti Uj ay apptos.'' 
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PiX.«-DEAD, I thank yer h«Mr. 



II«w'8 f •« •WH t 



A TMte ef €«m|Mui7. 

A friend of ours tramped through Ireland last summer. 
One night in June, he sought accommodations at a retired, 
oot-of-tibe-way-looking inn, about forty miles from Dublin. 

" Can Mrs. Finegan accommodate me with a nice little sup- 
per, and a comfortable night*s lodging?'' 

''It would be a sorry deiy, sir, when Biddy Fine^ could 
not do that We will give you supper fit for a kmg, and a 
parlor nate as a new-bom egg. But sure, sir, you would not 
object to a little company? '^ 

"Not at all, if wefi disposed." 

" Oh, make your mind aisy on that, then ; for four quieter 
pigs neTer crossed a threshold.** 

Otr friend finally concluded that he would pay extra, and 
haTe the parlor without the company. Pigs are well enough 
m the Jibstract, but he never admired them as room-mates. 



MfadtiMs mat f«nid tai WeMer. 

ArFEcnoN — A property only known in dogs and 8ucker& 

Anger-A curious display of feeling evinced oy fond mammaa 
when one treads on the baby's toes. 

Benevolence — The art of appearing in print in connectioD 
with$s. 

Beautt — ^A Greek slave in satin. 

Inteobitt — Obsolete. 

QsNEROsnT — ^Treating a strange crown. 

MoDESTT — ^Refusine to visit a bear show. 

Industry — ^Honey bees and ants. 

HcMAKiTT — ^A trait peculiar to drovers and stage-drivers. 

Saud Reasoning. 

'* How could you do so imprudent a thing ? ** said a curato 
to a very poor Taffy. 

** What reason could you have for marying a girl complete- 
ly steeped in poverty^ as yourself, and both without the (uight- 
est prospect of provision ? '* ' 

" Why, sir," replied the Benedict, " we had a very good 
reason. We had a blanket a-piece, and as the cold weather was 
fast approaching, we thought that putting them together 
would be warmer.'* 

One summer evening a gentleman called upon a lad^ — an 
acquaintance of'his. After the compliments of the evening — 
the extreme heat, etc., she expressed her surprise at his ap- 
pearing in slippers, despite his assertions as to their superior 
comfort She continued her arguments, as to their great want 
of taste, and concluded by saying that — 

** As for her, she did not lUce to see a gentleman have any- 
thing on hut hootsy 

** Mr. Skeesicks, did you say the defendant swore at hie 
wife!** 

**No, sir, I didn*t say he swore, but he used a word that 
commenced with d and ended with nation; but whether that^s 
swearing, is for the Court to decide, not me. Verdict for the 
plaintiff'. .Crier, call the next case. Tubs, Firkins k Co. V9, 
the Butter Depot 

Hacks. — ^Putnam has been complaining of the iippodtion 
of ** hacks.*' It Is suggested that his magazine gives lively 
evidence of the evil 

A/elloio in Texas has just invented a strengthening plas- 
ter, which will enable you to ** take up" anything, from a four 
months* note to a hogshead of sugar. 




^EMar, will yen Juive a drtak ef ddert '' laired a fiuner of an oM teaponuiee sai, who was qMsdlig tlM OTOBlnf al 1 

^^Me^tlua 
If Idetakei 



^ Me, thank f e,'' said the old nuin. '< I never drink U^nor of aaf Und, 'spodailf ddof) M If 701 caH It apple Jnloe, I d^aH i 

" ' ' " ) a leotle.'' 
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HE Worcester Spy 
thus notices a per- 
son who Sent in 
a communication 
with a fictitious 
ngnature, announ- 
cing his death 

"If Pratt was 
really dead, we 
should be yery 
happy to write 
his obituary for 
nothing; but as 
we are quite cer- 
tain he is aliye, 
and may see these 
• lines, we would re- 
spectfully suggest 
to him, that he 
has an unsettled 
aeoount at this office, and that if he has an^ serious intention 
of dying it may ease his conscience a little in the last hour, 
to know that he has paid the printer.'' 

Hew U spell Cat 

Some time during the last war with Great Britain, 

Raiment of Infimtry was stationed near Boston. Old Doc- 
tor M , (peace to his ashes,) was surgeon to the Regi- 
ment The Doctor was an old gentleman of very precise and 
formal manners, who stood a ^reat deal upon his dignity of 
deportment, and was, in his own estima- 
tion, one of 4he literati of the army. Ney- 
erthdess, he was fond of a joke, prorided 
always it was not perpetrated at his own 
expense. 

It is well known, in the **old school,*' 
that at the conunencement of the war, 
citizens were appointed officers in the ar- 
my, who were more noted for their chi- 
Tuiy than for the correctness of their or- 
thogn4>hy. The Doctor took little pains 
to conceal his contempt for the new set. 

One day, at mess, after the decanter had 
performed sundry perambulations of the 
ta^le. Captain S- — , a brave and accom- 
plished officer, and a great wag, remarked 
to the Doctor — ^who had been somewhat 
seyere in his remarks on the literary de- 
ficiencies of some of the new officers, 

"Doctor M , are you acquainted 

withCapt G V' 

"Yes, I know him well," replied the 
Doctor ; " he is one of the new set — but 
what of him?" 

" Nothing in particular," replied Oapt. 
S — ^, " I just received a letter from him, 
and I will wager you a dozen of old Port 
that you can't guess in six guesses how he 
spells cat." 

"Done," said the Doctor, "it's a wager." 

"Well, commence guessing," said the 
Captain. 

"K-a-doublet" 

"No." 

"K-a-t-e." 



" Why, he spells it o^f," replied S ^ with 

gravity. 

Amidst the loar of the mess^ and almost dioakad 
rage, the Doctor sprang to his feet exclaiming — 

" Capt S y i am too old a man to be trifled wifli n 

manner." 



The lion called the sheep to ask if his breath 
said; 

" Aye," 

He bit iflbr head off lor a fooL He tiien called tiie wolf oi 
asked him ; he said : 

"Nay." 

He tore him to pieces for flattery. At last he called te fc 
fox, and asked him ; he said : 

" Truly," said he, " I have got a cold and cannot smeD.^ 

Moral. — Wi se men s ay nottung in dangero us tunes. 

Dutehman, — Coot moorer, P^oes, how yoa in ? 

Iri^man, — " Good momin to yez, Mike ; d^je tiiiok wel 
get rain the day? 

Dutenmau, — Kesso : ve nefer has so much riin in a Tory ^ 
time. 

Irishman, — ^Faith and ye're right there, Mike ; and lia 
whinever it gits in the way of ramin' the divil a bit of ^ 
wither we'll git as long as the wet spell howlda. 

Tim, while chopping wood, contrived to kno<^ out mm 4 
his front teeth. 

" Ah," said BiU, meeting him soon after, *< yoo have M t 
dental operation performed, I see." 

" Yes,^' replied the sufferer, " ax-identaL" 



" No, try again." 
"K-a-t-t-e? 



" No, you have missed it again." 
"Well, then," resumed the Doctor, 
"C-a-doublet" ' 

" No, that's not the way, try again— it's 
your last guess." 

"C-a-g-h-t" 




TDDB TO QUIT. 



JUSTLY DTDIGIVANT BOAKDEI.— Naw, M^aa, I aa met at aU paiUcaiar ar «- 

pridois. I can pat ap with half-a-plnt af water ta wash tai. a Uwel ifa laM 

"No that's not the wav iron K.irn lAo* HW»5 • krakea windaw la aiy bed raaai j I can even endue half-raw shaaMmrf 

thflw^r^ ^'^ * ^* Mttan far dinner, and isli, three tunes a week, and I dtaHgenmWe at Wag Ifitoi 

" T^ » ^\A fKa n^^* i. 1,^- *K ^ •■* ^^ ■•* *■ *y *•■ •* "***• g^t, nm^aa, when It cams U havtag k BEM8C 

II A u ' said ^e Doctor how the dev- TUMBLE en MY WATCH, OF SUFFICIEBrT SIZE TO BEEAK THE €EY8riIr-4l^ 

u does he spell it? " ttne ta onlt. 
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ACMliUf 

'We are oftentuaes amuaed bj the ladksrous sound and 
perraraioa of words when spoken bv a man with a cold that 
affecto the Toice as eonnected with the nasal orsan, commonly 
called " a cold in the head." An instance of Uiis Idnd came 
under our notice a few days since, with most amusing effect 
A man went into a store uid asked the clerk the Mowing: 

•' Where is Bnlberry streed ? '* 

*« Bulberry street? " said the clerk, ** don't know of a street 
hj that name} better look in the directory." 

The man with a cold looked in the directory, and nmning 
liis finger down the M^s, stopped at the words Mulberry 
BtreeLand said— 

" Why, there it is now : Bulbernr streed." 

The cierk answered, " that it looked like Mulberry street" 

«' Well, 1 9aid Bulberry stieed." 

** I know you said Bulberry streed— but / didn't," said the 
clerk. 

^l leddent say Bulberry streed t " said the man with a 
cold, getting red in the &ceh— '* I said Bulberry streed I " 

•* So you did— Bulberry streed." 

The man with a cold in his head indignantly left the store, 
sajinp; something about a " clussed impledent pluppy." 

This reminds us of the excessively amusing imitation we 
lieard the deftmct Henry J. Finn give at one of his unique 
entertainments, of an individual who was similarly and as 
uncomfortably situated. The man with the obstruction in 
the nasal department answered, on an inquiry being made 
relative to the stato of his health, that '* he ledent fleel velly 
"welL as he had a tellable clold in his head." 

**That is very unfortunate," answered his friend. 

'' Tes ; rU tell you loll about it," said the man with the 
■nufle. '* You see my wife slent me dlown to glit glum pills 
and leedles, and — ^*' 

'^ Pins and needles," interrupted his friend. 

«' WeU I said pills and leedles, liddent I f " 

** Yes, you said pills and leedles." 

**No, I lidn*t say pills and leedles, I 
said pills and leedles, as plail as I 
could speak t Dlam it all 1 I guess I 
low what I slaid." 



The conductor stared, and the passengers set up a hone* 
laugh. Just tiien an ** Acent de Change" came by, and 
Baron Rothschild borrowed of him the six sous. 

The driver was now seized with a kind of remorseful zes> 
pect, and turning to the Money King, he said, 

** If you want ten francs, sir, I don't mind lending thsmHo 
you on my own account" 



A good Dutohman and his wife had sat up till gapping time,, 
when the latter, after a full stretch in the above operation^ 
said : 

**I vish I vashin heben." ^ 

Hans yawned and replied ; 

** I visn I vash in de stillhouse." 

The eyes of Sally flew wide open, as she exclaimed: 

** I pe pound, you always vish yourself in de pest place I '' 

What are you about? " inquired a lunatic of a cook, who 
was industriously stripping the feathers from a fowl. 
" Dressing a chicken," answered the cook. 
** I should call that undressing," said the crazy chap in 



t& 



e cook looked reflective. 



A gentleman being asked by a friend ** what was it o'clock,'^ 
gravely replied — 

** Little or nothing." 

** How so ? " asked the inquireh 

'* Why," said the wit, ** it is not quite one, and that which 
is less than (m«, must be little or nothing^ ' 

" Ah, Bill, times is hard just now — what are ye thinlg pg 

o' doing?" 
" Well Jack, somehow I think o' hopening a bank t " 
(t All gammon. Bill ! How*ll ye raise the money f " 
** How green you are. Jack I It doeenH take tiyueh to buy 

a crowbar I " 



"Sliert." 
There is a good story told recently 
of Baron Rothschild, of Paris, the 
richest man of his claiss in the world, 
which shows that it is not only money 
which makes the mare go, (or horses 
either, for that matter,) but ^^ ready 
money," ''unlimited credit" to the 
contrary notwithstanding. 

On a very wet and disagreeable day, 
the Baron took a Parisian omnibus, 
on his way to the Bourse, or Exchange ; 
near which the ** Nabob of Finance" 
alighted, and was going away without 
paying. The driver stopped him, and 
demanded his fiure. RothschUd felt 
in his pocket, but he had not a '* red 
cent" of change. The driver was 
very wroth. 

" WeU, what did you get in for, if 
you could not pay? You must have 
known that you had no money." 

*'I Mn Baron Rothschild I" ex- 
claimed the great capitalist, **and 
there is my card." . 

The driver threw the card into the 
gutter. 

" Never heard of you before," said 
the driycr, " and don't want to hear 
of yoQ again. But I want my &re, 
and most have it I " 
The great banker was in haste. 
" I have only an order for a mil- 
lion," be said. " Give me change." 

And he proffered a ** coupon" for 
fifty thousand francs. 




]nLL.~.Ltek ahere, Jli^ I Ui a foHerlm' that ere feUer, there, dear hm 
Sqiare dewa here te tke Battery, fer that dgar itaqp, and iim Us hiUtMS If ke alaH pm 
aad stack It in Me tf thea holders. 

JDL— By Jo, If that aliH the ISM feller Iieea chaw ap Mi itaiF 7«itv<«7« 
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TANKS! NOTIONS. 



HAIL! HAIL! ALL HAIL! 



f Shi subscriber has just got back again to his old stand, at No. 98 Nassau Street, a&d is over head and ears in I 
SaTing; as fkr as his manufacturing fkcilities ar^ concerned, fullj reoorered from the effects of his late and grsai firSi hii 
prepared to execute orders to anj amount, fbr anj and ererything in his line ; for Wood Engraring^ Printiiig, m lift 
d^Mfftments, Stationery, *' The Yankee Notions,'* and Valentines t 

The present being the VdUntim Months the festiTal of Oupid and Hjmen, the joj of loyera and sweet hearta, ba begiii 
sail particular attention to his stock of Valentines, which he is confident, will excel anj in the market, bdng a Tterjr cMi 
aisortment from the best manufacturers in France and Bngland, and the finest of the subscriber's own make, thai he ki 
jet offered the publia From the most costlj H^^u^ radiant with gold and lace, to the most laughal^ of comic iw kuim% 
he stands readj to execute aU orders with which he maj be fitTored, and on the most adyantageous terms. 

For *'Thb Taioub Nonosa^" it has now become a fixed fact that it is the b^ comic paper in America^ if ao^ ialMi 
in the worid. It is read eyerjwhere ; in parier and kitchen, in the counting house, and in rail road cars, azid EbmmitltL 
U would be difQeult, indeed, to find a person, who reads at all, who does not read The Notioms. 

Its thousands of readers, and those who purpose becoming such, will be glad to learn that the subscriber has reomOjtt 
sterreotyped the first and second yolumes, which maj now be had in yarious styles of binding, in dpth and paper. Sal 
In jour orders for them, and your names, as subscribers to the third and present yolume. Those doing ao, baftn la 
Iburteenth of February, will receiye an el^ant Valeiitine, worth at least twenty-fiye cents, gratis! 

T. W. STBONOt 98 Nassau Street 



WA^mmTim 




JONATHAN'S CARDu 

Talkntimss, yes, sir— «ell you any kind, firom a cent up tu twenty dollars— there's your sort, jest look at that stock,*— 
here, Zeb, show the gentleman abeout, will yer. Well, folks, here I am agin, all right, and ready to supply the hull create 
with Valentines— Comic, Sentbnental, Loying, Scolding, andeyery kind yer can think of— Valentines that'll briog teanoot 
of a creditor— Valentines that'll pop the question witheut yer sayin' a word— Valentines so funny that they will, stop iog- 
fights, and make your worst enemy laugh— Valentines that'll make your wife always in a good humor, and make har hf 
the baby, uid say how much he looks like his daddy. Yes, folks, here I am, up to my arm-pits in Valentines, jeet a wailiig 
for your orders. Here, you Zeb — ^where on airth can that boy be ? What ef a big pile of comics hey tumbled oyer on hiai— 
ahl there he is, a kflBn fit tu kilL Zeb! 'tend tu the customers. Git eout that bundle there for the Sandwich Uandi^ cf 
you want them to get 'em bdbre the 4th of July. So hurry yer stumps. Tell John tu take the wheel-barrer and go to the 
Post Office for the letters— kalkilate there'll be abeout a barril of orders this momin. 

As I was a saym, send on yer orders. Got a little scorched in the late fire— but I think my asbestos-lined, go-«-ted 
principles can't be used up. Got a bigger stock than oyer— funnier Valentines— and kalkilate tu be in an all-fired fiuny 
humor— so don't be afeared — ef yer want Valentines of any shape or size, sentiment (funny or serious) jest enclose yer pOe, 
don't keer ef it's a quarter or twenty dollacs, TU guarantee that yer suited— so step along liyely— *nd ef I don't as to nis h jm 
aU, then my name's not JON ATHLAJf • 

TO FRENCH KESADEE^. 

Tin Subscriber receiyes monthly, firom Paris, the ^^Magasin Pittorcsque," universally acknowledged ^ be ^ 
best work of the kind extant The variety and delicacy of its illustrations, embracing the designs of Tont Johajctot,^ aai 
oUxer fiunous Artists, nuUce a beautiful ornament for the centre table, and a valuable work for the library. The Tohaoe 
for 1858 is now ready for deUvery. T. W. STRONG, 9S Naasan Street. 



BOOK AND JOB PRINnNG 

'm every variety, neatl y and promptly executed by 

T. W. STRONG, 98 Nasdau Street. 

UTHOGRAPHY IN EVERY STYLE. 

by T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street 



in every style and uze, faraished at the shortest notioe l^ 
T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Sfreet 



BLANK BOOKS & STAHONEBY 

of an kinds for sale by T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street 





jajr^TU^JT's B'^HUiaA's won M^ncu 



r tr*ci, VTt I C1I1I, pii t^^i,~%m • e-iii t(» ifttb.^ rr^ufhmexi Kf"^'^,^*! '.^;»*L^^^^^ 
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UCtf >Wi TiWJt r.TiHH* Mir |P4*MM*+Wtf» |..,^...^^ '^ -■ - - T -^ - 

•dferUspneiit, Vanle* KiMloitt Sh.ul, pn,l »tr*n^i C«*U Atawnfti SMf»Mlt PiiiUliiOtt?^ *** ' ^''"^^ J 
3 All t» 1:11 III I b^im J rr«. t. Lll»d f*»hl*nB juJ «*■? •»» ^f ''f^i*"! 
IHtlirt^l mile* Kotiofttit Vmtliloiiv for Hudi. 
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YANKEE NOTIONS. 



JOSATHAITS TABLE FOE lOECH. 




UR Ministers 
Abroad. — The 
business of a 
Foreign Minis- 
ter has never 
yet been dis- 
tinctly settled, 
save that he is 
to have $9,000 
outfit, (we are 
speaking now 
of our Ameri- 
can Diplomat- 
ists,) and $4,000 
or $5,000 a year 
besides, in the 
way of salary. 
How he is to 
spend his time 
at the court 
where he is lo- 
cated, is not 
very clearly de- 
^"^ fined. It seems 
to be 



generally undc^rstood, however, that ho is to stick up K)r the 
Eoaor and glory of hiH country on all occasions. Whether 
this Ls to be done by his giving or attending public 
dinners and fetes^ by over-reaching and outwitting Foreign 
Diplomatists, or by swaggering and kicking up a bobbery 
generally, is left to his own discretion — if he happen^ to have 
any. If not, he does as the poet says, "just about what he 
aamn pleases." 

There's Mr. Soule, our recently appointed Minister to 
Spaiiii he has been getting himsolf into a pretty pickle. Not 
content with making a Philebustcr speech about Cuba, before 
he left home, he is hardly settled abroad before he gets up a 
duel or Cwo, just because the Spanish Dons did not happen to 
like Madame Soul§'s style of dressing, and one of them was 
mdiscreet enough to say so in public. 

If the Spaniards havn't a nne idea of American moraUty 
and prowess now, it's because they are too ignorant to 
learn it, that's all. Hereafter it will be difficult, we fiuicy, 
to find any foreign power willing to receive an American 
Minister, at any price. If a Spanish nobleman, a French 
marquis, or an English milord, is to be challenged every 
time he happens to differ from an Americar in taste, we shall 
be tabooed everywhere. 

We are not deep enough in the President's good books to 
know his private opinion on this matter, but we think he re- 
gards it with distaste. At any rate, he wfll certainly be more 
careful in picking his men in the futr*^, and the next 
Minister that he sends abroad, will doubtless have to give 
bonds for good behavior. Would it not be a good plan, we 
throw out the suggestion, to have our diplomats labeleu, some- 
thing as follows : — " Mr. So and So, from America, warranted 
not t© fight?" 

CELESTUL BODIES. 

Some year or so ago, a speculative gentleman in California, 
conceived the bright idea of benefitting his benighted country- 
men on this side of our great Republic, by importing fi-om 
San Francisco, a company of Chinese Actors. Whether he 
Uiought our home drama was so low that almost any change 
would be for the better, or only of his own pocket, is left open 
to conjecture. We go in fevor of the pocket supposition, 
and so we fancy did he, for he paid the passage money of the 
whole company, (it is not necessary to mention that he 
secured himself in some degree by a mortgage on their ward- 
tobe,) and run the risk of losing more, by bringing them out 
before the American public. 

The scheme was tried, and it made a most signal failure. 
How could it well do otherwise when the nature of the enter- 
tainment is taken into consideration. In the first place, the 
Ohinese, as a people, have no idea of the drama, as we " bar- 
barians" understand it, and as the mass of the world have 
always understood it Their notions of it are about as 



elevated as that of a two year ^^ baby ; their muac, witk 
them a very essential feature, the ^orst that can be imagiiM^G 
worse than any amount of saw filing, or caterwauling ; their 
dialogue a parrot-like chatter, and their tricks, for tfat 
Chinese stage deals largely in tricl:», such aa our ordinarj 
conjurors perform to very lunited audi^ccies. 

The thing &iled, the speculative gentleman stepped ou^ 
and here the Chinese are among us wit><.it a home, or any 
settled ^ay of makmg theur daily breau. 

The company is broken up, and its membera sje scattered 
through the city. Two or three haunt the railiDg<i t«f tiie 
Post Office, and one solitary man with a long p^ taS, 
evidently the " tyrant" of the company, sits on the 6t^»a of 
the Custom House, with a small tin waiter of Cigars and 
Cigarettes. Selling Cigars and such like rifles is the only 
means they at present have of keeping body and soul to- 
gether. Whether they will ever save enough to get back to 
their homes again admits of a doubt Poor fellows! they are 
to be pitied, even if they are Chinese. They are men, ov 
brethren in the great human &mily ; they have lathery 
mothers, sisters, brothers, wives, and children. Somebody 
at home cares for them, if we do not, and morning and eves 
^& pmjers are doubtless said for the absent pig tails ! 

" Betsey, get up and get something to eat" 

"Why, John, ttiere's nothing cooked." 

'* Weil, get up and cook something." 

" Why, John, there is nothmg to cook.' 

^•Nothing at all?" 

"No." 

" Well get up and get a clean knife and fork — ^I'U go through 
the motions, an yhow." 

A sporting gentleman, who recently run a race with a saw- 
horse, was caught yesterday attempting to shake hands witL 
a clock. 

A Toast. — Woman, — the last and best of the series ; U we 
may have her for a to(ut^ we won't ask for any hut-hen 

The vessel that was " bound out" has, we learn, filled the 
conditions of her indentures and is now. firee--4ike some 
voungsters whom we know, she had no sooner gained her 
Hberty than she endeavored to get " half-seas over" the first day. 

" Whatsoever a man soweth that shall he reap." Then wbai 
a bountiful harvest of old coats and breeches the Tailors wH 
reap one o these di^s. 

Men who take the * big head' should be treated like boflinl 
kettles— when they begin to run over they should be taken off 




A stage-ftniek yeith eaters an « eatUg-lieise^'— iMks •rrir • 
MU of fare— his thonghts wander through the part 1[» has Jart 
been rehearslBg— he foiKets his dliaer, vU eries, la a tragie %mt i 
"What ho I WUhoat!" 
A waiter caittoady approaehes aad qaletiy Wfi t— 
<< They doaH aako that Uad of paddlag, sir, hit ciA ghra ^m 
anleehakodapplOjWUhoat') . 
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Extremes Meet. — Indians and noblemen eniojf^ 

the same sports. To catch a half-grown fox, 
cither would spend a whole day, and kill a dozen 
horses. Transport "The Little Sunflewer" to 
England, and he would find himself as much at 
home in a steeple-chase as Lord Breakneck, of 
Breakneck Hall." 



^^^^t^kA^^^^^^^ 



«« That, is 



iM8 •f elder 



the siilrit ef the pras,'' satd Mrs. Kgelew, as she haided a 
to her aeighht r. 



" Mrs. Smitu, do you know where the defend- 
ant can be found !'' . 

"No, sir. I'm not his keeper and never expect 
to be." 

*' That may all very well be, but the Court ia 
not quite satisfied that he isn't yours. Again I 
inquire, do you know where the defendant can be 
found V" 

" No sir-ee 1" 

Recess for fifteen minute?, to give Mrs. Smith, 
time to "cool off*." 

" My DEAR Sir Frederick, take a chair." 

** I couldn't possibly." 

" Not pressed for time I hope t" 

**No— not for time — ^but devilishly for panta- 
loons." ' 

Sir Frederick had on his " iitand up" trousers — 
so tight in the fit that he cor.Id not stoop with- 
out producing a denouement. Young men 
who indulge in stunnen drapery, will please copy. 

Kissing a pretty girl ** down souih," a yomie 
gentleman asked her " what made her so sweets" 
" Oh," she replied, in utter innocence, '* my father 
is a sugar pUinter!" 



Neifiltiig a Credlter. 

There was a certain lawyer on (he Cape, a long time ago, 
the only one in those ** diggins" then, and for aught I know 
at present He was a man well to do in the world, and what 
Wfts somewhat surprising in a limb ^f the law, averse to en- 
courage litigation. 

One day a client came to him in a most terrible rage : 

"Look here. Squire," said he, " that ere blasted shoemaker 
down to Pigeon Cove, has gone and sued me for the money 
for a pair of boots I owed him.'' 

"Did the boots suit you? " 

** Oh ! yes — IVe got them on now — ^fust rate boota*' 

"Fair price?" 

" Oh, yes." 

"Then you owe him the money honestly f*' 

"Of course." 

" Well, why don't you pay him ?•" 

"Why, because the blasted snob went and sued m©, and I 
want to keep him out of the money if I kin. ' 

" It will cost you something." 

"I don't keer a cuss for that. How much money do you 
want to begin with ? " 

"Oh! ten doUars will do." 

** Is that all ? Well here's an X, so go ahead," and the 
client went out, very well satisfied with the beginning. 

Our lawyer next called on the shoemaker and asked him 
what he meant by commencing legal proceedings against M. 

" Why," said he, " I kept on sendm to him till I got tired. 
I knowed he was able to pay — and I was determined to make 
him. That's the long and rfioft of it" 

" Well," said the lawyer, *• he's always >>een a good custo- 
mer to you, and I think you acted too hastily. There's a 
trifle to pay on account of voiu* procqedings-— but I think 
you'd better take this five dollars and call it square.** 

" Certain, Squire, if you say so, and darned glad to get it," 
was the answer. 

So the lawyer forked over one-V, and kept the other. 

In a few days his client came along ahd asked how he got 
alone with bis case. 

"Kapidly!" said the lawyer — "weVe n<miuited him! — 
%nd he will nerer trooble yon." 

''Jwmdmkl lfaal*ii smtr ** cried the client; 'Td rather 
a gin fifty doflm than ha?e him got ihemoneyfor iktm looU,^^ 




HEID AHD TAIL.^ 
tee herse yoi^re ieadiag, 



Patridc. ne 



JOMfSt—fhat's a 
carries Mi head weB. 

PAT.-Tharttnf. Aa'IftagiaikltallthatheMrrleshehlndhlik 

JONESk— Behind hla ! DtiH (rerftMig that irarries « tall 
carry it hehlndhlMt 

PAT«— lf«. ycr hea#r. 

JOHESL— Itot Whatdwint 

PAT^A ctat, nre, ctirlcs Its taO m Me efldc aid its head m 
thetther. 
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THE iFFRIGIITED OYSTERMAX. 

NE of the best things we have 

^^'- ^^::^ i^tt^. heard of for some time happened 

W^i^^flHB^ here lately. A Yankee School- 

K ^S^S^^Kr ^^^^1*1 ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ almost 
■fti M-^ 4^ ajA starved to death, among his 
vmt^ M^-^'^K^ country patrons, resolved to 
' ^^ ^*^.^M»tiI come to the City and feast him- 
self for a week on oysters. Being 
extremely penurious, he be- 
thought him how he should get 
his prog, during the week, for 
n6thing, and having fixed on a 
plan, he dived into the cellar 
of a frenchman, where after 
taking a glass of beer and com- 
-^^1^^ ^ i^S^ /V-^^ IT plaining of his ill health, he 
(J ..^>-^^^£jti^^ W asked the oysterman how much 

he would charge to open him as many oysters as he could 
eat After eyeing his lank customer, the Frenchman said he 
would give him as many as he could swallow for twenty five 
cents. "Agreed,'* cries the yankee, and to work goes mounseer. 
One hundred was gulped dotTn in no time.— "Saci-a" cries 
the Frenchman, " I be scr\e one dem fine tricky but I open 
him some more and have tlie grand satisfaction to see de dem 
hog sick." **Go on " says the teacher— away went the knife 
and another hundred was soon in that ravenous stomach, to- 
gether with a basket of crackers, and all th^ pepper and 
vinegar composing mounseer's stock in trade. The Fi-enchman 
stared, when the following dialogue took place. 

Yankee— \Vl try some more, if you please. 

Frenchman, — By gar, this must be the devil. 

Yan,—V\\ trouble you for a few more oysters. 

Freneh.^DvL diable-*why you break me up; I got no 
more oysters, no more vinegar, no more biscuit ; — ^you serve 
me one dem caper. Saci*a— dem de yankee doodle, he hold 
de two hundred oysters without stretching von leetle bit. 

Fan.— You hav^nt CQme up to your bargain— -but as you 
have run out of stock. Til just give you a call to-morrow and 
eat the balance. 

It IB needless to say the Frenchman didn't open his shop 
the next day. 



Ltve niistratcd. 

A handsome youth, wandering through the gmrdcofl (hit 
line the banks of the Spvten Duyrel, saw a lovely Tirsitn, nd 
he loved her. Approaching, he threw himself upon his in, 
and said,**'Superior of created intelligencies, I ¥K>uld fiwcp 
existence at your utterance ! Relinquish all self cl«img» aad 
assimilating your being with mine, render me the bm 
ferociously cxtatic of mortals!" 

The maiden wept and assimilated herself. 

* ' At an infant Sabbath-school, to the care of which I yn 
— " promoted," a few years since, I gave a " Bihle-fitirf,^ 
the *' Prodigal Son." When I came to the place vhn 
the poor nigged son reached his former home, and his frtkr 
saw him ** a great way ofi^," I inuqired what his &ther pro- 
bably did. One of the smallest boys, with his little fkt dead- 
ed, said : 

** I dono, but I des he set de dog on him ! " 

Before the door of a shop in Philadelphia is displayed t ^|^ 
painted in italics, and reads as follows, 

''Shirts retailed here:' 

The following advertisement appears in a Boston paper :— 
" To be let — Two handsome suits, fix)nt ro<»D8, with boird 

for gentlemen and thei^ wives, or single gentlemen with §11 

the modem improvements:' ' 



Tom and Joe were talking of their travels when Tom i 
him, " Was you ever in Greece ?" " No," says Tom, " boi 1 
fell into a thunderin' big tub of soap once." 

Dobbs is a strong believer in '' guardian angels." If ft 
were not for them^ he asks, '' what would keep people txm 
rolling out of the bed when they are asleep? 

Be careful how vou make love to a cross-eyed giii Yob 
can't tell whether she is casting her sweetest glances at joir 
self, or at Mr. John Brown, opposite. 

Fashionable boarding-schools are, generally, reqwctabk 
institutions where young ladies attempt to learn Freodi| aai 
succeed only in learning folly. 
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■ OI8LATIVB 

Wit. '*Ibe. 
lieve said a 
▼ery tall re- 
prcscntati y e 
for acoantry 
town, "that 
I am one of 
the tallest 
members in 
the House." 
"Yes" add- 
ed a fellow 
representa- 
tive, "and 
one of the 
ilimmeaty 
also." 

This un- 
expecte d 

c^Dfirmation occasioned a roar of laughter, in which the first 

gentleman heartily joined. 

Thackeray, in speaking of Certain pinch-beck people of his 
ae^aintance, says : " they are long-eared Neddies, taking 
on Leonine airs." We have a few of the same sort in this 
dty. There is our friend Pompous, for instance, of the firm 
of Pompous, Fuss & Co. Pompous thinks himself a man of 
Tsst penetration, imagines he is posted up in the fine arts, 
and knows the difiercnce between a Guido and a Rembrant 
by just smelling of it. Pompous is the victim of a delusion — 
he 18 led by ihe nose by Diddlcrs, and knows nothing of Paint, 
sate that it is sold for 2s. 6d. per pound, Pompous is " a long- 
eared Neddy," and notwithstanding he takes on " Leonine 
airs," and gives sumptuous repasts, will be an empty-headed 
old noodle to Uie end of his days. Pompous lives on the Fifth 
ATenae and has lots of neighbors. 



Kbs. Bloomer. — An incident occurred at the close of Mm. 
B]pomer*s lecture at C'leveland, which caused an audible titter 
all over the house. The lady had given out that she would 
speak to-night again. Mr. Bloomer stepped up to the stage, 
and whispered in her car. She immediately said to the 
audience : — 

"My husband thinks it better for me not to lecture to- 
morrow evening." 

It was thought to be a little funny to see a lady so strong 
In the Womans* Rights faith, thus giving preference to the 
advice of her " t'other half! " 

A SORT OP Gentlemen. — ^Mr. Child, the banker, desiring to 
hire a valet, one of those gentry presented himself and in- 
quired what wine Mr. Child allowed at the second table? 
" Port and sherry," replied Mr. Child. " I like a glass of 
Madeira, sir," returned the valet " Why," said Mr. Child, 
" there is the curate of the parish here cannot afford himself 
a glass of wine of any sort." " Ah," replied the valet, 
shrugging his shoulders, "I always pitied that sort of gentle- 
man. ' 

Old Parson M — -. , of Tornngford, was a queer sort of 

man. One time when his congregation " had, most of them, 
fairly disposed themselves for tb^ afternoon nap, he start- 
led them, as well as their ideas of propriety, by asking in his 
loudest tone : 

" What's the price of butter ! " 

An anotlier tiiae Isome Strangers coming to churcb wit^ 
him, the congregation oaid more atteaiion to them than they 
did to him. Losing alf patience, he stopped in his sermon, 
and said : 

" Those folks in my pew are cousin^ froiki^., so vou needn't 
stare at them any more." 

A young lady having been encaged to get married, took 
occasion to change h<^ mind, and besought the aid of a friend, 
saying, "do help me out of this knot." 

"0, certainly," rsplied bsr friend, " that's easily done, as 
it is only a beau-knot" 



A French gentleman, a friend of the writer, was one day 
caressing a dog, when an English by-stander remarked that 
he seemed very fond of it 

" Y-a-a-s," answered the little Frenchman, with the inevit- 
able shrug of his shoulders, "I am ; for this dog he bring to 
my recollection my own ver' pretty li^e dog at my 'ome!" 

"You love dogs then?" 

" Oh, y-aa-s ; I love de dogs and de cats, de osses and de 
asses ; I do lov e every t'i ng dat i&— d«t is beas tly f* 

Boarding Honse CoUeqiy. 

Boarder. — " What large chickens these are ! " 

Landlady — " Yes, chickens are larger now-a-days that they 
used to be, ten years ago we couldn't get chickens as large as 
these." 

Boarder, — (quite innocently,) — ^No, I suppose not — ^they 
must have grown some in that time 1 " 

The Landlady looked as though she had been misunder- 
stood. 



Two young men of our acquaintance, a few nights since, 
after having played billiards until the "wee short hours of 
mom," and who " smiled" frequently during the progress of 
the games, undertook to navigate homewards. They had not 
proceeded far, before one " cushioned" on a brick house and 
" holed" himself in the gutter : the other " carromed" on a 
nigg«r, and a lamp-post, and " pocketed himself" in an open 
cellar way. In the morn ing the " string was all right" 

The woman who undertook to scour the woods, has aban- 
doned the job on account of the scarcity of sand and the high 
price of soap. 

The genius who files newspaper, lately broke his instrument 
while operating upon a "hard-shell" organ. 

A clergyman lecturing one afternoon to his female parishi- 
oners, said, 

" Be not proud that our Lord paid your sex the distinguish- 
ed honor of appearing first to a female after the resurrection, 
for it was only done that the glad news might sprMd tbs 
sooner." — 







PAT.—" Win say 



-BOHKIMMK FIB. 

i»?itMgMteMilal 
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Eveiy body in the town of \V. knew Andj K. ; everybody, man, women, chick, 
and childy^and they knew him, too, to be as humorous and i^itty a dog, as ever 
walked upon two legs. 

Andy was always full of mischief from his childhood, you could see it protruding 
right out of the comer of his eyes. He always met you with a smile, and look out 
for yourself^ a jest was always behind it at your expense, depend upon it. Wit was 
his study, and very few in W. escaped from his mischievous thrusts. A few receiv- 
ed rather more than their share, Gotleib B. in particular, and he was bent upon 
retaliation. 

Gotleib was standing one morning at his gate, waiting to pounce upon Andy as 
he passed. He had placed a large looking glass directly in front of the manger, in 
one of the stalls of hia stable, so that whoever entered could not help but see his 
own image reflected there. At length Andy came up with 

"We gates, GoUeib." 

" Goot momin*, Andy — coom harin unt I shows you mine vite chackass, I yust 
pyes him, coom harin {come in) and tell me how you liksh him. Hurrying Andy 
through the yard, he unlocked the stable door, taking good care to let Andy enter 
first, then quickly stepping into the next stall and looking over the partition, he di- 
rected Andy's attention to the dass, ex- 
claiming "dere he ish, Andy how you 
liksh him, hey? how you liksh te vite 
chackass ? " 

For the first time in his life Andy was 
dumb, at least for awhile, and when he 
did recover his speech, it was tp beg Got- 
leib for heaven^s sake never to open his- 
lips to mortal man about it, and (iot- 
leib promised he wouldn't, and he stuck 
to his promise, but he told it to his wife, 
and she must have told some one, for it 
was soon all over W. 



A Good Excuse* — ^There is a society 
in existence in this city, which, like many 
other associations of the kiud, has a 
standing rule that all mwnbers who come 
late, or absent themsehrea, shall be fined 
a certain suaa, unless they shall be able 
to give sufficient ex<n]^ for thchr tardi- 
ness or absence. On one occasion a 
member came in . after hours, and the 
chairmaD asked him his excuse for baine 
late. • 

" Really, sir," said he, ">I was not able 
to get here before^domestic troubles— 
perplexifies of mind — I cannot say which 
will die first, my wife or my daughter.** 

"Ah," said the chairman, expreaiing 
noch commiseration for the faUier and 



RemR the fine,* Mr. Secretary — the 
excuse is« good one.'* 

The member consequently took 
his seat The next morning anoth- 
er member met him, and with much 
feeling asked how his wife and 
daughter were. 

" In excellent' health," replied he: 

"How? I thought you said li^ 
night that you did not know whi<i 
would die first" 

" I did — ^and am still in a quar 
dary. Time, however, will deci4 
the question." 

A member of the bar says that 
some time ago a rough customer, 
or rather client, came into his office 
and began to state his case rather 
abruptly, 

"Sir, I come to you for advice. 
Vm a *husband-in-law ! " 

" A what? " spoke up the learned 
counsel 

" Husband-in-law, sir." 

"I have never seen that word 
defined among the domestic rda- 
tions.** 

"Don*t you know what a hus- 
band-in-law is ? Sir, you're no Uw- 
5'er ! Sir, you*re an ignoramus I I 
an^ a husband-in-totr, but not in 
/act. Sir, my wife's run off and 
left me, sir ! " 

Exit client, leaving the "glad- 
some light of jurisprudence" not at 
all gladsome, but just the coi#a- 
rj'. 

A new method of saving leather 
has been invented out west by edi- 
tors. They write their articles with 
stolen chalk on the soles of their 
boots, and go barefooted while the 
copy is setting up. 




tabmd; **I was n«t aware of that 



A raftsman who had drank a fittle too freely, fell from the raft and was drowning, 
when hifl^ brother seized him by the hair ; b«t the current was strong, and the hrotb* 
er*B strength being nearly exhausted, he was about relinquishing his hold, wImd, 
despairing, the drowning one raised his head above the water, and said : 
" Hang on, Sam, hang on — V\\ treat — I swear I will" 
His words were stimulating, and the oUior at length ftaved him. 
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PASSING AH ALTiSED BUL. 

«< hHk >ere,') saM a tipty taMUTMiAl, wk« was kaaghig ¥y a Unp-post ; << Look 'ere ! dldaH yoa know that joaM m rigkl to go 
by BO li tkat way t )' 
<< Why aot, ay Mead t '^ askod the ponoa addmsed, who recognised !■ the << tight 'in '^ an old acqialntaaoi. 
<< Beeaase (hie) It's acta the Uw.^' 
<< AgalBst what law r ' 

<< Why, yoi ased to kaow BUI Keboa, whea he was a (hie) highly dUhreat feUow to what he Is bow— aU there's a hig Uw aglii 
— '-7 aa ALTERED BILL." 



<< Here's a Coto what Goes." 

During the Bojoum of Boughton, the artist, in London, he 
paid a visit to Madam Tous8ard*s oelehrated exhibition of 
wax figures. He was accompanied by a practical joker from 
Ohio—Jack B. Among the figures in Madam T.'s exhibition 
are certidn admirably got up automatons, who work at dif- 
ferent trades, such as shoemaking, tailoring, &c. Without 
guying the subject a moment's thought. Jack took up a posi- 
tion in the midst of the wax gentlemen, and gave himself up 
to a little general rumination on matters and things in gen- 
eral He had not been in this condition of mind over a mo- 
ment or two, before he discovered that he was becoming an 
object of interest to certain gaping gentlemen, fresh from the 
rural districts. They had mistaken Jaek for one of the 
o statiySi'' Jack made up his mind to humor the idea, an4 
go in for a denouement. 

**I say, Wolley, 'ere's a cove wot goes. Look at his 'ead, 
and see the mugs he's cuttin'. Dash my vig ! Twig him 
now— 4ie's elewatin' his 'and — fpe, there it goes — up — up— 
up. Blowed if I vouldn't like to know vare it's goin ! " 

The hand continued to rise till it got in fi-ont of Jack's face, 
when the thumb took up a position on (he end of his noee, 
while his fingers performed a series of well known gyrations, 
that UAd in langiMge not to be mistaken, that a portion of the 
great British pubnc had beea ^* sold "—done brown, by an 
outside barbarian from Ohia 

It is not necessary for as to add, that Spades, Shovels. 
t Co.| gave the automatons a wide birth for tifi remainder of 
tbnr visit. 

The following "rulei** are posted in a TVestem school- 
house: 

**No kissing eirk in school time. No licking the roaster 
daring holidays/* 



A Model Du. 

A Pennsylvania Yankee publishes the following advertiao- 
ment in the Doylestown Intelligeneer. Wo copy it without 
charge. 

To Money Lenden and Speculators : 

I want to pay my debts, and as the only means I can do- 
vise to get money, without suing, I have resolved to expose 
to public sale at the Court House, on Tuesday, the 2d week 
of Court, (when there will be a good many politicians about,) 
a large number of Unsettled Book Accounts, and a like num- 
ber of Notes, of various dates and amounts. Many of them 
against nice young men who wear good clothes, drive &8t 
horses, and pinr particular attention to the ladies — and of 
course are A No. 1. Some against men who think they do 
you a favor if they buy your goods and never pay for them-— 
they are No. 2. Some against men who promised to pay to- 
morrow. They are not quite so good. But a i\ill ana com- 
plete printed catalogue of the names, dates, and amounts, 
will be distributed on the day of sale. Conditions, cash. 

R Thorhtor. 

N. B.— The above accounts will be open for settlement on- 
til the day of sale. 

Sir Walter Scott «sed to tell a story of a woman in Fife, 
who, summing up the misfortunes ofa dark year in hor history, 
said' "Let me see, sir, first, we lost our wee callant: and then 
Jenny, and then the gudeman hinsol died, and then tho 000 
died too. poor hizzey — ^but, to be sore her hide brooght mo 
fifteen shillings." 

Wigg was selecting material for a pair of oants tho oCher 
day, when a friend requeoted him to take a caew of tobaboa 

«*No, I thank yoo," replied Wigg; <*I am aftiMl UwMld 
vitiate my taste.*^ 
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rsAN Makia. — " I am detormin- 
^ ed thftt Susan ICaria 8ha)l have 
more Advantages than I enjoyed 
when I was young," said Mrs. 
Brown as she finished scnibbing 
the kitchen floor, then hurried 
away to dam her daughter^B 
stockings, and, finally, after 
washing the dinner dishes, and 
fiy pans, tod stew pots, sat down 
to spend the aflcmoon in braid- 
ing, that she might earn a few 
more pennies to add to the 
"pile." 

The daughter, Susan Maria, 
decorated hei-self with rings and 
jeweky, and crape shawls, and 
plumed hat, and French stat& 
for dressea She played the 
piano, spoke German, Italian, 
danced and wa1t7.«<l, and suikg sweetly, and wrote beautiful 
poetry. She had "Anishcd her education*^ at one of the 
fashionable seminaries, she spent two or three years captivat- 
ing the beaux in various ways, for she was one of the ^ at- 
tractive girls," a very accomplished young lady. 

FiniUly, she married a dissolute lawyer, whor was all that a 
man need be to make k wife thoroughly miserable. He 
swindled her father out of a finug little property, and they 
Boon used it up in silkfly satina^ cigars and liquors. 

AI niSH PLAT MIX. 

By his Mijo5ty*8 company of Oomedians. 'kilkenny The- 
alre Eoyal. (Positively the last nigVtr t^^cause the company 
so to-morrow to Watermand of sevcW people in this learned 
metropolukf fof 4he.)^enefit of Mr. Keams, tne manager. The 
Tn^edy of " Uamlet, Prince of Denmark,** originally written 
and composed by the celebrated Dan Hyes, of Limerick^ and 
if%%arUd in ShakeB{>ear*s Works. Ilamlet, by Mr. Reams, 
(being his first appearauce in that character, and who, be- 
tween the ^^^N, will porfonu m^ ^ ' ' - n.i patent bag- 
pi pes» whirh piny two t^inrs at tliL ^;diiL: tmn\) Ophelia, by 
Mr^. l^inc who t^ill introilnce jtovi-rAl nirii^ tn Hi dimeter, ^par- 
ticukiTy, *^tlK' Lms of Hkhmond HtJ!/* and ** Well be hap- 
py togctber" (rom thf R«v. Mr. Dilwivn'N ixliUtit^. The parts 
of the Kbf; STid Qnc^Tip by directions c^f Rev. Wither 0*Callo- 
gan, wil bDomillcd, as too immoral Ktrany stagrr. Polonius, 
theooak^d pMiiiclan, by a youtig gimtletuan, his fir^t ap- 
pau|pcc itt p»ihlk% Xbu (ihoet, tne OniTe-djegf^r, and Laer- 
taa^ vf Mr. Saui|i^^i>n, th** gr<>at London Comedian. The 
cbarioieE^ to lie dn?sN*d jr- Raman nhnpc*. T^ which wiU be 
adi»4 an intj-^rludt, m whirfi will Ijp Introdurrd several slight- 
of- han d trick *, by lh<? t'«l (*bra u d * m v ^y or I J uj l t The whole 
to Gtmdudis with " Mali.om*;t, the fiu potior" AUhomet, by 
Mr. Kwwni. Tjckeb to lie hail of Mr KwrniK, at the sign of 
tlie GfiatV Beard, fe Ca-^Ue-.^ii^ft *^*Thp vaUu' of the tick- 
«tA, a^ u^tia], wiii b© takea out (if n^^ujitHl) hi (*jtndle», bacon, 
floapi butter, cheese, p^tntoeat. eC4^., 4« l^f n Ki^aruft wishelh, ia 
«Yery pariiiiu]ar,t<»accoiiimDaatcUie(>uK1ic, N, B. No smok- 
ing ailo wed, Ni> person whatever wp lib e n4mHt<id into the 
boxei witliuut #hots or sitocVingfi. 

A Sa>Mtb si'hofJ tcacijir in Louit\ille, Kf,, was exhorting 
a poor, pioap old ft^iualo ?*hve to >>e vify himible. reminding 
her that she should ^1C lik^? the Lord -It'^is-^whohad neither 
lljouge nor bilm 

**¥««,'' 4^11 ailded wifch e^^haabw "rble&it^d bf God, he had 
ao bouM, no hmm^ and no m0ff^v§l'^ 

. U la teMoifahle.liHMiaHh aa you pass a group of four to 
4sjttt ar tea ]adlBa.aftd gpnlleaicQ, that— 

** Wbea wa were in France (or Naples will do as well) last 
vlnlar, wa irara -entertained liospitably at the residence of the 
Om^A»%^ — *,•* 

WA>Tk».'--A p#aidng ttaaftav ^ a school of madcerel 
na man who ** defied competition** baa been upaet by a 



An Oferheard CeaTf nattaa. 

"Joe, when you grow up, do you mean to be a Uwyer, or 
keep a confectionary store?** 

*' I havn*t made up my mind, Tom, but ma wants me to 
be a minister.** 

" Oh, don*t be a minister, Joe, for you can*t go to drcuws 
then.** 

** I know that, Tom, but a minister, ma says, is the best 
profession. You know how Mrs. Lovegrew adores Mr. 
Pretty face, and wouldn't you like to be adored, Tom?" 

** Perhaps I should, but then you can't drive fast horsw.'* 

** Oh, yes you can ; ministers drive fast horses, now-a-diyi; 
and besides that, Tom, when they have a bilious attack, the 
worshippers send them on a foreign tour ; then he gets r^ 
mcmbered in wills, and oflcn has nice presents, and ma saji 
it won*t be long before every minister has his country letL 
and a coUegian to write his sermon. Won*t that be bigfar 

Tom acquiesced, and the juveniles engaged in aaotker 
game of marbles. 

iienid^Fk^ 

According to M%}or Bunny *8 account, Florida must be i 
desiderate place. He says, " The first night I spent there, I 
had to sleep- with my eyes open, for fear of having then 
rivetted shut by the mosquitoes. The second night I got nj 
head secured in a barrel, and when I woke in the morning, I 
found myself swinging out of the window. The inftnil 
things bad carried me off bodily, and Fm such a sleeoer too, 
it*s likely Pd been a gone case, if they hadn*t won me, 
making sucli a thundering noise, trying to knock in the heid. 
The third night I got roused about twelve, by having two 
h\hck snakes round my neck, and a tarantula in my lar. 1 
looked about, and seen a nigger just making off with mj 
clothes. I tried to stop him, but my head wia swelled so 
with the mosquitoes, that I couldn*t get U throu^ thf 
door.** - 

The man who ate his dinner with a fork of a river, ba^ beeo 
attempting to spin a mountain top. 
Query: Is he still living? 

Why Nut. — Somebody, elated at the success of the bonj 
exhibition at Springfidd^ proposes a '^National Baby Show. 
The idea i8n*t bad. 



She ''makes a note** of things, does Mrs. Spinnet Witt- 
ing to puhshaae a pocket diary, she stepped into a bookseller*! 
and enquired of the clerk, 

** Pray, sir, tell me^ have you the diar-ree for this year and 
the next to come?'* • 

The clerk ''tinged** a little and handed lier the required 
arMe. 
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OLD HA]l.-44Akm tak, 4«T« kMW k«w IMH Mfi*** 

BOT.— T«% M Mlw, jMt thNW a IMIe grcM 
kMk, astl Mfc( wlO tUik rM'vc got a lamiutu. 
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Thr Y.VttU of a raMllUr Wblstie in a Saossaicc Sli«p. 



fi%ar tho Dayton GAzelie 
agaisu The editor will have 
much to answer for in the 
good timei coming, when 
"Women's Rights shaUrulc the 
day^ 

" If a young woman wishes 
to have herself published as 
fascinating, beautiful and ac- 
complished, iej^ her pack up 
her best clothes iua dirty towel, 
crawl out of the back up staire 
window some dark, rainy nighty 
and elope with the man that 
f.'ijtls nn<l mnk'fi h<?i' fu tiler's 
\uH - <; -.. J * 's % b j g price 4o pay 
fisr riiiii|4Mt»^i(» * lint ^ waJ ' 
brfi- ■■• .,■ . -z 

trii-. 

knew n vvomaa lo mHku a foal of 
horsdf, in any way, without 
i^iihartcing^ htr chui-ms two Of 
thrt?e hnntlrc^i per cent, by the 
Hmc litr ca.se got into the 
papers." * 



Haw t« teU a Good Teacher. 

A gentleman from Swampville, State of New York, was 
telling bow many different occupations ho had attempted. 
Among others, he had tried school teaching. 

**How long did you teach 1" asked a bystander. 

"Wal, I didn't tea^h long; that is, T on\y trent to hire 

outr . 

"Did you hire out 'r 

** Wal, I didn't hire out ; I onTy went to hire out?'' 

" Why did you give it up ?" 

"Wal, 1 give it up— for some reason or 'nuther. You 
see, I travelled into a (Jeestrict and inquired for the trustees. 
Somebody said Mr. Snickles was the man I wanted to see. 
So I found Mr. Snickles — named my objick in introducing 
myself— and asked him what he thought about letting me try 
my luck with I he big boys and unruly gals in the dcmtrkt. 
He wanted to know if I really considered myself cap'ble; 
and I told him I wouldn't mind his asking me a few easy 
questions in 'rithmetic and *jography, or showing ray hand- 
wriiing. But he said no, never mind: he could tell a good 
teacher by his gait. 

" 'Let me see you walk off a little ways,' gays he, *and I 
«m tell,' says he * jis's well's I'd heerd you examined,' savs 
he, 

" He sot in the door as he spoke, and I thought he looked 
% little skittish ; but I was considerable /rw«^ra^^, and didn't 
mind much ; so I turned about and walked off as smart as I 
know'd how. He said he'd tell me when to stop, so I kep' 
on till I thought I'd gone 'bout far enough — then I s'pected 
s'thing was U pay, and looked round. Wal, th^ door teas 
$h€t, and Snickles uaji (j^n^ f 

"Did you go back r 

•* Wal, no— I didn t go back." 

"Did you i^ply for another school?" 

**Wal, no — I didn't apply for another sr,ho4>l," said the 
gentleman from Swarapvill»\ " I rather judged my appear- 
ince was against me.'* 

They are building a steamboat in Ohio, so long that it takes 
. iro captains to conmiand her, one at each end. 



An exchange says that down in New Orleans it requires 
three persons to start a business firm : one to die with the 
yellow fever, one to get killed in a duel, and tliethinl to wind 
up the partnership business. 



A tavern keeper out West advertises a young lawyer who 
left his house without paying his bill, thus : 

" Absquatulandum damnum et Swartwoutandibue in tran- 
rit non eat inventus additum scape goatum, non comatibus 
ioswampo." 



Should a war break out between us and Austria, we un- 
derstand that Uie Troy horse-boat will be mounted with a 
squadron of kicking jack-asses, and sent into tho Mediter- 
ranean, to protect our commerce. 

New York Life. — A letter from Now York to a southern 
paper, alluding to a class of persons most severely affected 
by the money pressure, says : 

** One of the distingui.«^ed persons whose paper went to 
protest, presented to his wife last winter, a mantle costing 
three thousand dollars. Another gave his better half a lace 
dre.ss costing twice that amount, whilst still another eave a 
church the enormous sum of seventy thousand dollars. 
Now tho tables are turned, and the failures of these tiyt or 
six may cause the ruin of hundreds of othei^s.*' 



A man famous for hunting up enigmas, philosophises thus : 
**What strange creatures girls arc. Offer one of them 
good wages to work for you, and ten chances to one if the 
old woman can spare any of her giris— but just propose 
matrimony and see if they don't jump at the chimce of work* 
ing a life-time just for their victuals and clothes." 




UlfDl LGE^^T PAt£KT.— What aie yoa doiag there, Jams, Bf 

IB? 

TALENTED BOY.— Why, father, yoa kaew yoa seat bo U • 
teaeker who spoke broken French, to learn the langiage, et Pm 
tr)1nf to learn Chinese from this hroken chfaia! 
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DON^ rSE THE ARTICLE. 

A dight acquaintance of ours, Tom , unfortunately has fallen into the pit of profanity, from which he finds it almofii 

impossiDle to extricate himself, notwithstanding he has made many and oil-repeated attempts. Verily, he is the hardest 
dealer in impious expletives that we ever came across. We believe he is the identical chap who once swore a hole throu^ 
a pot-ash kettle. 

Standing in firont of French's, the other day, a companion tendered him a chew of tobacco, for which he returned such a 
volley of oaths as would have frightened Justice upon the City Hall from her propriety, had she not been as soundly asleep 
as ever, declaring at the same time that it was only done to irritate him, for he never used the article — ^he abhored the 
YUe trash. 

Just then up steps a grave missionary-looking individual, with a face as long as from here to sunset, and almost as yellow, 
with a goodly pile of religious tracts. 

"Allow me to 'present you i^vith a tract,*' said the good man, mildly, as he handed one to our incorrigibly 

" I thank you very kindly, sir," replied Tom, with all the blandness and politeness of manner imaginable, "but I'm d — r 
if I W€T use the artiele ! " 



Hat so Poor. 

Charles Jarris, tlie artist, tells the following anecdote of 
his &ther's travels in the western part of Kentuckv : 

At the close of a day in midsummer, Mr. Jarvis and his 
companion rode up to one of the most dilapidated log huts 
they ever saw. The window was stuflFed full of rags, and 
the cracks between the logs were partially choked up with 
tiie same articles. 

"What an awful shanty this is!'' exclaimed Jarvis as he 
rode up. " It is evident that they are too poor to accommo- 
date us here.'* 

*• Not so poor as you mout think, stranger," said a head 
that showed itself among the rags, " for I don't own this 
place.'* 

** Haven't you got something in there to eat? " 

" Not a smell, stranger — ^all gone ; not a cfust left" 

*• Have you any food for our horses? " 

" Not a com, not an oat, stranger — havn't no use for any 
of em." 

" Well, can you accommodate us for the night ? " 

"Wall, we can't, stranger. There's no floor to the house, 
and the straw is all out" 

" Why, I never heard anything like it Why, how do you 
here ? " 

" Putty well, I thank you," said the Kentuckian, " how's 
the folks down your way?" 

That was enough for them — they rode on to better ouar- 
tere. 

PLiAtANT.— To have your hat blo^-n off into the mud. 



do! 



Our friend, Boughton, during his late tramp in Great Brit- 
ain, ran against some considerable fun in Ireland. He madw 
a visit to the " Lovers Leap," a celebrated cliflF that figures 
very ofVen in romances. During his stay, the " Leap ' was 
also visited by a couple of untravelled Londoners, brim full of 
conceit and self-sufficiency. 

"Faith, sir," paid an Irish peasant girl standing by; " you 
had better look to your foothold, for if you take that leap, 
you'll make a sorry day for your mother." 

" Never mind me, my dear, I've got an 'ed that will stand 
any thing, even a shillalah fight." 

" Divil a doubt of that, if any respect be paid to the thick- 
ness of things." 

" Thank you, m}- dear, youVe getting stunnin. But sup- 
pose I should fall, you'd take me up and bury me, would you 
not?" 

" In course wc would." 

"And why would you do that?" 

" To show our religion and get rid of the stink." 

The answer took John short off at the knees. He did not 
open his mouth again for an hour. 

The ease with which people are "put up and sold" in this 
city is really marvellous. Wc saw an agriculturist yesterdaj% 
who considered himself swindled because he bought "a diamond 
breastpin" for eighteen pence, and found it a counterfeit The 
day before, he was ''robbed by a scoundrel" who sold " a pearl 
necklace that once belonged to the Empress Josephine for 
"two jack-knives and a vest pattern." With such a supply 
of greenness, what wonder is there that Johnny Raws m 
" daily taken in and done for?'* 
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■ODER! GREEK. 

<( Patrick, ■*■• kMit yoB pot the ktter la the offiee ! '^ 

« Tee, iwr.*' 

<< Why, I th«ighl the ffflce wm ciMed ; I waited yoa te pay 
f«r the letter.^' 

(< Share, st yea did, sar. hat I pat the letter la the hole aad 
drapped the peaalei after lt«^' 

Pleaiaat Thiags. 

It's very pleasant to take a ladv to the theatre, and to find 
on reaching the door, that you ve left your purse in your 
other pocket at Brooklyn. 

" It's very pleasant to meet a suspicious looking individual 
in a lonely road on a dark night, who carries a very thick 
stick, and wishes to know what o'clock it is. 

It's very pleasant to spend a fortnight at Saratoga, and to 
find, on your return to town, that the woman you left in 
charge has got in the wine-cellar, and that the kitchen chim- 
ney is on fire. 

It's very pleasant to endeavor to open your door with the 
latch-key at two in the morning, and be at length compelled 
to desist fi*om a conviction that it's bolted inside. 

It's very pleasant to overhear some one remark that yon 
are not so good-looking as you 
used to be. 

It's very pleasant to be woke 
out of a nice steep, and told 
that there's a thief in the pan- 
try. 

It's very pleasant to stay 
away from businesai» on the 
plea of ill-health, and to be de- 
tected by' the "governor" in 
the act of painting a water- 
butt. 

It's very pleasant to lie in 
the parlor with a splitting 
headache, and some one grind- 
ing coffee in the kitchen. 

It's very pleasant to have 
your health drank at a public 
dinner, and find you haven't a 
word to say for yourself by 
way of reply. 

It's very pleasant to be 
found Bticlung on the Park 
railings, in the middle of the 
by a policeman. 



mortal enemy, and see him grinning at you fix>m the win 
dow. 

It's very pleasant to fancy you look like a gentleman, and 
to be mistaken for a tailor. 

.And it's ver^ pleasant to get your foot stuck in a grating 
to drive a jibbiog horse in the Park ; to have your hat blown 
off fi-om the top of an omnibus; to be told to call again to- 
morrow. 

The HjUYlagTaf^iTjaha SmKh. 

Not a sigh was heard, nor a funeral note. 

As the man to his bridal we hurried ; 
Not a woman discharged her farewell groan, 

On the spot where the fellow was married. 

We married tlfem just about eight at night, 

Our facers paler turning, 
By the struggling moonbeam^s misty light, 

And the gas lamp^s steady burning. 

No useless watch-chain covered his vest, 

Nor over-dressed we found him ; 
But he looked like a gentleman wearing his best. 

With a view to his friepds around him. 

Few and short wer* the things we said, 

And we spoke not a word of sorrow. 
But we silently cazed on the man that was wed, 

And we bitteny thought on the morrow. 

We thought, as we silenlly stood about. 

With spHe and anger dying, . , 

How the merest stranger had cut us out 
With only half our trying. 

Lightly well tolk of the fellow that's gone. 

And oft for the past upbraid him ; 
But little he*ll reck if we let him live on, 

In the house where his wife conveyed him. 

But our heavy ta.4k at length was done. 

When the clock struck the hour for retiring'; 

And we heard the spiteful squib and pun 
The girls were sullenly firing. 

Slowly and sadly we turned to go— 

We had struggled and we wero human ; 
We shed not a tear, and we spoke not our woe, 

But we left him alone with his woRian. 



It's very pleasant to have a 
poor relation, who is alwavs 
borrowing, and a rich one, who 
never leolds. 

It's very pleasant to slip 
down on the pavement op- 
posite the house of your 




nSTAKEV PAT-RIOnSl. 



Aa Irishaaa seelag a pallcewui arrettlag a thief, threw aff hlf caat, aid Blataklag 
hieeked dawa the OFFICER, exdalidag, 
« I strike far the RIGHT, yer hoaar ! St. Patrick reward m ladl? en ! " 
The thief escaped. 
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A wid«w MM said to her davghter, <' when jmutmj b^ It 

wm be ttne enoigh to drean ef a hisbaad.^' 
<« Tes, MauM," replied the thenghtif as girl, « fiir the seeend 



A Cellector Oatirltted.— A Sceoe la Coart. 

^ In a certain city, not for distant, there existed for a long 
time, a public and private nuisance, in the form of a collector 
of small debts, who was notorious for his gallantry and 
knee-breeches. Uis system was to dog the debtor, against 
whom he had a claim, at all times and under all circum- 
stances, following him to his house, office, or store, and even 
in public meeting •r a church, until his pertinacity was 
usually rewarded by the payment of the claim, at any 
sacrifice, in order to get rid of his persecutions. lie became 
extremely odious to that i)ortion of ihe community who were 
unfortunately hampered with littie debts. On one occasion 
he held a small account against a good naturcd and honest, 
but rather improTident individual, whom we will designate 
as Jones. He had chased him about from one place to another, 
had crossed his path on the most inopportune occasions, and 
worn his patience nearly out. At length, as Jones returned 
borne one evening, he found his toi-mentor comfortably re- 



clining on the sofii in his parlor, having announced his intai- 
tion of taking up his quartois there until be should leeetTw 
his money. This was ** the feather that broke the camela** 
back." Jones carefully removed his family inte the upper 
part of the house, that they might not be witnesses of what 
he was about to do, locked the door and closed the windows, 
and then, with a stout gutta percha cane gave the collector m 
tremendous drubbing, promising a repetition if he ever caxoe 
in his way a^in. Of course Sones arrested the next daj, on 
a charge of assault and battery, and, in due time, the trial 
came on. The collector swore positively to the beating and 
exhibited his scarified back and limbs to the jury. Jones 
merely produced testimony as to his 'uniform quiet and 
orderiy character, and the jury either'doubting the collector'a 
veracity or feeling that he had been rightly served, rendered 
a verdict ^^ not guilty." The Judge with one of his meaning 
smiles, said, ** Mr. Jones you are discharged : but dim*t do 
it again .'" " I can't promise, your honor," replied Jones, 
** for if he ever annoys roe again, I shaJ probablv give him 
a severer flogging than I did the hut timcP^ The scene ia 
Court may well be imagined, and it will be presumed that the 
collector has not troubled Jones again. 

Why is a legislator a most blasphemous man ? 
Because he cannot take his seat without an oath. 



Mrs. Partington says thlit because dancing girls are stars, it 
is no reason why they should be regarded as heavenly bodies. 

Tlic man who beats the drum for the *^ March of Time," has 
gone to play on the " Horn of Plenty." 

Miss Martineau tells a story of an old woman who was ai^g- 
ed to cross the rivei Forth in a ferry boat at the time that a 
storm was brewing. She hesitated : the boatman asked if she 
would not trust in Providence. ** Na, na," said she, " I will 
nu trust in Providence as lang as there is a bridge at Stiriin|p.** 

The fellow who "carried out a project," was obliged to bring 
it back again. 



A country paper says the best " sewing machine" in the 
world, is one about 17 years old, that wears gaiter boots, and 
a pocket to put her wages in. 




niSD YOm HELM. 



As a party of seamen were walking up Point-slreet, Portsmouth, rather elated with liquor, a bull, which had escaped 
firom the King^s slaughter-house, caine running towards the jolly tars, with his tail erect in the air, when all the men jumped 
out of his way, except one, an^ he, l)eing an immense, sturdy fellow, stood in the street directlv in the i^-ay of the bull, and 
bailed him in the following woi-ds ; " Bull ahoy ! bull ahoy ! I cry. Drop your peak, and pull your helm a-starboard^ or 
you'll run aboard of me." The bull continuing his course, came in contact with Jack, and capsized )n'm ; but the sailor, 
nowise intimidated, sprang from the ground, and, shaking his clothen, very good-naturedly observed to the bull, "Oh, you 
ubberly beast, I told you how it Arould be.'' 
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As FAR W Ag THBY OWN.— 

We hft^e JiBt faeird a good 
•niL Not loiiff ago, m dis- 
tingaisbed divme of tine citj 
w«8 walking with a Mend 
past a new chorcb in . wbfch 
another cKstingmshed divine 
is the ^ritual shepherd. ' 

Said the frietid to the D. 
D., looking up at the sph-e, 
(which was very tall and not 
yet completed,) "How touch 
higher is that going to be ?" 

"Not much/' said the D. 
D., with a slight laugh, "they 
don't o^Ti very fhr in that 
direction P^ 

Distinguished divines, like 
Dickens' beadles are, after 
all, but human. 

An editor down East has 
such an antipathy to the new 
doctrine of Spiritualism, that 
he wiH no longer have his 

** Thai's mj teoth brasb, sir !" said sa i*< !iate of a ebeap Wardlng-heaae, to a fellow vldln. V^P^^ printed the medium 

- <^ 11 Is t WeU, I ala'C osed it bat oaee bciare . It's Impassible to be very partleiUr, joi kaow, la 8tz<»— &nd objects to its being 
a larga btarilag-heasc. Tea eaa ase miae to make ap for It." enveloped in " wrappers." 




Magglas's Dlfersloas. 
Muggins,*' who announced himself recently as temporary 
tpant of the editorial chair of the West Alabamian, disports 
himself in an amusing style at the expense of the absent edi- 
tof^ whose place he is filling. The following is an extract 
from a personal sketch, which we gives it as it comes, without 
pretending to vouch for its accuracy : 

" Z. L. Nabers, or, as he is more familial ly styled by the 
village boys, Izzard L., is by profession a lawyer ; his person- 
al appearance is striking — not that wo can call him either 
neat or gaudv, but striking from the entire absence of every 
effort at display or dandyism. His complexion is a cross be- 
tween a frost-bitten pumpkin and a brindle steer. His linen 
is generally unconscious of soap, and his hair undisturbed by 
the comb. In fact, he would make a fair specimen of the 
" great unwashed, unkempt' Democracy of Tammany Hall. 
His usual garb is a black frock coat, well ventilated at the el- 
bows, With as few buttons as were found on " Gabe's coat," 
when the last one was taken off; a pair of pumpkin jean pants, 
some ten inches short ; shoes without strings, and socks with- 
out feet 

" Zache's style of speaking is the grandiloquent — " orient 
pearls at random strung" order. . He is strong on an appeal 
to the jury, based on a st:ite of focts which his vivid imagina- 
tion is always ready to furnish ; and when he loses a case he 
finds relief for his wounded feelings by moving for a new 
trial He is a ready writer — ^bold, ornate, and chaste ; he 
clothes his words more decently than he does his person." 

A young lady in this city who lives near a rail war cross- 
ing, appears to hive no earthly occupation except that of con- 
tinually and perpetually poking her head out of the window. - 
A rough wag the other morning hailed her from the street : 

"HeUoI Miss!" 

'* What do you want ? " said she, after the^ first flush of 
indignation at being thus accosted. 

**The bell aint rung yet," was the answer. 

•* What do you mean ? " asked Miss. 

"Why," was the reply, "that sign says you're to Mook 
out* when the bell rings, but you are looking out all the 
time.** 

The young buly's head disappeared with a jerk, and the 
window went down with a slam. 

The Boston Bee of Satiurday has the following polite 
notice: 

** Deacon Smith is requested not to commence snoring to- 
morrow until the sermon has be^un, as some persons in the 
neighborhood of his pew would like to hear the texV* 



Aa iHbHIeas fflaa. 

The man who flew aloft on the " wings of his unagination," 
alighted on the "steeple of fame." While there, and endeavoring 
to calculate the distance between the "heights of ambition" 
and the "vale of humility*," he lost his balance and came sliding 
down an inclined plane, yclcped a "descent from the sublime 
to the ridiculous," striking in his* course the **rail of slander" 
and the "post of honor," and finally bringing up against the 
roots of a "speech." He was, however, not much hurt, as 
the stump was covered with the "flowers of rhetoric," left 
by the last orator. A f-^w drops of water firom the " -veil of 
hope," together with a little of the " oil of consolatioi . " entire- 
ly resuscitated him. 

CoMPLiMTSNTAKY. — A Qcrinan writer says tliat " tlic people 
I of the United States can burst more steamboats and chew 
j more tobacco than any five nations of the globe." 



Dobbs says the easiest way to " double the Horn," is to 
swallow a gUl of gin and wa.sh it down with half a pint of 

braf ^ Thi' Niii^ril burcHiu will please notroe. 




iir^s^sg 



>< Toi^j« a pretty private waUhaai, Dad, mow alaH yea t beti 
asleep all Uls blessed alght, far the siew^s as deep en yaa as It Is 
ea the pl■^ Ceae, get ap, or sMaebedy ^a cone altag aad iad It 
eat«^' 
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We were once coming orer the nilroad from Washmgton 
City to Baltimore, when we obaerved a poculUr sort of a man 
lit&iK hard by-U tall, glim, good natured fellow, but who 
somehow seemed to bear tho impress of a person who hyed 
by his wits written upon his faco. A friend who was.witn 
me answered my inquiry, as to who he was, and at the same 
time asked me to keep between the object of my notice and 
himself, lest he should come over to t)ur seat, as my compan- 
ion said he knew him, but did not wish to recognize mm 

^^hat is Beau H.," said he; *'aman that is univere^v 
known in Washington as one of the most accomplished fel- 
lows in the city, always ready to borrow of or to drink with 
you. He never has any money, however, and I am cimous 
to know how he will get over the road without paymg, for he 
will surely do it some way." 

" Probably he has got a ticket, and borrowed the money to 
buy it with, or someaiing of that sort," said I. 

"Not he. Beau always travels free, and boards in the 
same way. He never pays money when wit or tncks will 
pass current in their place,^* sa«d my friend. 

" What a shocking bad hat he has got on," said I, observ- 
ing the dilapidated condition of his beaver. 

"It's some trick of his, doubtless, for the rest of his 
you will observe, is quite genteel." 

ii Yes, I see." 

My friend went on to tell me how Beau had done his Uilor 
out of a receipt in full for his last year's bill, and the landlady 
at his boarding-house; and various other instances of his in- 
genuity and wit _ *..,».» ^ ^X L 

" He owed me ten dollars," said my frieiid, "but attempt- 




«< Why, Decter,^^ saM a dck My, <' yei give ■• tke 
•f Be^idM that yoM are giving mj hssteiU— Is tkat right f ^ 

(< Att right,'' replied the deeUr ; << what to sanei for tte 
to saiee far the gaader.'' 




The strict honesty of Bob Sirapglass deserves to be regard- 
ed as an example to his brethren of the happy-good-fellow 
Society. The oilier night, having walked over Cambridge 
bridge in a zig-zag course, curious and wonderful, he hove 
up against the toll-house, and giving the toll-gatherer two cents, 
he exclaimed: 

"Here — hie— *smy contribution to the support of the 
bridge." 

"Yes, and there is one cent over," said the tender. 

"One cent is the regular toll — hie — hie — ^ain't it? " 

••Yes, sir." 

"WeU, then, I owe you two, any way — for if I haven't 
walked every plank in the bridge twice over, then I'm — ^hic — 
a barber's pole. So keep the change, old fellow." 

He reeled away, and the admiring toll-gatherer lost sight 
of him in the darkness. 



mg to collect it one day, FU be hanged if he didn't get ten 
more out of me, so I think I shall let the matter rest there, 
for fear of doubling the sum once more." 

At this moment the conductor entered the opposite end of 
the cars to gather the tickets from the passengm, and give 
them checks in return. Many of them, as is often the case 
with travelers, who are frequently called upon on popolooa 
routes to show their tickets, nad |>laced theirs in the bftnds 
of their hats, so that the conductor could see that thej were 
all right, and not trouble them to take them from their pock- 
ets at each stopping place. I watched Beau ^to see what his 
expedient would be to get rid of paying his passage. Ab the 
conductor drew near. Beau thrust his head out of the ctf 
window, and seemed absorbed in contemplating the soencry 
on that side of the road. The %onductor i^oke to him for 
his ticket, and there was no answer. 

" Ticket, sir," said the conductor, tapping him ligfatlj on 
the shoulders. 

Beau sprang back in the car, knocking the hat into the 
road, and leaving it in one minute neariy a mile behind. He 
looked first at the conductor, then out of the window after 
his hat, and in a seeming fit of rage, exclaimed — 

" What the d 1 do you strike a man in that way for? 

Is that your business? Is that what the company hires you 
for?" 

" I beg your pardon, sir, I only want your ticket," replied 
the conductor, meekly. 

" Ticket ! 0, yes, it's all very well for jrou to want my 
ticket, but I want mt hat,'* replied Beau, bristling up. 

" Very sony, sir, really. I merely wished to adl your at- 
tention, and I took the only means in my power," said the 
conductor. 

" You had better use a cane to attract a person's attention 
next, and hit h*ro over the head with it if he happens to be 
looking the other way," replied the indignant Beau. 

" Well, sir, I will apologize to you again if you wish. I 
have done so already once,' said the disconcerted conductor. 
" Yes, no doubt ; but that don't restore my property that's 
gone." 

" Well, sir, I cannot talk any longer. I'll take your ticket, 
if you please," said the conductor. 

" Ticket I Haven't you just knocked it out of the window, 
hat and all? Do you want to add insult to injury ? " 

"Oh! your ticket was in the Hat band ? " suggested the 
conductor. 

" Suppose you stop the train, and go back and see! " said 
the hatless Beau with indignant scorn depicted on his &ce. 

" Well, sir, I shall pass you free over the road, then," saM^ 
the conductor, attempting to go on with his duty. 



YANKEE NOTIONS. 



79 



" The price of a ticket,** remarked Beau, " is one dollar ; 
my bearer cost me a V ; your good sense will at once show 
you that there is a balance of four doUars in my &yor at any 
rate." 

The conductor hesitated. Beau looked like a gentleman to 
one ftot perfectly posted up in the human face; he was well 
dressed, and his indignation seemed most honest 

^* 1*11 see you after I have collected the tickets," replied the 
conductor, pasemg on through the car. 

Beau sat in silent indignation, frowning at everybody until 
the official returned, and came and sat aown by his side. 
Beau then, in an earnest undertone that we could only over- 
hear occasionally, talked to the conductor like a *^Dutth 
uncle," and we saw the crest fallen man of tickets pay the 
batless passenger four dollars. 

The tarick was at once seen through by both my friend and 
myself^ and the next day, over a bottle of wine at the Monu- 
ment house, Beau told* us he was hard up, hadn^t a dollar, 
picked up an old hat at Gadsby^s hotel In Washington, put 
nis cap in his pocket, and resolved that the hat should carry 
him to Baltimore, and it did, with four doUars into the bar- 
gain. 

Aa Insiniatieo. 

A friend gave us the other day, a very fine specimen of 
delicate insinuation : 

Two fellows were quarreling One day, one of them being 
dark hided. After some wrangling, a friend of Fairskin 
stepped up to him and told him to tell the other fellow that 
he nad nigger blood in his veins. 

** I hate to do so," said Fairskin. 

** You can insinuate^ I reckon ? " replied the other. 

** Look here ! " said Fairskin, addressing his antagonist, ** I 
say nothin* agin you or your blood. All IVe got to say, is 
this, if they vml dig down four feet, whar your grandfather 
was buried, they'll find v>ooV^ 



Creed ef a Streig^Hladed Wmuhi. 

I believe in my own tongue. 

I believe in the doctrines of Lucy Stone, ,;the Rer. Mrs. 
Brown, Horace Greeley, and Mrs. Bloomer, ai|» in the isms 
and schisms that shall promote the superiority of petticoats. 

I believe that woman was created first, and that man was 
intended as a help-mate, which original design he has sadly 
fhistrated. 

I believe in clothing myself with temperance as with a gar* 
ment, i. e. a cloak. 

I believe in Judge Edmonds. 

I believe in woman having the same privileges every year 
that they have on leap year. 

I believe that the ancient doctrine of " broomsticks" and 
scrubbing-brushes, as connected with woman, has exploded. 

I believe that I know as much as anybody — if not consider- 
ably more. 

The Learned Elephant. 

" That's a wcrry knowing hanimal of yours," said a cock- 
ney gentleman to the keeper'of an elephant 

*'Very," was the cool rejoinder. 

" He performs strange tricks and hantics, does he? " in» 
quired the cockhey, eyeing the animal through the glass. 

** Surprisin ! " retorted the keeper, ** we've learnt him to 
put money in that box you sec away up there. Try him witii 
a dollar." 

The cockney handed tlie elephant a dollar, and sure enough 
he took it in his trunk and placed it in a box high up out of 
reach. 

"Well, that is werry 'he^traordinary — hastonishin' truly! 
Now let's see him take it out, and hand it back." 

*' We never learnt him that trick," retorted the keeper with 
a roguish leer, and then turned away to stir up the monkeys 
and punch the hyenas. 






1 ?^^/vY.. 




A MUilrTHJUi we«t late eae ef Mr eating htases this Btnlig and called for a ptate ef Want. He was mihtH bite He. t aid tfce 

iMercrM #■!,<« Wans Binhertwe.^) ^ . . .^ . 



M Mtl ky « darMd ilgiit'P' shonted the eMntryau, << I dent wait yei te give ne any He. • heais ! I want the int heit, A It. 1. 
I^vcgeC mm^j c^tigh, I can tcU je.'^ And he swiig In the air the largest pocket hook leen In that hense for a aonth* 
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SiMg MA.ftttttCI. 

Politics aro nearly as bad ibra 
na(ionVlangaage as ita morals. 

K^ up ^cV &atnc<4f t&tt can^ 
ilo otlierTrij* thaia f«vo ihe in(«t 

For ataiiei««<*tt jtfb, Sire \^m 
gUnfi; at a few of t^« tctms non 
*-*mrtut fcinoui; flrsc who wish 
to *' save the country.** Out 
West we have " Pukes," "Wool- 
vcrinop;' " Suckers,** " Hoo- 
fuera,'* **Comcrackere,** "Ring 
Tail Roarers,*' Ac, Ac. In 
Maine the people appear to be very 
singularly divided, one half being 
*' Wild Cats,** and the oUier half 
" Hamrods.** 

Tn Uiis State we have " Loco 
Focos,** "Hard Shells,** "Soft 
SheWs,** " Wooly Heads," " Silver 
Orejrs,*' "Terrified,** and "Un- 
lemfied/* " AdatnantineSi** and 
** Soap Stones.*' What new ap- 
pelaUons will spring ii|»ibtween 
now and next election, tim can 
alone determine. 



I^V How ta Damp a Cart. 

There is something in the Irish character whicli makes tlic 
most absurd blunders as natural as breathing. Numberless 
are the anecdotes to this efiect, and every day adds a fresh 
batch to the sum total. Where it would be impossible for 
anybody, but an Irishman, to make a mi.stakc, an Irishman 
is sure to make one. 

A specimen of the way in which they sometimes do things, 
came off the other day in front of our office. A coup'e of 
greenhorns drove up to the door of our next door neighbor 
with a ton of anthracite. After considerable difficulty, the 
cart was " backed up ** to the edge of the curb stone, and 
both the Jehus jumped into it and commenced throwinnj out 
the coal by the shovelful. This progress, by no means a fast 
one at any time, was not quickened by the biting weather 
and the crowds on the side walk. Iii a few minutes tlie 
street was blocked up with a miscellaneous AssembLigo of 
carts, wagons, and omnibu.^ses. ^Many were the jeers ami 
oaths lavished upon tho unfortunate Emeraldens. 

" Why the devil don*t you dum*pyour cart?" shouted an 
irate cartman. 

"Dump the cart," said Paddy number one, "and sure 
wliat's a dump ? " 

" Tip it up, you bloody fool,'* laid another. 

"By me so*vl, I niver thought of tha\"said Pa^ldy number 
two ; "jump out Jemmy, and pull her down.'* ' ' 

The pair set themselves to work, and by dint of pheer 
strength succeeded in tipping iip the cart, and the horse with 
it, just as pictured in the cut aV)ve. 

It is needless to add that that way of dumping a cart 
wasn't eminently successful. The coal was got rid of, to be 
sure, but so was the horse ; for the last that was seen of him 
that day, was just as he turned a corner on a run. 

There is a report in circulation that his owner eventually 
caught him, and instead of pennitting him to be driven by 
the Greeks again, promoted him to drive them. This may 
or may not be true, but it seems to us about the most sensi- 
ble arrangement that could be made. 



Importam* Rumor. — ^It is said 
that " Uncle Tom,** since he bM 
b<icome so popular, has serious 
dioughts of gomg to the expense 
of white-wa^iing the back door 
ofhis"€rf)ln.*' 



HartaU Highly Favored. 

The poor man whose wife is neither cross-grained nor ex- 
travagant. 

The mechanic who always finds his wife in the house and 
his meals ready, when he comes home. 

The working man who is not obliged to ask his helpmate 
for every penny he wants, and to tell her what he intends to 
do with it. 

The mah whose wife has not been taught to give curtain 
lectures, among the other branches of education. 

He who, after a day of hard toil, is not asked by his consort 
to rock the cradle and get his own supper, while she steps 
out to take tea with a neighbor. ' 

And he who has a clean shirt and well darned stockings 
io put on every Sunday morning. 

Let no one wlio enjoys any one of these blessings, preeuine 



to call himself a mmrahU sinner. 




'< I was IbeUnd bcfare, \mX Vm fint al kst— Extn DeraM {•• 
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THE LAST EEMEDT. 

fiiLM Ufed M the Uak •( the Delaware, and was a mighty 

kurter, and ma less ndgbt? isher. He was pUfied with a de- 
MMrate san, who Baiiirested aa predileetlea far bis Ijsither's 
faitarestlag parsiits. One day Sam's patience ^kit ont entirely, 
and he exdalned In the bitterness af bis ■ortilcation— 

«( Cass Bie« Tdn, If yan're not gettin' perfectiy worthless ; yon'll 
■atthor hnnt nor flsh ; IMI be banged If 1 don't send^on to school/' 



Sob Hooks Lncy's €own. 
Well, just as I was ready to start away, down, comoa 
Lucy to the ^^keepin^' room, w^ith arms behind her head, a 

flxiii' uf t}jv liookfl uiifl i*y^^. " Jf^Ti iklis <',*"' MiLt "iln:, '* tre 
ynii hcru yv*t — I tboi^ght ymt wmg oft* gunnin' nn hour ago \ 
who'd a thought yoa wtrc hi*re y" ^"^ Gtiniiiri^lr" aah» 1, 
"Lucs% my uimniu* b dVi'r; 1 idmu't g^j no more now — I 
ahiill j;it hrnue; I Bijr«y wilh v-i : -^' v^^Ho' aJone nntlur a 
wet hiihh for houi?^ n no Aid i^iey WIA tlitfro^-* — ^^ 

" Gfit out/* fiays ehc, *'<k>(i't l. :. - ^.riisc?, Ham, and ji»^l 
%rsUn the t»Ujtr hoolt au*l f^vik 01 n\^ Tioi:^^ ^ ilJ y^u f^ >Shc 
tiffM*!*! roujtd h«r !Hti:k to nic*. WbII, I fouk tJie hiiak in one 



bund Jinil dio cje b th« gtthcr ; hut arth flu 4 #*caj> 



■ye« 



iiJy ^tiiipiHnl ugaiii I f liCiv«f m*« ^ndt a nirk ein^e 1 wtia 
ihM. U himiut; ri^lit outo* hroiist ftn^KhrttilfU*!-^ full round, 
aiid then tai>eiTd uji tw ih« fcM;4d likt n ^ifi^H J tlic i:<Mirplcxion 
Would l»eftt tho linHit d^^Ucai<< wliUt: afuJ'rt'd nwe that wnsever 
st^eu. J-.(ck» it nwdc me ftU «?yff*J I ji&t fitcwxl gUw-k s^till— I 
coidUu'l nwve a tinger if I v^oa to dm j;>V it *' What hHh you, 
Sfui5," p^ttttf Bhc^ ^*lliat j^u don' hook itW' "Why,*' ^13 I. 
" Lucy tWftr, my *iii|^ra I> *Il thunih>s, thai^ a fati ; I can't 
handle siu* h litUc tlsm^.^^ ft§ you can.*' '*Well, coni£«," ^ais 
shv, " nj^k'" hji^t^i lit tC s ^1 ill ;ir - :!,v-(>N'r nlM ho ^i C'^inin' 
directly ;" and at last I shut too both my eyes and fastened 
it ; 'and when I had done, sais I, " There is one thing I must 
say, Lucy." "What's that?" savs she. "That you stump 
all Connecticut to show an angelliforous nc«k as you have — 
I never saw the beat of it in all my horn days — ^it's the most 

" " And you may stump the State, too," sais she, " to 

produce such anotlier bold, forrard, impedcnt, onmannerly 
tongue as you have ! So there now — so get along with you !" 



^^>:^^ 




Ftae €ent, fnm that part of the worid callod Eaglaad, wishing to bare a <^ drag, yon know," oVer the snow, bargains with pbdn 
ipoken and straight for'Pd Yankee sUMe keeper for reqnblte arrangements, conslstln|( of horse, cntter, kt. '< Hot bnt what, 
yon know, we have blasted inn slelgb-aw-tag In her maw-Jesty's do-aw-nlnlons yon know.*' 

Bargain strnck, the Briton delighted at the prospect of a «« drag, yon know." SUUe keeper calls Pat, the boy of all work. << Pat 
gol ont that Cntter, and pnt a Bnlfaloln It," neanlag a Bnffiilo robe. 

Tno Briton, terribly frightened, having often beard of Indians killing people, Jic, bnt always snpposing that Bnffalocs were only 
to bo fonnd on western Prarles. <' Bnt, aw, yon know, mo ine fellaw, I say, aw. If It was Jnst as convenient, aw. 1 nincb prefer an 
'on, yon know, as I've not been long enongh In the conntry, yon know, to nnderstand thoso Masted Bnffaloeo, yon know." 



82 



YANKEE NOTIONS. 




I 



l^ft^ft^ 



FREAKS OF TRADE. 



DARK C0MPLE3U0NED FOREIGNER.-~ToM hA? • mtde « mlMraUe plctire •f 
that sir. 

ARTIST.— Bit a good likeness. 

FOREIGNER.— No, the complexion is too diirlc. I cannot Uke it. > 

ARTIST^Tery well. The gentleman that Itecps << Tncle Tom^ Hotel '^ wants a 
sign, and VU seU him yonr portrait. 

FOREIGNER.— Oh, no, no, no ! what is yonr price? here te the money.'' 



"As regards this mutton custard^" said Mrs. Partington, as 
she held the spoon with which she was stirring the .preserves, 
and let the treacle trickle back into the kettle in sjrupticious 
ropeiness, and stirred it again till the little yellow eyes that 
bubbled on the top seemed to snap and wink at Ike, who sat 
whittling a stick and looking intently at the operation, till his 
eyes watered again. *' Mutton custard!" and she smiled as 
toe idea stole across her mind, like the shadow of a. cloud in 
summer over a green meadow full of dandelion blossoms and 
butter cups. * ** Some new regiment for sick people, I dare 
say ; but I hope it'll be better than the custards that widow 
Grudge used to make for the poor, God bless 'em, with one 
egg to a quart of milk, and sweetened with molasses, and 
thought that heaven itself was too small an enumeration for 

what she had done. Rut mutton custard" " It is Martin 

Koszta," said Ike, who had read the name to her in the Post 
of the individual who arrived on Wednesday, " Koszta, the 
Hungarian." **TVell," said she, " it might have been worse, 
as the girl said when she kissed the young minister by mistake, 
in the dark entry, for her cousin Betsey — ^a mistake is no hay- 
stack, Isaac*' Isaac silently admitted the truth of the remark 
as he thrust the stick he had been whittling mto the kettle, 
and then made a drawing of the equatorial line across both 
cheelcs in warm molasses. 

•• Pray, Mrs. Zubriska, why do you whip your cliildren so 
often?" 

"La, Mr. Worthy, I do it for their enlightenment ; I never 
whipped one of them in my life, that they did not acknow- 
ledge that it made them smarts 



ConidnH Ind the Name. 

"What ticket do you vote?** asked a 
man with ids fingers full of tickets, at 
one of the polls in the Eighth Ward, on 
the day of election, of an Irish voter, who 
was pressing through the crowd. 

" The right one,'^ returned Pat 

" I dare say," remarked the man, ** but 
which one is that. Hard or Soft ? " 

" ru teU you whin I see it," said Pat, 
looking rather dubiously at his interroga- 
tor. 

" See if tliis is not the one you want," 
said the cleciionecrer, as he handed one to 
him. 

The Irishman looked at it, and occu- 
pied some time in spelling the names upon 
it, and at last handed it back to the man, 
with a disappointed air, and gave it as his 
opinion, that it was the wrong ticket. 

"Why, that is the ticket you want 
You're a good democrat, ain't you ? " 

*' Ov course I am. The full ov me to 
the back bone, and fim would be spread 
fei-ninst ye*8, ef any man here dare doubt 
it," emphatically remarked the son of 
Erin. 

"Well, then, that is the ticket for you. 
It is hard all over. 

"Well, I know well enough that the 
boss is a Hard, as they call 'em, but 
Adam's name is not findable all over 
it." 

" Whose name ? what Adam's ? " asked 
the surprised ticket vender. 

" Well, now look here," said Pat, **ther6 
is no use being maley mouthed about 
it The last words he said to me on my 
comin' here was, Pat, sez he, be sure and 
vote the Adam Antine ticket, and divil 
an Adam Antine is on that ticket at all, 
and ye see, yer honor, I'm in a sort of 
quandery." 

It is not necessary, however, to say 
that things were soon explained, and the 
country saved. 

Lady Jersey being at a masquerade, 
stepped up to the Duchess of Gordon 
with the usual — 
"Do you know me?" 

" Yes, ignorance and impudence are know every where, 
was the reply. 



At an unusual meeting of youthful precocity, we iiave been 
requested by a committee of seven hundred respectable and 
wealthy citizens, te-give publicity to the following : 

A visitor calling at the house of Mr. Gideon Swallowswarop 
in the Ninth ward, and wishing to see the proprietor about a 
small bill, chose to appeal firom the decision of the servant, 
who informed him Gideon was not in, to a curly-headed Miss 
at an upper window. 

" My dear, is your father home? ' 

" What did Mary say, sir ? " inquired the young lady. 

" Oh, she says he aint home, but I don't b'lieve nor. 

"Is your name Bill?" 

" WeU, yes," said the man, " they call me that" 

"Then he's not home; I heard him tell Mary if any bill 
came here, to remember ho was out, besides, I always say 
whatever Mary says, sir." 



When Dr. D , and Sergeant P ^ were walking by, 

arm in arm, 

"Those two are just equal to one lughwayman," observed 
Milliean. 

"Why so?" 

"It is a lawyer and a doctor— yoar money or your life." 
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FATHER.— What an yoi doing there, Jtie t 

JA WR— Why, fMj Vm fsoiag to dye ay doU^s vfufore, red* 

FATHER.— Bit what hare yea to dye It with t 

JA WB.— Beer, |mu 

FATHER.— Beer ! wht oa earth tald yea thai heer weald dye 
It? 

JANE.— Why. aa lald yesterday that it was heer that made 
year aose st red, and I thaaght that 

FATHER.— Here, Sasaa Uke thU chUd to hed. 

A Freaeh Practical Joke. 

Rosse&u introduced his head through the open casement of 
a porter^ti lodge. 

**Good day, my friend!'* 

"Good day, sir!" 

'* Will you please to tell me the name of this nice bird in 
your window ? " 

"A linnet with a black head, sir." 

"But why do you prefer a linnet with a black head ?" 

" Because it sings so well. Listen ! *' and the porter, with 
hand on hip, face all radiant, and head humoring the time, 
ciijoyed the song of hi.^ favorite. 

" Ah, very nice, indeed ! You are a married man, I sup- 
pose?" 

" Yes, sir. My third darling is alive ! " 

" And where is this darling wife of yours ? " 

"You mean te say my spouse, I hope* sir?" 

" Oh, certainly, your spouse, by all means ! " 

" Sir, she is above, with our lodger of the fifth floor? " 

" Ah, ah ! and what business has she with your lodger of 
the fifth floor!" 

" Putting his rooms in order. 

"Is he young or old, this fifth floor tenant? " 

" Middle-aged, sir." 

" Very good ! and where are your children ? " 

" Sir, I have none." 

" And what have you been about all the time of your three 



'* Oh, it is quite simple. I am passing : I read over your 
window, " Speak to the Porter," and I do so I " 

A Cat-aiectk Lament. 

Poor Tom ! — my eyes with tears are dim~- 

My finest Cat — ^by far — / 

You must, Fm sure, remember him — ' 

Has died of a Gat-arrh. i 

! 
Deep in my heart my sorrow lies, 

Tears for my Cat in fact, I 

E'en now are pouring from my eyes, 

Just like a Cat-aract. 

My doctor made (unfeeling leech !), 

When told of the heart's chasm 
Caused by my Cat^ demise, this speecli — 

" Apply a Cat-aplasm." 

And when I asked the cruet man , 

Whether I was dyspepUc, 
He answered, " No, Miss Mary Ann, 

Just now youVe cat-aleptic ! " 

My aunt may pet her birds, and prize 

Her tabby and her dog ; 
My CatV engaging qualities 

Would fill a Cat-alogue. 

\ 
You laugh — you have not known distress ; 

Yours is a happy home ; 
But I have left my happiness 

In my Cat*s Cat-acomb. 

*Ti8 true, IVe still three Cats alive, 

Two Toms and one old She ; 
But yet I shan't, I know, survive 

This sad cat-astrophe. 

It is said, that in Mahomedan countries the natives keep 
no reckoning of their age. Mehemet Ali cotdd not tell hia 
predaely. By the way, this great man began his life as a 
Tobacconist. Talk of Tobacco ruining people! Let Iloraoo 
Greely put that &ct in his pipe— and smoke it 



marriages 



*»» 



" I beg pardon, sir; are you looking for any one here? " 
" Not one." 

" Is there anything I ca;j do to eblige you ? " 
" Nothing whatever." 

^' But you have been heaping questions on me this fifteen 
minutes ? " 

" Yes, to be sure." 

" And *o what are these questions apropos ?" 

" Apropos to nothing at all ? " 

" And why, then, does Monsieur do me the honor ?•* 




AH Inaeeeat j9fMS spertsnaii hereahoit, la arder ta shoot a 
sqalrrel en the tep af a tall tree, dlnhed another aiie near hj^ 
and an helag asked his reasaa far so faoUsh a freak, lald. 

««Tbat he dldnH want to strain his gnn hy a LONG SHOT I '* 
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<< WHEM SHALL WE THREE MEET AGAIN ?" 

Oir deTll €•■« roMlng In the other day stylig— 

<< I see « Waleatlie In Mr. Strong's window Jnst new with two 

Jackasses on It, and printed nnder 'en wns, ^When shall we 

three aeet again t' Wasn- 1 that a good one V^ 
BOB.~««Bnt yon donH know what that aeant, do yont" 
PEVIL.— (( DonH I ? Criekee ! think I'm so Jolly green as not 

to know who the THIRD one was t" 



Stowe at the Conrt of His Colored Majesty, Fanstin 1st. 

The following article, which we translate from the Courier 
des Etats-Unis, is a fine specimen of French witticism and a 
most complete take off of our too much renowned country- 
woman, Mrs. Harriet Beeeher Stowe. 

*' The triumphant perigrinations of Uncle Tom and its au- 
thoress could not be complete without making a visit to -Uayti, 
the real home of the black man, the country where the ne- 
groes are free to do nothing ; which is extremely agreeable 
to them. It happened that this good natured Madame Stowe 
▼isited the Court of papa Solouque, the blackest of emperors, 
80 l&Iack that he might himself be called " Uncle Tom.** She 
goes Uiere incog. 

" The news of the visit of this negro-loving woman put the 
whoh) court of Faustin in an uproar. Madame, his wife, and 
tho Princess Olive would have become red with joy, but f^r 
some very natural impediments to their redness. But let us 
not anticipate the details of this memorable voyage, which all 
the good negroes will hold in eternal remembrance. 

" As soon as the steam vessel which carried Madame Stowe 
had been signaled at Port au Prince, the capital of the do- 
minions of his Majesty Solouque, called Faustin 1st, all the 
negroes of the village ran precipitately towards the port cry- 
ing, " all lou li lu ba lou lou" — these cries were acclamations 
of joy. The imperial guard formed along the road from the 
port to the palace, and many of the Emperor's officers proceed- 
ed to the quay to receive her ; these were the Dukes of Lem- 
onade and Orotte Cooler, tlic Counts of Pipe Holder and the 
Sacred Cabbage. With a delicacy well worthy of imitation, 
the celebrated visitor had clothed herself in black ; not con- 
tent to carry the black race in her heart, she wished to have 
the symbol upon her person ; sensible heart. During the 
passage of the procession, the same cries of joy, ali, lou, lu ba 
11 lou lou resounded ; they threw litile pieces of sugar cane 
and hananna leaves to her, these being to the people of Hay ti 
the same as boquets of roses and crowns of flowers are with 
us. Merely on the account of the warm weather and the sad 
atate of the finances of the empire, the patriotic subjects of 
papa Solouque were hot able to wear pantaloons over their 
shirts, and Madame Stowe, wlio, as a well raised American 
lady, could not look at nakedness, was constrained to keep 
her eyes upon the sky during the passage to the Palace. 

"The Emperor and all his Conrt were collected in the 
chamber of the Throne to receive her. At her entrance, the 
good father Solouque extended his arms and embraced her ; 
then he made a sign that he was going to speak, gave his ci- 
gar to be held by the princess Olive his daughter, and thus 
ozpressed himself: 

" KJood white woman, I am glad to see you ; you love the 
black, very black people ; papa Solouque would like very 
such to read " Uncle Tom/ but I do not know how to read, 



foolish as a cabbage ; a bad neero; good for nothing but to 
be emperor. I am rery sad to bear that you have a while 
husband : whites are not good, and I wish to g^ve yoo a black 
one, the Duke of P^n'^^ Trainer, so that you may have Utile 
negro pilicodys yery black, some little Uncle Toms. Pap» 
Solouque would give you some money, but I am rery poor, and 
have not even money to buy tobacco. Give me some alver 
and I will make a present of fifty little negroes to amuse the 
good little white woman, and you can whip the little negroes 
very hard for your fun." 

*' The authoress of Uncle Tom could not respond, her emo- 
tions and the heat overpowered her. They then brought to 
her fifly Httle Jtegroes, each one having a collar of pack thread 
around the neck, as the emperor did not wish to present them 
devoid of ever)' species of clothing. Generous monarch! 
Fetes, balls, public rejoicings have followed during the many 
days of the official reception. Solouque, who is not only a 
good natured, but also a smart negro, has given a decree by 
which all negroes above sixty years of age should hereafter 
be called Uncle Tom. Madame Stowe is fully alive to this 
delicate and flattering mark of approbation. 

Madame Stowe now proposes to set out next for Congo. It 
is known that the king of this country has a very large assort- 
ment of slaves, which he sells to Engush ships for small pieces 
of glass, knives, cork-screws, and other similar products of 
English industry. The English have too great reverence for 
the principles of liberty ever to recall these unhappy per- 
sons — they are content to ExcnANOE them at Ilavanna and 
Brazil for ounces of gold. Madame Stowe intends to prove to 
the King of Congo that he carries on a most villainous trade, 
and in order to propagate her doctrines, she carries with her 
thirty two thpusand copies of Unclb Tom translated in the 
Congo language." 

A Good Joke. — One of the best jokes tliat we have heard 
of, during this dull season, was perpetrated last night, in 
front of the Maryland Institute. 

A waggish fellow, doubtless impressed with the feelings of 
many within the concert room as to the probable result of the 
weather, the indications being unfavorable when they entered, 
stationed himself directly in front of the entrance to the Hall, 
with an umbrella over him as the audience were pouring out. 
As the ladies came within seeing distance of this ominous 
article, startling was the effect It is raining — ^would not think 
of walking home. Gentlemen grew pale, and a close observer 
might have noticed an immediate search for a " jVorimonnaie." 
Some were bold enough to venture near the door, when their 
ears were saluted with the old familiar cry, Hack, sir! Hack, 
sir! ,Those who had been prudent enough to carry um- 
brellas with them, felt most easy, but were peeted with most 
vociferous cheering as they attempted to hoist them. The 
joke was soon understood, and no one could help joining in 
the laugh. JuUien should engage the gentleman wiUi the 
blue umbrella, and put him forward, in his concerts, as a 
living emblem of cheerfulness. 

The man who attempted to look into the future, had *the 
door slammed in his face, damaging his proboscis badly. 




PatUag kl8 WK feet ferwaiC 
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DO iS I DO. 

A well known " fast ** man recently entered a bar-room in this city, where he seldom fitils to meet some twenty friends 
in the *' smiling ** hours. With his usual heartiness, he called up the company, who, nothing loth, at once *' &ced tiie 
counter.'* 

** You must all do as I do,'' said the liberal one. 

" Ohj certainly—- of course," was the unanimous reply ; " what is yours going to be ? " 

" I shall take pure brandy," was his repljr. 

And then all called for P. B. After dnnking, the wag laid down his fip on the counter, and immediately retired, whia- 
pering in a soft, persuasive tone : 

'* Do as I do, gentlemen." 

The party looked at one another witli a comic stare, until one, who finally felt the force of the idea creeping powerfully 
through his hair, exclaimed : — " Soldy ly thunder P* 



Ileyer QUt Tp* 

The following account of the pursuit of a partner under 
difficulties, is related by South^, as being literally true. It 
pohitedly illustrates the advantages of persevering : 

** A gentleman being in want of a wife, advertised for one, 
and at the time and place appointed Was met by a lady. 
Their situations in life entitled them to be so called, and the 
gentleman, as well as the lady, was in earnest. He, however, 
unluckily, seemed to be of the same opinion as King Pedro 
was with regard to his wife. Queen Maiy of 
Arragon — ^that she was not as handsome aa 
' she might be good — ^and the meeting ended 
in their mutual disappointment. lie adver- 
tised a second time, a]>pointing a different 
square for place of meeting, and varying the 
words of the advertisement He met the 
same lady — they recognised each other — 
could not choose but smile at the recogni- 
tion, and perhaps neither of them could 
dioose but sigh. You will anticipate the 
event The persevering bachelor tried his 
lot a third time in the newspapers, and at 
tho third place of appointment, met the 
equally persevering spinster. At this meet- 
ing neither could help laughing. They be- 
gan to converse in good humor, an^ the con- 
versation became so agreeable on both sides 
and the circumstance appeared so remarka- 
ble, that this third interview led to the mar- 
riage, and the marriage proved a happy 

An* *' 



'* Ah I " said Seraphina Angelica, speaking on some sub- 
ject in which her feelings were warmly enlisted, "how glad- 
ly I would embrace an opportunity." 

" Would / were an oppoHunity," interrupted her bashful 
lover, who had been coming to see her for three months, and 
yet had never summoned up courage enough to kiss her. 

The man who put on a " serious frame of mind,'-' finds that 
some of the timbers are not well jointed. 



Om OF THB Verdicts. — ^The substance of 
the verdict of a recent coroner's jury, 
on a man who died in a state of inebri- 
alioii, .was "Death by hanging — round a 
I shop.'* 




SCBIE DT A DET COODS SHOP, 
OLD UDT.— Shan I Issk at mm re masts ef brMiddsth t 
SirCT SHOP BOT.— YcsVa, that^s thearUde x dm *ca dist^ 



YANKEE NOTIONS. 




MORE Wrr TEAN MONET. 

A Uj «b«it six years %( $^ eatered a shap in this dty a few days 
asa, aid asked far a paand •( canary seed. As he had na aeaey U pay 
far it, tte shapkeeper, (ta whtai the hay was well kaawn,) wishlag te 
aicartala whether he had heen seat hy his paraati ar hy any ather party, 
asked — 

«< Is that seed for year ailther, aiy aiaaale t ') 

<<Na,') said the hay, '' ITS FOE THE BIRD.)) 



One of the modes in ifihich human greatness, west 
or east, most frequently displays itself, is in the *' hi- 

faluting" department llev. Mr. B — • ^ a metho- 

dist preacher in a Western State, rose to conduda 
the services, after another had preached a sermon on 
the doctrine of "justification by fiuth.** "Pitching 
in^* to an exhortation, the preacher exclaimed, by 
way of exoi*dium : 

" We have listened to a discourse on the constitu- 
ent elements of the cardinal points of practical disci- 
plefihip." 

Something similar was the fiuling of a justice of the 
peace, of the olden time, who has fbme representa- 
tives of the Dogberry school in almost every neigh- 
borhood, (a man who defined the bee as " a Uttle am- 
phibious animil, that has no futurity hereafter;*') 
who was once called to hold a coroner^s inquest on 
some unfortunate, whose soul, '* by the visitation of 
Providence,'' had left the body behind, to undeigo, 
in its turn, a visitation of humbug. The twelve Itbe- 
ri et Ugale% homines being assembled, the corooar 
delivered a learned charge on the duty they were to 
perform. He prefaced it by a lucid division of the 
subject : 

" Gentlemen of the jury : In this here inquest, 
three p'ints 'is to be considered; how did die ooq>a 
come to its death? Was it, first by accident; or, 
Hcandly^ by incident ; or, thirdly^ by the hands of 
the in/cendiLaryf^^ 



The Canhric Chladsette, 

IS A BOMAMTIC AND ECONOMICAL POINT OF VIXW. 

Oh, Chlmiaette ! the fkirest yet 

That e'er hid bosom purer, whiter ! 
Thou dost not know what envious woe 

Thy veiling snow bath given the writer. 
So neatly frilled— so plumply filled ; 

And then the eyes that shine above it ! 
I sigh — I long — ^nor is it wrong — 

(At least in song) dear girl to love it. 

Sweet CUmisette I the coral set. 

To cham thy fblds hi gentle duty, 
Flings round a glow upon the snow 

To heighten so thy blushhig beauty ; 
And ne'er before, on sea or shore, 

Did coral feel a softer billow— 
Nor could the gold around it rolled. 

Though ten times told, deserve the pillow. 

Oh, Chimisette ! below thee met, 

A rosy ribbon binds her boddice ; 
And in her mien is clearly seen 

One-half the Queen and one the Qoddeas. 
Her voice is low — how sweet its flow I — 

Her upper lip disdains the under; 
Her hair is like dark waves that strike 

A marble cliff and rush asunder. 

Oh, ripening grace ! oh, radient face I 

When love is love it knows no measure 
Her hands are small, but yet can call 

The power of music at their pleasure ; 
And as they peep from sleeves of deep 

Wide guipure lace, " la mode Jiamilies^*^ 
Her fingers seem, or else I dream, 

Like stamens in the bells of lillic^. 

The robe of blue — the violet hue — 

The green leaves in thy dark hair gleaming! 
Thy feet that move as light as love— 

Thy breath — thy lips have set me dreaming ! 
My cheeks are wet — ^that chimisette 

Was frilled and worn by some enchantress; 
But much I fear, t'waa dreadful dear, 

Were she my wife, to pay her laundress 



" Those sewing machmes are great inventions," said a friend 
to a wag, "Yes, sir," said he readily, " sew it seams." 



An inquisitive lawyer, famous for examining witnesses, had 
a nice old gentleman, and witty withal, upon the stand, 
questioned him upon his ability to loan money and give 
credit, resorting to all sorts of interrogations to draw from 
him a statement of the amount of his property, and in what it 
consisted, in fact, how much he was worth. The old gen^ 
man, considering the questions rather impudent, for he -w 
ouite wealthy, answered that he had a wife he always c 
dear — a boy and girl he would not sell for any mone a 
mortgage on two cows down east — a nice litter of pigs lud 
the mouer of the same — a burel of cider that never saw 
day-light, and a puppy that knows more than you do, for 
which I have been offered twenty-five dollars. 

A Boston paper thinks that stealing a minister's coat while 
preaching, and a sexton s hat while waiting upon a stranger 
mto church, is running rascality into the ground. 

A New Sign of Inebriety. — A man trying to put his night- 
cap on with his boot-hooks. 




Twa maideas af all wark. aeeUag la the street the ether nara- 
iBg, had the feUewing hrief, hat pelated ceUoaay t 

«^ Well, Bet, haw arc yait»» 

^ 0, capiui, Sally, ay aaster has get the geit aid caaaot wear 
hU heats, se 1 havn't get te cleaa thea of a aaraiag." 
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THE PEOOF OF THE PUDDING. 

Recently, at the dinner table of a Cleyeland hotel, when the cloth had been removed for the last course, a verdant gentle- 
man summoning a servant, odled for '* some of that," pointing to a dish of ice-cream. It was placed before him, and he 
called for butter. The waiter wondered at the order, but accustomed to obey, hurried to the pantry and returned with the 
desired article. The gentleman coolly spread the ice-cream upon his plate, carefully buttered it, and took a mouthful, the 
resist of which seemed anything but satisfactory. 

'* Waiter,** said he, " take this plate away and bring me spme pudding that isn*t quite so cold." 



OfflclaL 

In the following illustration of printing office dialogue 
there is decidedly more truth than poetry : — 

Foreman, — Tou fellow with the red miir, what are you at 
now? 

Compoiitor, — I'm setting "A House on Fire I " Most 
done. 

^<w«.— What's Smith aboul! 

Comp, — He's engaged on a " Horrible Murder I ' 

Fore. — Finish it as quick as possible, and help Morse 
through with his telegraph. Bob, what are you trying to 
get up I 

^>.— " A Panic in the Money Market" 

Fbre. — ^Tom, what are you distributing ? 

Tom,—'' Prizes in Perham's Gift Enterprize." 

Fore, — Stop that, and take hold of this *' Run-away Horse." 
Slocum, what in thunder have you been about the last hdf 
boor? 

Slocwn, — Justifying the ** Compromise Measures" which my 

"BUb"BCt 

Fore, — ^You chap on the stool, what are you on ? 

Comp, — On the " table" vou gave me. 

Fore, — ^Lay it on the table for the present — ^have no room 
for it 

Comp, — How about these " Municipal Candidates?" 

Fore, — ^Run* em in. What did you say, Slocum ? " 

5fo.— Shal I "lead" these "Men of Boston?" 

Fofe, — ^No, they are " solid of course. 

Com, — Do you want a " fb iace head" to " Jenny Lind's 
Family?" 

Fore, — ^No, such things go in " Small caps." John, have 
you ffot up that ** CapiUl Joke ? " 

John, — No sir — I'm " out of sorts." 

JPor^.— Welly throw in this ' MiUion Calilbmia Gold," and 
when joa get through with it, Fll give you some more. 

Editor, — Wilson, have you finished the " Coalition ? " 

FfZwm.— Yes, sii^the *' Coalition" is all up I " 

Editor, — What do you nant now ? 

Denit — More copy, sir. 

Editor, — ^Have you comp eted that " Eloquent Thanksgiv- 
tog Difloourae?" 

/>mi.— Yes, sir, and I've got up a *« Warm Winter?" 



i&Mwr».— Here, teke this "OflBcial," and be off. [Exit 
Devil, with a " fat take."] 

Western Mnsle. 

We learn from a Western paper that a Western chap who 
went to New York to purchase goods, 4c., was invited to one 
of those fashionable parties so common in large cities. 

He was clearlv a Western original — ^but said very little, 
until he found the party was about to close without an at- 
tempt to comer him. At length, a bevy of laughing girls, 
by the merest accident in the world found themselves group- 
ed about said Western green one, in a most animated discourse 
on music, and city playing. When all this had progressed 
just far enough, one of the damsels, with head more adorned 
without than within, and in that peculiar parlor drawl, which 
fortunately no type can present, accosted the observed of all 
with— 

" Do the Uidies play music at the West, sir? " 

Original saw the game and resolved to win. 

" 0, very universally, Miss,,' was the cool reply. 

" Indeed I why I was not aware of that Pray, do they 
use the piano, mostly ? " 

** Never, Miss ; the only instrument used oiit our way, iB 
the Sfcinette, and the girls all play it" 

" Oh, dear, I am sure I never heard of that before ; do tell 
us what it is, and how they play it" 

"Well, the instrument is a small pig; and each girl takes 
one of these under her arm, and chews the end of its long 
tail^ and that brings the music." 

The preconcerted "come," made no further progress ; and 
for the balance of the evening our Western "green" was the 
only lion of the show. 

" More Aggression ! " — " A day or two since," says an 
American writer, "our blood boils as we write it — several smacka 
were taken by a British naval officer in Boston harbor ; and, 
what is worse than all the emaeJce were taken from a young 
lady. Where is President Rcrce ? " 



What isihe difference between a pool of stagnant water, 
uid a pewter unage of Satan ? 
One is a dead let^l, and the other is a lead devil 
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■am to work n>r than )4>«r <tld iii*o. flif ^lft^l^r ain't ■Ifiiys 
gtUf roflod ta^ fehttp toUrftHng ullt bU off a buiiiBfjfi. i 

A now urid pkM^ant *N/ottii-<vMr goi=*iplier s^ds us the 
subjoined rn-stjLnce of ** Foft^Ji/ri?/^;' w>*idi alaiost out-y^enow* 

' <ji ^ - « .k !iifj t-^ J..,h^^« ■« n i«<w4oii\ tnTam it il I A j^PIl I 



" A luous, but ilUl*»rato deAcnn, in a ct^rtain town uiTjace^t 
to Worccstar, (MasR.,) cave to llie eoachmaii a Hlip of paptT 
under whicU, lio sauJ, was written the nwuc* f»f a ronpk of 

books which he wtHhesl bim to call fur at Mr. A * book 

store. 



whicn He wtHuesi mm i<> cjin lur n^ .in. /i — ^ ■^""" 

ov^^,.. The driver calkd *it tba eto^(.^ and hambng the meai- 
orandum to a cUtW, said: 

^*'Th<ax>*s a couple of hmks^ whkh Dvacoii 
jou to send him/' 



wished 



you to send innu . » - , 

"The rlerk^ after a careful e^ammatjon of the paper, was 
unable to make * head or UiaV of it, and jiaflscd it to the 



book keeper, who was supposed to know something of let- 
(t Hs ; but to him it was also * Greek.' The proprietor was 
ralUd, and h^ also gave the thing up in despair; and it was 
finjUly concliMled b«st to send the memorandum back to the 
deacon, as it was supposed he must have sent the wrong pa- 
p«fr. As the coach arrived at the village inn, the driver saw 
UPS deacon waiting on the step& 

»* ' Well,. driver,' said he, *did you eet my books, to day ! ' 
.^^Bool'sf up: and a good reason why : for there couldn't 
ft Wn \m Worcifir read jour old hen-tracks,' 

** *CoaMn*t read Vftin' f Let me seethe paper !' 

**^'fLe driver drow it from his pocket, and passed it to the 
clearwi ; who, liking out and carefully a^mting his glasses, 
iishi the memorandum at arm's Icngtii, exclaiming, m he did so, 
f u t f ^ry satisfied toiif : ( 

'*^hy, it's as pntia as tbe nose on four ikce I — *To 
S'A ^ B-u'— 'two psakn-books ! 1 guess his cleriai had 
bsjttf^r go to school awhile !* 

"And here the deacon inado some reflections upon the 
' ignorance of tha times,' and the want of attention to books 
by the * rising generation,' which would have been all very 
well, if said by somebody else." 

Imjf.ed! — A morning paper, speaking of a suicide lat^lv 
committed, says, the man shot hiraBelf through the bead with 
rt IjsAfliid pistol. 

A foolish fellow, tluit, to choose a haded pistol Had he 
i^tkrttHl an empty one, he might have been spared to die one 
" iomc other occasion" — when his time came. 

The best snuff is the morning air. 

To THE Press oenehaly. — The Emperor Nicholas wishes 
an urratum corrected in the next edition of our dictionaries. 
tie begs to say that he has discovered that an ottoman is n^t 
A thing upon which you can easily and comfortably place 
your foot 

The young lady who fell in love has just been pulled out, 
hy a daring young fellow who successfully struggled with the 

world. 




SHALL W 018 AGE. 

itory of his life, at the conclnsion of which he addressed the youngster : 

»SIm3 A%r IS'Z teJ^rncSf Napoleon, trntted off and hitching up the first pair of pantaloon, h. 
erer wore, after approved sailor fashion, replied : 

" WeH, it appears to mc you are darned small of your age I 
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Qiloir (talzze4* 

On a certain occasion a medical professor d«liyering prac- 
ti'^al lectures to the public, a gawkj fellow thought ne had 
detised a mode of turning the laugh against the (k>ctor. He 
moonted the stage, and being questioned as to his disorder 
said Terr gravely. 

"Why, Fmaliar.'** 

'*8ad disorder, sir, but perfectly curable,'* said the doctor. 

**Well,'* said the man^ "but IVe a worse complaint thau 
that^-Fre lost my memory." 

** Quite curable, also," added the doctor, " but I must make 
my preparations. Come again after dinner, and I wBl be 
ready for you: but pay down five shillings.*' 

The men who had intended to have his fun |ratu9, resisted, 
but the doctor declared he never let nny one flown from the 
staga till be had naid something. 

"Besides,** sida the doctor, " how can I trust you? Yon 
say Tou are a liar and have no memory, so you will either 
bruJc your promise or Ibrptt aU about iL** 

A loud laugh fram the audienee axpreosad their acquies- 
cence in the justice of. the daka, and the poor fool was com- 
pelled to lay down the cash. No one smppoaed he would 
come again, but he still hpped that he might turn the tables, 
and presented himself at th^ appointed hour. The doctor 
reoeiffed him with great gravity, and addressing the 4iudience 
flaid: 

" Gentlemen may think k a Joke, but I assure them on the 
honor of a gentk^man,'tllat it is a y^ry serious affair ; and I 
hereby engage, to returu the mofiey, if the audience do not 
adcnowledge the cure, and that .1 am iiiiriy entitled to the 
reward,** 

The man sat down — v^as (lirniehcd with a class of water. 

The doctor produced a box of flattened black pills, and to 
show that they were perfectly harmlcsd, offered to swallow 
three or four himself, lie then gave one of them to the man, 
who, after many wry faces, bit into it^ started up, apitting and 
q»attering, aad exeUimed : 

"Why, hang me, if it ain*t cobbler's wax I ** 

"ThsM,** laid the doctor, lifting up both handn, "did any- 
body eiter witness so sudden, so miraculous recovery t He 
is trident^ cuied of lying, for he has told the truth luatant- 
}j ; and aa to memory, my g4>od fellow/* continued he, pat- 
vac him on tha back, "if you over forget thiSi eaU on me^ 
and rU return the maaey.*^ 



Aa laddent la a Rail Read Car. 

The parties are a lady of uncertain age with a decided ex- 
pression of [»ain on her features, otherwise quite pretty, her 
face tied up with a handkerchief, and a little ronn, in a snuff- 
colorad surtout, with light hair, and a decidedly woolly style 
of countenance. I.ittle man tidgets a while, and then* turns 
to the dame — 

"Be you ailin' anything, ma'am ? " 

" Yes, sir, I havea toothache.*' 

" Oh, toothache, have ye— well, I know .something that'll 
do ye good.*' 

" What is it, .sir. I am isnlTering v^ry much, and should 
like to know ? '* 

"Well, I T^tl Jht nmt\r of it, but most anybody*ll know. 
Be vou g<.iii^ ti» Ktnv York? '* 

"Yes sir, r Hia going i*> New York." 

"01 WfU, be vi^— wdl, you know Broadwav f Ifes ; well 
you go uj^ Hrottdwtiy tiU vou come to a cross 'street, I forgk 
the name if ihe IfUmt, tmi yoo*U know when you git there* 
lots of pe-yil^?jE?ft?fi^' riti Mid down it. Well, you turn thia 
street, m^\ ! i.^i^j', T^hieh side, but you'll see a*pothecaryf 
shop — ^you*ll know it when >|ou see it. There's a good many 
shops about there, but this- is a large one. Then you must 
ask for — ^well I forgit the name — ^but its a powder. The 
*pothecar)' he*ll know. It is a dreadful strong-HStrong as 
^nger^-you must mix the powder— theyTl mix it for you — 
then you must take — ^well 1 tbr^et how much — about i^ 
table-spoon, or a tea-cup, or a small bucket full— and put it 
on htTfy (laying his hand on the pit of hU fttomwh) Just as 
hot aa you can bear It.** 

"But, air,** said the lady, *' J don't see how that is to help 
a toothache? ** 

"Oh, ioothaehs you've got ; well, I foreot To be sure — 
yes, well— I thought you said 9t<macha^'* 

A gentleman having occasion to call upon a physician, stop- 
ped at the door and rung the bell. The summons'was answered 
by an Irish servant gin, of whom he inquired if thi doctor was 
in. "No.** "IshfeUdyinr "Yes.** " Is she engaged ?'* 
The ffirl looked at him for a moment, and a cunoUs expression 
rested on her face as she replied, " Dade, sir, ahe*s already 
married.** 



An itinerane mkltster waa one day preaching to a ^^pack of 
hardened sinners,*^ when he made use of the imlowing original 
and rather striking shnHe: ** My hearers," said he, "I can com- 
pare you io nothing but a parcel of knotty bickorv-^utts;* the 
gc»8pel is the wedge, and'*-~throwing hiinself in the attitude of 
a woodsman—" by the grace of Ood I'm the beetle to (f-r-f-w 
it into yoii ! ** 

What tunc does a lobaooo^obewar Kke most^ 
Spittoon. 



Why are fiaflora whaling Fke false hairt 
* 1 they are a-ti-r-fish-ile (artiftelal). 




CaadMi Ike Wiler pait ef ytim. 
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THE dDEPESDEHT WORKING HAH. 

MOTHES ErSHESd AID FMDSHEE BABT IH FLAMES. AHD THEFAEH HAH SITTIIG BTAID OFFEEII€ HOAflflBT- 
ANCE.— Oh, ketYW ! ay kaby Is binlig ip! wky dMiH yei Mp ker, tr slie'll die. 
MA5, grally.— I Man cmm ken to 4e kewe work. 



We not unfreqaently meet indiTiduals who know more tlian 
erery body else ; who seem to be endowed with a sort of onmis* 
cience that poaBeases their apprehension of matters and things and 
erents with the principle of obliquity ; who, let what may occur, 
new an about it before, and could haTe told you so had they 
pleased, but choose to wait and let yon see the actnal demonstra- 
tion. This wonderful daas is rery delicatdy alluded to in the 
aooompanying ^'poem,** by our much respected **fiiend and 
brother,** hight PlAbiiak : 

«« Jul as I EipMtodL'' 

BT I1.KBXIAM. 

A rery wondrous man I know. 

As e*er was bom of woman > 
In stature he is small, and yet 

His head is larger*n common ; 
And in that wod<&ous head of his 

M och knowledge is collected ; 
And of each wondrous thing he says, 

•* It's just as I expected." 

When first that model for a car 

Aeriil wis g^n ■'■. 

0*er vak* nrni moutitjiln top» ali^ 
I mi;t \\\m c^f n ?imni mortv. 

With hiwi AUii h*tl er<«KHlf 
8t!d I, *-Ti* Tcrj' sutiii^,''— i«id k^ 

" IlV juM •* I aipect«d.** 

Wbt'ii'ef ft f.4low'-;^iiirier cuts 

Up any Mrt of " diio^^ 
About the case he always knows 

A Ue^-tU more than I do. 
A couple runs away, to be 

In Hymen's band connected 
Of course he knew 'twouM turn out ao^ 

it*ft just as ha expected. 

I see him new just o'er the way 

With nx young men of pleaaore , 
Fnt on your hat and mittens, and 

Walk orer at your leiaare ; 
m bet my beaver, as yon paai 



Near by that group collected. 
That you will hear womebodv say, 
" It's just as I expected.*^ 

Some people do declare that he's 

An empty-headed chap, sir. 
Others deny it, and arer 

His head*s weO filled with — sap, sir ; 
But an who striTe our friend to ieaekf 

Come off with mien dejected. 
For when they've '* said and done," they fiad 

It's just as he expected. 

Should it be proved beyond a doubt 

By learned observation. 
That yonder moon's a great green cheese, 

Twould give him no vexation ; 
You'd find that on this wondrous theme 

He too had much reflected. 
And there's no doubt but it would ail 

Be jast aa he'd expected. 



Tete fer mm! 

Lewis, the fun-loTing editor of the N. M. Union,** is a can- 
didate for the Legislature. In his paper he pubUshcd a ci^ 
cular to his fellow-citizens of eiffht columns. Whereupon he 
sajs — 

" It may be asked why I write so long a circular. An an- 
ecdote win illustrate my answer. Once upon a time an old 
lady sent her grandson out to set a turkey. On his return, 
the following conversation took place :" 

•* Sammy, have you set her? " 

"Yee, grandma.^' 

" Fixed the nest all up nicely ? " 

'' Mighty fine, grandma.'* 

" How many eggs did you put under her ? " 

" One hundred and twenty, grandma." 

**Why, Sammy, what did you put so mmy undei her 
forr** 

YThy, grandma, I wanted to He her ipread Kenelf!^ 

*' My opponents wiU pitch into this eircular-^ope they 
wiU hare a good time in making a large percentage off of L 
A short one would be as much as they couki get over, but I 
mant to see them spread themselv^*^ 
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-.^*^' ^fU ^^ •>•«« the stmt, ctrryUff • pitcher ef mltk, when presently he stimbled, aad suMh weit the piteher, Md awt? 

nui the aUk. Aaether hey iicrtss the wey mw the aeeideit, and sheoted i piwocr, un sway 

" Oh, wei't yei cateh it when yen ge heme I year mother 'II ^it It to yen." 
« No she wenn neither I »» screaaMd the ether ; " my mother always says, nerer ery for spilled mlllt." 



A Fact. 

An eight year old boy in our presence the other day, said 
to his only sister — 

"Oh, how I wish I had a little brother. If I had one, Fd 
be so ^ad Fd jump over the sun." 

"Ob, what a story," chimed in the little girL" you couldn't 
do that" ^ 

" Yes, I could, too," returned bell-buttons. "I could jump 
over him, and wouldn't that be jumping over the son ? '^ 

The mother thinks of taking him to Bamum. 

The tallest stobv vkt. — ^The man whp requires the seven 
mile mirror to shave in has Just arrived in the city. 

The following anecdote, a true one, is from a pri- 
vate letter. It is worthy of a place in the next 
monthly compend of the sayings of little folks, in 
which this department forms one of the most agree- 
able of its many attractions. 

The other day. Dr. S 's three children, while 

playing in the nursery, decided to have a railroad 
excursion. So they all mounted up into the crib 
and commenced rocking full s^Hed. After awhile it 
was proposed to have an accident, thinking, I sup- 
pose, it would be unfashionable to travel far without 
one. So they all took hold and tipped the crib over 
by main force, and little Mary broke her arm short 

Miss B ^went to see her, and was pitying her 

very much with her helpless and bandaged arm, 
when Mary said : 

" WeU, if I never get well, FU sue ..the companv 
for $8000 damages! I think that will be enough, 
for fiither says it ain't any great affair afler all said 
and done." 

That is the best sarcasm on the present state of 
railroads, that I know o£ 

She is the same little young one, (seven years old,) 
who said of her little brother Joe, who is a sreat 
(easser, that she wishes our Heavenly Father either 
fcadn't made her or her brother Joe — it didn*t make 
any difference which. 

A model return upon a writ was recently made by 
a deputy sheriff in Morgan coun^, Indiana. It waa, 

" Sarred the within^ but wos fit with brickbats by 
the woman so that I cooldnU sarre it" 



"Where- ^.ave you been so long, Jacob," said Aunt Judy, 
as her pi'^jjit.ng protege appeared, returning from the gro- 
cery, whi^lier he had been sent some hours previous. 

"Why, Aunt, you see, the feller wanted to cheat me in 
the weight, and so I kicked up a disturbance." 

"Gracious! Jacob, I hope you didn't sass the store-keeper, 
did you?" 

" Oh, no! I only told him he had a very bad weigh, and if 
that was the style he weighed his sugar, as I wasn't in any 
hurry, I'd wait myself." 

" Ah, you're a very w^ay-ward boy: but didn't you get any 
sugar?" ^ ^ J 

" No : but I got sati^if action, and that was a darned sight 
sweeter " 




A mck-hralne4 man. who was slighted hy the females, TorrmodestlT 
"^flM*?"* "^I? tf •!»• '^W let Urn spend the ev'JS wlU 25; 

;;S^'\?J*»«riijwp«ed,"lhtt'swhjltIwon't.''^ 
J n^a.}^ ">**• "^•^ ■•^'^ h« so ftissy t I donH meantMi 
evenlnf , hnt soim stormy one, when I canH CO ABiTWHEBE ELSE t w 
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■r* BrtgslM MBg 6it for « walk, thinks ke kean a AstirkaMe 
!■ tke icigkbfria g street 

The Feel's Peiee.— A Stery with a Herat. 

In the year 1830, in a handsomely furnished parlor, which 
opened out of that noted London gin shop, called ** The 
Punch Bowl,'' sat iU mistress, the gaudily dressed Mrs. 
Crowder, conversing with an obsequious neighbor. 

" Why, Mrs. Crowder, I really must say you have things 
in the first style. What elegant papering! what noble 
chairs 1 what n pair of fire-screens, all so bright and firesh ! 
Then see the elegant stone copings to your windows, and 
these beautiful French window fitimes ! And you hafve been 
sending your daughters to the genteelest bouxling school ! 
Your shop is the best fitted in all this part of London. Where 
can you 'find the needful for all these things? Dear Mrs, 
Crowder, how do you manage ? " 

Mrs. Crowder simpered, and cast a look of simple contempt 
through the half-open door, in the shop, filled with droughty 
customers, " The fool's pence — 'tis the fool's pence that does 
it for us,'' she said ; and her voice rose more shrill and loud 
than usual, with the triumph she felt 

Her wonls reached the ear of one customer, George Man- 
ly, the carpenter, who stood near the counter. Turning his 
eyes upon those around him, he saw pale, sunken cheel^ in- 
flamed eyes, and ragged gamients. He then turned them 
upon the stately apartment ; ne looked through the door into 
the parior, and saw looking-glasses and pictures, and gilding, 
and fine furniture, and a rich carpet, and Miss Lucy in a silk 
f^own at her piano ; and he thought to himself, ** how strange 
it is ! — how curious it is that all this wretchedness on my left 
hand, should be made to turn into all this rich finery on my 
right" 

•*Well, sir — and whafs for you?'* said a shrill voice, 
whidi made the ibol's pence' ring in his ears. 




^ 9m to IM what It b. 



"A glass of gin, ma^am, is what I am waitmg for; hut I 
think 1 ve paid the iBSt/oors penes that I shall put down on 
this counter for many a long day." 

Manly hastened home. His wife and two little girls w«re 
seated at work. They were thin and pale, and really in waat 
of food. The room looked very cheeriess ; and their fire was 
so small as hardly to be felt, yet the dullest observer wookl 
be struck with the neatness that reigned. 

It was a joyful surprise to them his returning so early that 
night, and returning sober and in good humor. 

" Your eyes are weak to-night," said George " or elM you 
have been crving. I'm afraid you work too much by candle- 
light" 

His wife smiled and said, ** Working does not affect my 
eyes ;" and she beckoned to her little boy, who was standiDg 
apart in a comer — evidently as a culprit 

" Why, John, what's this I see ? " said his fitther, " Come 
and tell me what you have been doing." 

** The baker come for his money to-night, and would not 
leave the loaves without it ; but though he was cross and 
rough, he said mother was not to blame, and that he was 
sure you had been drinking away all the money; and whso 
he was gone, mother cried over her work, but she did not 
say anything. I did not know she was crying till I saw hsr 
tears dropping on her hand, and then I said bad word% and 
mother put me in the comer." 

** Tell me what yotur bad words were, John," said his laHiar ; 
"not swearing, I hope ! " 

" No," said John, coloring; ** I said you were a bad mm 
I said, bad father." 




Asd iads eit. 



** And they were bad words, sure," said his mother, •'bet 
you are forgiven, so now bring me some coal from the box.** 

George looked at the face of his wife, and as he met the 
tender gaze of her mild blue eyes now tume<l to him, he felt 
the tears rise to his own. He rose up, and putting money 
into her hands, he said, " There's my week's wages. Come, 
come, hold out both your hands, for you have not got all yet 
Lay it out for the bcst^ as you always do. I hope this will 
be a beginning of better doings on my part and happier days 
on yours." 

George told his wife, after the children had gone to bed, 
that when he saw what th^ pence of the poor could do towards 
keeping up fine houses and drcssmg out the landlord's Tifc, 
and daughters, and when thiR thouglits of his own handwork 
ing and uncomplaining Susan, and his children in want and 
almost in rag?*, while he was sitting drinking night after nighty 
destroying Ins health and strength, he seemed to oome to 
himself at last He determined from that hoidr never agam 
to put the intoxicating glass to his lips. 

More than a year afterwards, one Sunday afternoon, as 
Mrs. Crowder, of the Punch Bowl, was walking with her 
daughters to the tea-gardens, they were overisken by a vio- 
lent shower of rain, and had become at least half cvenchsd, 
when they entered a comfortable house, distinguished by iti 
comforts and tidiness fi*om all the others near it Its good 
natured mistress and her two girls did aU they could to tij 
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B«ii«iftrtte8 wltk his AssalUiU 



and wipe away the rain drops and mud splashes from the la- 
dies' fine silk dresses and persons. 

When all had been done that couldbe done, and as Miss Lu- 
gr said, " they began to look like themselves again," Mrs. 
<>owder, who was lolling in a big arm chair, and amusing 
herself by a stare at every one and everything in the room, 
suddenly started forward and addressing herself to the master 
of the house, whose face had just caught her eye, ** Why, my 
good man, we arc friends ; I know your face, Fm certain ; 
still, there is a change in you, though I can't exactly say 
what it is." 

" I used to be in ragged clothes and out of health,** said 
George Manly, smilingly; " now, thank God, Vm comfortably 
elad and in excellent health.** 

"But how is it,** said Mrs. Crowder, ** that we never get a 
sight of you?** 

" Madam,** said he, "Tm sure I wish you well; nay, I have 
reason to thank you, for words of yours first opened my eyes 
to my own foolish and wicked course. My wife and chil(vcn 
were half-starved, only this time last year. Look at them, 
if you please, now— for sweet, contented looks, and decent 
dothes, 1*11 match them with any man*s wife and children. 
And now, madam, I tell you as I told a friend of yours last 
year — *tis the fool*s psnce that have done all this for us ; I 
ought to say, the pence earned by honest industry, and 
spent 80 that we can ask the blessing of GK)d upon it.** 

Mrs. Crowder never recovered the customer she had lost. 



The best " fire-annihilator** that we ever saw, is an armful 
of green hemlock wood. We liave tried many others, but 
none that come s up to tin s. 

The tariff of 1846 says that "raw sugar** in any other 
shape than is specified, shall pay a duty of 10 per cent The 
question now is, does this prevent the introduction of " coun- 
try girls** into our markets. Redfield will please answer. 




The following telegraphic dispatch was recently sent to the 

Rev. P R-- — , Saint Peters Church, Montreal, in answer 

to an urgent request, addressed to a well-known glass-stainer 
in this city, that certain cathedral windows should be at once 
forwarded: "Saint Peter left New York this day: the Vir- 
gin and Joseph go on Saturday : and the other Saints will 
leave early next week.** There was not a thought in the 
matter, beyond a mere business letter, as we are credibly in- 
formed by a Montreal correspondent 

The following question is now up for debate before the 
Tillitudlum Lyceum : " Which is the happiest — a nigger at a 
dance, or four clean pigs in a dirty mud-gutter.** We shall 
issue the decision as soon as received, and as much earlier as 
possible. 

What iik Left.— Nailrod visited Cloots, and with an ex- 
pecting face, began to question him concerning the decease of 
Snodgrass. Says he : 

" Mr. Cloots, if it is not improper — I wouldn*t ask the ques- 
tion if it is the least improper, nor expect you to answer it — 
will you tell me how much my friend Snodgrass left.** 

" Certainly,* said Cloots; " don't see ihe least impropriety 
in your asking, and am perfectly wUling to answer it I^ 
left every cent he was worth/in the world, and didn*t take a 
copper with him.*' 




He BOW detenrfset (•«<€• !■•«' 

The youth who thought he could make a living by towing 
a shilling cane up and down ^roadway, has "jii^** the raO 
road, and now acts as ticket seller to a gravel train. 

" Mind, John, if you go out in the yard you will wish yon 
had stayed in the house.** 

" Well, if I stay in the house I will wish I was in the yard 
where is the great diflTerence, dad?** 



Dr. Lispenard, of Albany, has invented a stomach gargle of 
such power, that we imagine it will tend to quite a revolution. 
Two drops placed on the tongue of a dyspeptic last week, 
gave him such a passion for food, that in less than an hour he 
consumed a quarter of mutton, two hen-coops, and a pickled 
boot-jack. The doctor is around. 

A phik)8opher in Putnam's Magazine says that women masf 
make shirts for eight cents a piece, but he defies them to make 
anything — except shirta A Kving must be picked up bj 
some other means. Not a bad put in that 

Injured. — ^The Missouri tobacco crop has been so greatl/ 
injured by tlie fix>8t, that the best " pig-tail** has gone up a 
cent a " chaw.** " Old sogers** have also advanced; At the 
firai board yesterday th^ were done at ih» rate of eight for 
a flJullmg. 

" You MT, Mrs. Jones, that the prisoner stabbed the do- 
ceased. Was it in the tboi^x Or in the abdomen f ** 

" Neither, yer worship— in a street fight, I seed it with my 
own blessed eyes.*' 

"That will 'do, stand aside, and make room for the next 
witness. Crier, call Mrs. Aspin.** 
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Cuiois Antics •f Hn. Scraggins' Old Cow. 

We used to keep a cow when we lired in Cincinater. — 
And, O massj, sich a cowl She used to come up a8 regu- 
lar to her milk as clock-work. She'd knock at the gate with 
her horns jest 1^ sensible as any other human critter. Her 
name was Rose. I never knowed how she got that name ; 
for she was as black as a kittle. Well, one day Rose got 
sick and wouldnH eat nothing poor thing ! and a day or two 
arter she died. I raly due believe I cried when that poor 
critter was gone. "\\ ell, we kept a little spell without a cow ; 
but I told Mr. Scruggins it would'nt due no way nor no 
how ; for have another cow we must ; and he gin in. When- 
ever I said mustf Mr. Scruggins knowed I meant it. Well, 
a few days arter he cum home with the finest cow and calf 
you ever seed. He gin thirty dollars for her and the calf 
and two levies to a man to help bring her hum. Well, they 
druv her into the back yard. Mr. Scruggins told me to cum 
out and see her, and I did; and I went up to her jest as I 
use to did to Rose ; and when I said Poor Sukey, would you 
believe it, the nasty brute she kicked me right in the fore 
part of the back. Her foot cotched into my bran-new dress 
that cost two levies'a yard, and she took a levy's worth right 
out, jest as clean as the back of my hand. I screeched right 
out, and Mr. Scruggins catched me as I was dropping — I 
wan*t quite so heavy then as I am now ; and he carried me 
to the door, and I went in and tot down. I felt kind o' fain- 
tish, I was so 'bominably skeered. Mr. Scruggins said he'd 
learn her better manners, so he picked up the poker and went 
out But I hadn't hardly begun to git a Icctle sirengthcned 
up afore in rushed my dear husband, flourishing the poker 
and that vicious cow arter him, with her head down and tail 
up, like all mad. Mr. Scruggins jumped into the room ; and 
before he had time to turn round and shut tlic door that des- 
perate cow was in tue. "^ Mr. Scruggins got up on the din- 
ing table, and I run into the parlor. I thought Vd be safe 
there, but I was skccrod so bad that I forgot to shut thedoo,r 
and would you believe it? after hookmg over the dining ta- 
ble and rolling Mr. Scruggins off, in she walked into the 
parlor, shaking her head, jest as much as to say, ." HI give 
yona touch now," I jumped on a chair; but thinking that 
wan't high enough, I got one foot on the brass knob of the 
Franklin s^ve and put the other on the mantel piece. You 
ought to have seen that cow in our parlor. She looked all 
around as if she was 'mazed At last she looked into the 
looking glass and thought she see another cow exhibiting 
passion, like herself She sRook her head and pawed the 
carpet, and so did her reflection, and, would you believe it, 
the awftil brute went right into my looking glass. Well, 
then I boohood right out I 'spose she thought she heard 
her cal^ for she poked her head into Mr. Scruggins' book- 
case, no doubt she smelt calf-skin covers. 

All this tune I was gitting agonized. The brass knob on 
the stove got so hot that I had to ait on the narrow mantel- 
piece and hold on to nothin'. I dassint move, for fear Fd 
■lip off. Mr. Scruggins come round to the front door, but 
was Wckadi and then be cum to the window and openad it 



I jumped down and run for the window, and hadn't more 
than got my head out afore I hurd the critter comin' arter 
me. Gracious, but I was in a hurry. More haste, less speed 
always, for the more I tried to climb quick, the longer it tcibk 
me ; and would you believe it; jest as I got ready to jump 
down that brute of a cow cotched me behind, and turned me 
clean over and over out of the window. Well, when I got 
right-side up, as they put on looking-glass boxes, I looked 
up to the window, and there stood that cow, with her head 
between the white and red curtains, and with another piece 
of my dre.ss dangling on her horns. Well, husband and me 
was jest starting for tlic little alley that run alongside of the 
house, when the cow gin a bawle, and out of the window she 
come, whiskin' her tail about It cotched on fire in the Frank- 
lin stove, and it served her right Mr. Scruggins and me ran 
into the alley in such haste we got wedged &sL Husband 
tried to get ahead, but I'd been in the rear long enoueh ; 
and I wouldn't let him. And, would you believe it ? 3iat 
dreadful cow no sooner seen us in the ally, when she made 
a dash. But, thank goodness, she stuck fast tue. Husband 
tide the gate, but that was fast, and there was nobody inside 
the house to open it Mr. Scruggins wanted to climb over 
and unbolt it, but I wouldn't let him. I wa sn't going to be 
left alone with that desperate cow, if she was fast ; and I 
made him help me over the gate. Ah, dear, climbing a high 
gate, when you arc skeered by a cow, is a dreadful thing, 
and I know it ! Well, I got over and let husband in, and then 
it took him and me and four other neighbors to git that dread- 
ful critter out of the alley. She bellowed and kicked, and 
her calf bellowed to her, and she bawled back again ; but we 
got her out at last, and such a time, ah dear I 

** I had enough of her ; husband sold her for twenty dol- 
lars the next day. It cost him seventy cents to get her to 
market ; and when he tried to pass one of the five dollar biDa 
he got, would you believe it ? the nasty rag was a counter- 
feit Mr. Scruggins said to his dving day, that he believed 
the brother of the man that sold him that cow bought it back 
agin. I believe it helped to worry my poor husband to 
death. Ah, child, you better believe I know what cows ia." 

The old lady's agitation was so great at this point that she 
dropped a stitch in her knitting. 

Haw does ske Trot t 

A creditor, whom he was anxious to avoid, met Sheridan 
coming out of Pall Mall. There was no possibility of avoid- 
ing him, but he did not lose his presence of mind : 

" That's a beautiful mare you're on," said Sheridan. 

"Doyouthihkso?" 

" Yes, indeed. How does she trot ? " 

The creditor, highly flattered, put her into a fiill trot 
Sheridan boUed i*ound the coner, and was out of sight in a 
moment. 

" IIow long did Adam remain in Paradise before he sin- 
ned f " asked an amiable spouse of her loving husband. 
** Till he got a wife," was the very calm reply. 
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M the crowd of passengers by the Baltic, 
were a couple of cocknies from London, 
The first night out, the weather was thick, 
greasy, and uncertain. Having finished 
supper, cockney No. 1 went on deck — the 
moment he touched the plank, he sung out 
to cockney No. 2. 

" I say, WoUey, come up *ere and look at 
the moon." 

" Veiy fine, I declare— but how it wob- 
bles." 

** Not at all— it's the motion of the wes- 
sel." 

Just here "a voice in the distance" was 
heard to exclaim, 

" D— d boobicfr— can*t tell a full moon 
V fi-om a single lamp on the starboard wheel 
^ house." 

It is not necessary to state that cockney 
Ko. 1 heard the remark, and was not seen upon deck again 
for the next two days. 

Among other books kept at the Burnet House, is one of 
the departure of the guests, and which direction they go. 
This is more for the purpose of having the baggage of Sie 
^ests sent to the proper place than anything else. The reg- 
ister is kept by Mr. Johnson, one of Uie most pleasant and 
affable eentlemen alive. The other day one of the guests 
settled his bill with Mr. Johnson, and was asked the usual 
question. 

" Where are vou goine, sir ? " 

" To the devu ! " bluffly responded the customer. 

"Indeed," coolly replied Mr. Johnson, "will you have your 
baggage sent there ? " 

l^e gentleman acknowledged the kind impeachment, and 
then informed the clerk where he was going. 




Last week, an Iowa editor, "just to try his readers," pub- 
lished a chapter fi^m the Songs of Solomon. The next day 
one of his patrons addressed him a complimentry letter, con- 
clnding as follows : 

" Devilish good. Who wrote it? Not Bob Sununerson. 
did he?" 

NeTiiuL 

One of our Middle street traders, who is an 
inveterate hater of tobacco smoke, while in 
New York, not long since, was riding up 
Broadway in an omnious, when a moustached 
individuid of the exquisite genus, jumped in 
and took a seat opposite him, puffing at a ci- 
gar with ineffiible self-complacency. Our 
Middle street fiiend, not to be outdone in 
coolness, reached out and took the cigar, ap- 
parently for the purpose of lighting one for 
himself but instead, threw it over his shoul- 
der out of the window, bowing blandly to- 
wards the stranger at the same tune, as if he 
had done hira a signal service. The man, it 
is hardlv necessarjr to say, was dumbfounded, 
taken all aback — his own effrontery had found 
m<»« than its match ; but recovering himself^ 
symptoms of a young hurricane began to be 
apparent in his countenance. 

"0, it shall not be a dead loss to you,' 
said OUT friend, still perfectly dqabi^hed. 
** Here is an equivalent," at the same time 
drawing from bis pocket a three cent piece, 
and offering it to the stranger. 

This was "capping the climax" with a 
vengeance. The stranger jerked the string 
and made a leap from the omnibus at once, 
without uttering a word, probably concluding 
that the less he had to do with such a custo- 
mer, the safer. 

The woman who was " bnried with grief" 
is now alive and doing w«lL It was a case 
af permatore interment. 



Fer Teug fientlemai. 

Those that are in the habit of staying very late at their 
mtended mother-in-law's, we mean— who only reach their 
own front door in time to fit the night key, before the sky 
grows bright over WiUiamsburgh, and the paper carrier wish- 
es him " good morning." 

When you are sitting so happily by the side of your Anna, 
or your Susan, and the old clock on the mantle, will not di- 
minish its speed in the least, in consideration of your felicity. 
don't CUS8 it. *" 

When, after you have expressed a conviction that it is 

gettmg rather late," the fiur one asks you to stay a little 
longer— don't vou do it 

When you hear the cock in the neighbor's stables crow, 
and the butcher carts on the move, and the clock strikes 
three, make up your mmd you wonH stay any lonirer, no 
how. \ 

When yom* sleepy companion hints a vague doubt about 
your being home to breakfast, tear yourself away. 

If you pitch into an excavation before you arrive there, on 
account of its being a moonlight night, and no gas bummg, 
or upset an awning post in your career, remember its veiy 
wicked to swear. 

If you discover, after you have gained the paternal man- 
sion, that you havn't got your night key, make up your 
mind without any hesitancy, that you don't know what you 
toiil dOf no how. 

There is a water cure establishment in this state where 
thev feed their patients upon cast iron crackers, brick clay 
rusk, and fiannel sausagea Now and then they have boot 
leg-soup for a change— and far dmner, pebble stone pudding, 
and cobble stone dumplings, (hard sauce) is served up for 
dessert If a patient asks for a lunch, he is immediately 
showered to cure the diseased appetite. 

No woman ought to be permitted upon the duties of connu- 
biality without being able to make a shirt, mend a coat, seat 
a pair of unwhisperables, bake a loaf of bread, roast a sirloin, 
broil a steak, make a pudding, and manu&cture frocks for Uttle 
responsibilities. 




Tora«^blCA.-«Tei, I qilte ftsej It Baidla lui jist get 'mi 
their ita^lfil^I adudre.'^ 
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After 8tandin it as long as a Ixxly caii, Tni goin to speak nte eoiu, here I am, ** Jonathan," the most forgivinest critter 
-11 the world — a speakin, riled up to the bustin pint, Jest abcout what, do you suppose? Look at that picter— our cuih boxca— 
hev been stolen, carried off, gone — no where to be found — and dam my buttons ef they don't leave the ashes behind. Now 
it's too bad, aint got an old coffee pot, no, nothin of that sort left — ^boxes all gin eout, what ar we goin tu du. We hev offisrd 
a reward of three Cents, for every Box, Tin Pan, old Coffee Pot, Champane Basket, and Tin Cup, stolen from our Establish 
ment in the last three months. Every article is branded with the well known name of T. W. Strong, — and every bod^ 
returning any of the bove articles will git the reward — and a chance tu see Jonathan in his new quarters , 

No. OS NASSAU STREET. 



NOVEL EKf i^TAINMENT ! 

Nothing can be more beautiful, interesting, and amusing, than the 

which, as its name imports, will give glimpses of that perfect Fairy 
Land that exists in the Future of every young ard loving heart. 
There can be no more delightful amusement than this, for the fes- 
tive parties of any season, and it is besides, a beautiful ornament 
for the parlor table. 

Published by T. W. STRONG, DS Nassau Street, N. Y., and 
■old by him, and all the principal booksellers in the country. 



THB PEOPLE'S lEDKlL JOIIRNIL, 

JMnd HOJfEE nOCTOR, 

A Monthly Journal, containing sixteen pages of the most valu- 
able and interestmg mformation, and curious cases, illustrated 
by Engravings. Edited by the celebrated Author and Lecturer, 

MH*. r. MOLLICML, 
PrUe only THREE CEIf TS per Nnmbei*, or 

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A YEAR! 
The cheapest and best Medical Journal ever published. It is 
strictly adapted for the People, though scientiTic enough for 
medical men, and will not only explain ail the mysteries of the 
profession, but give just that kind of information which all re- 
quire to know, how to prevent disease. 



BLANK BOOKS & STATIONEBT 

of all kinds for sale by T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street 



THE FIRST AND SECOND VOLUMES OF 

YANKEE NOTIONS," 

Containing^ 384 Pa^es^ and 1000 Engrnu 

vin^s eaeh^ beautifnlly bound from 

$l,to$!2,50 

Persons wishing the back numbers of either volume cin 
be supplied by applying to 

T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street 

All the above Works are Published anfl for Sale by 
98 Nassau Street, N. T. 



LITHOGRAPHY IN EVERY STYLE, 



by 



T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street 



in every style and size, fnrnished at the shortest notice by 
T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street 



BOOK AND JOB PRINTINa 

in every variety, neatly and promptly executed by 

T. W. STRONa 98 Nassau Street. 




mi^VM 1 doiH wuat t» ^ tbt BritPmldent, %j Ui neus,^ lit Pi Wnmd 

UEI^ELKY AM» TOE NORTH*— Ibovlftitlea t The Coutrj wlU U SatAtdl Tt 

NEBRiSEi BILL.— \Fba— w h«— wb»t d* df bbk d« natter Bftw. I wa»der, I ^i 

go «bf r at Ufie^ bo baw^ Jai lalT dl» (»le ntgi^er b«— ^ftt« «IU 




PuUidiid by T.W.Sx»o»o,Engr»TerimdPriDtcr, 98 Nassau Str^^ Wet m cents ttdi/er %1 M.yyii% 
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A Poser. 

T Plymouth there is, or was, a 
small green opposite the GoTem 
ment House, over which no one is 
permitted to pass. Not a creature 
was allowed to approach saye the 
General's, cow; and the senlries 
had particular orders to turn away 
any one who ventured to cross the 
forbidden tur£ One day old Lady 
D— — , having called at the 
General's in order to make a shoi*t 
cut, bent her steps across the 
lawn, when she was arrested by 
the sentry calling out and desiring 
her to return, and go the other 
road. She remonstrated: the man 
said he could not disobey his 
orders, which were to prevent any 
one from crossing that piece of 
ground. 

** But," said lady D ^ with a 

stately air, " do you know who I 
am?'* ''I don't know who you be, ma'am,'* replied the im- 
moyable sentry, ** but I knows who you b'aint — ^you b*aint 
the General*8 cow.'* So Lady , wisely gave up the argu- 
ment, and went the other way. 

The Leathenes. 

The Leatherses, or as they are sometimes called, the *' Bar- 
rington-beggars," are a sort of a half gipsy race, that live, if 
it can be called living, in New Hampshure, but sell their bas- 
kets, which theymanufactmre, in large towns of Massachusetts, 
which, with bi;:^.! .^^ I: the means of their subsistence. In 
travelling to market, th^y usually take their whole families, 
which live in the forwjmi part of the carts, under a sort of 
house constructed ofthd baskets. 

The ancedotie that T run about to relate concerns one of 
the number, who was too honest or lazy to stay at home, and 
went and settled in a distant town. It was the custom in the 

place, where our hero settled, who we will call Bill H ^ 

for short, that when a hog waf killed, for the neighbors to 
borrow a spare-rib, or some other part of the animal, on con- 
dition of paying back, in the same way, when they killed. 

Now, Bill H— — had a very large hog, and on the strength 
of this, he had borrowed from every person that had killed for 
several months. 

: His wife had chalked down on the door what he had bor- 
rowed. When on his way home one day with a lot of pork, a 
person asked him when he should kill 

On Bill H getting home he took a notion to reckon up 

the amount he had borrowed, when, to his surprise, the ac- 
count stood thus — ^five spare ribs, six legs of ham, several 
livers, and pork enough to have weighed down any hog in 
the place ; here was a quandary, but Bill went into the house 
to see 'his better half about the matter, but he found she was 
correct, as there was eight of them that had lived almost en- 
tirely on borrowed pork while in that town. 

The old Uidy asked Bill if he should pay the remainder in 
money. 

"Not I,** says Bill, " I have got only a dollar, and I shan't 
pay that for pork.** 

" How will you manage it, then V '* says the old lady. 

"I agree'd to pay,** says Bill, ** when I killed the hog, and 
I hav*nt killed him yet, but when I do I shall pay them 
back.** 

The old lady could not imagine how he would do it, but 
when she heard the next day, she said, " he would be an 
OBsifer or some great gin'ral yet'* 

The way Bill managed it was this. He went that da^, 
and sold the hog to a butcher, in an adjoining town, and Bill 
carried him over that night, without bekig seen. The next 
morning the neighbors found the hog was missing, and on en- 
^ry wU told them he agreed to pay back when he killed 
his hog, but as ht had none to kill, he insolently told them 
that they would have to go minus pork Uiat year, if they de- 
pended on hun. 

The old deacon} who was the greatest sufferer by the ope- 
^^1 mA It "might be honest, but rather slippery I *' 



kWt HETTT^ TOILET Gf ITSti 



Come listen, giria, and I will tell . 

About Aunt Hetty^a toilet, 
Twas one that graced her paadng well, 

Don^t laagh and make me spoil it ; 
Jfunt Hetty stood just five feet two, 

Without her shoes or hose. 
Well formed, aud graceful too, withal. 

Blue eyes and Grecian nose. 

Her hair above her reverence bump. 

Was always neatly tied, 
And o*er a nine inch cushion drawn, 

And fastened on one side ; 
While fearless frizzles stood upright 

Upon her temples smSoth, 
For glossy ringlets then were held 

Both ugly and imcouth. 

Long strings of pearls of milky hue, 

Hung careless from her neck, 
O'er her Vandyke cut square before, 

Of muslin without speck ; 
Her drees of damask sUk was made, 

Fun five elU|^ide or more 
Well stiffened with a whalebone hoop. 

And swept the sandy floor. 

The ample sleeve the elbow reached. 

And tiistened by a band; 
And gloves with frills six inches deep, 

Adorned each pretty hand ; 
The waist three quarters of a yard, 

Was trimmed with ribbon oV, 
With point and bow, with tassel hong. 

And buttoned up before. 

Her spring kid shoes, with peaked toee^ 

Adorned her little feet. 
With heels full ont three inches high, 

And made out of cork to boot ; 
Her *kerchief^ made of cambric good, 

Was always krge and ample, 
Without embroidery or lace ; 

Girls, follow her example. 




A DBEADFOi THlllT. 

WE8TEBH ]IABr-4e a snafl dandy, wke Is M^ag 
gttleaU J, aid demadlDg Ms eaid. ^< Leek here, uj ' 
deoH exert yerwlf aa' get jer dander ip te hllte' petet. fee 
■Ighl rile m Inte DSOWNiar TOr IN THE SPTITOON t» 
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**eom^ M ftller, aoBe of that ; I SELL the BiotlMs, I don't let Vm est, joo have had 
8tx pence weith ef fnn ent ef it already.^' 



A WonUng Pedler. 

A Terr dabtily dressed gentleman called lately at a bouse 
In this cAjf and desired to see the mistress. He was shown 
into the Brtting room, and politely received by the lady, she 
■opposing firom his manner that he was some acquaintance, 
amoogh puBStled to recollect where she had met him. The fol- 
lowhig scene then came off: 

The lisitor gracefully offered his hand, and said : '* I hope 
yoo are Tcry well, Mrs. A. ? '* 

*' Quito well, 1 thank you," responded the lady. 

• How is your worthy husband f " 

••VeiT well, sir." 

** And the children — I trust they are also in good health ? " 

•*They aresir." 

*• Are any of yon trauhUd with worms, madam." 

••Sff-r-rr 

''Because, madam, if yon, or your husband, or children, 
bare worms, I hare an excellent Termifuge, which I should be 
most hsppv to sell you at only twenty-fiTe cents a bottle. 
Why. mamn, three quarts of worms were." — 

'* No, OTy we are not troubled in that way, but I am Tery 
busy.^ 

** Yery sorry, madam — will call again when you are at leisure. 
If yOQ have any (Hends troubled with worms, I can recom- 
mend-" 

'* No, nr, I hsTC no friends in that condition." 

•• Sorry, madam — good bye." 



The hotels of GaHfomia are rather primitiTe. A friend of 
ours puts up at one near the mines. That our readers may 
haTc soma idea of his bed-room furniture, we would state 
that he washes in a half pumpkin, and dresses kis hair with a 
•unycomb. 



TuaxnT akd Russia. — ^The Eastern question still remiuns 
vmettled. By the last arrival we perceive that matters have 
advanced, during the last six weeks, an inch and a half The 
dlpknnats manoeoTre on lobsters, hence the celerity of their 
aioiiooa 



A Dead «<SelL'» 

A few evenings since, a number of 
" ye men about ye towne," were sitting 
around the stove in the office of the 
Gibson House, when the turn of ooi). 
versation took a short comer on betting. 
A number of uncertain bets were offend 
to " no takers ;" at length, saysa sOent 
member of the party : — 

**ni bet you one thing." 

''What's that?" several ask. 

" Why, ril bet am eagle no man in 
thi» crowd can get my hat, gloves, oi 
b<>ot.s on." 

Ov coorse, as Paddy might say. If he 
wished, a general scrutiny of the head^ 
bands and hoofs of the stranger took 
I 'lace. At least nine-tenths of die 
company saw at a glance that for bulk 
of held, size of flipper, and spreading 
(piality of the understanding — it was 
•Jioinp it blind. 

" ril take that bet," insists one indi* 
\i(lua]. 

llic two lO's were deposited in the 
hands of a stranger, the bet was re« 
I seated by the better, and who took tiie 
precaution to ask if all heard and under* 
stood it. 

"Yes. Well, off with your boots.** 

"Not by ad sight!" 

"Your hat." 

"No sir." 

"Your gloves." 

"Aintgotany!" 

"Ohl you got me, that tune,** sajl « 
the victim ; " give him the stakes ; but^ 
k)ok here, mister, go get the game copy^ 

; righted; you ean male money on it, 

while iCe /reih, and somebody might steal the idea t* 

OhI DeLid! 

There was recently a colored Ball at that place of (kshion- 
cable resort, Church-st, " west end.** Aa the sprightlj 
ouples were whirling in a dance, a gay young ditfkey espied 
a fine wench that he had formerly courted, but Who.liad 
turned him off for the purpose of treading the altar with 
another. He jumped into the midst of the cotiUion, and ' 
seized his former sweet-heart by the wool. She didn*t lik< 
this sort of " balance,*' and commenced pouting herjlps in- 
dignantly, when her old lover demanded a lass, as "black 
mail.** The colored lady hesitated, but her partner in the 
dance advised her to consent She did so, and the young lor* 
er lit upon her plump, and pouting smackers like a king-bee 
upon a clover blcssom. 

"Who's dat ar, introducin champagne is dis cotillamfj* 
screamed the "astonished masser ob de ceremonies.** 

" notting," replied the partner of the lady, " only Jim 
Bobolink hab jis lighted on de mouf of Mrs. Fillesy Lnric 1 *' 

This remark arrested the attention of Mr. Lark, who was 
dozing in the comer. 

" Whar's Jun Bobolink— what's he did to Fillesy ?** laid 
he ; and the next minute or two " buUgines*' were in oeltik 
sion. 

Since then nothing has been seen of either except a hand- 
ftiU of wool or three or four toe nails. Fillesy is in half 
mourning. 



Friexdlt Advice, — Never lend an umbrella, or your i 
to a bill ; the chances are that the one will not be returned, 
and that the other will. 

A man up town, with a view of keening better time than 
he has as yet been able to do, has pickled down five Cone 
necticut clocks and seven lepine watches. 

At Cork, a bill-sticker, recently, m posting some bfllsrelai- 
ing to purgatory, stuck one over a railway announcemeiit 
which at a little distance read—" Reduced fiure to Puipaioiy." 
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BPRESENTATITE 

or Russia on 
X Train. — 
That story of 
If. Bodisco, 
the Russian 
minister, nar- 
rated the other 
day in the 
Albany Even- 
i n g Journal, 
and since copi- 
ed into the 
Washin gton 
Union, is one 
of the richest 
bits of gossip 
that have ap- 
pear ed this 
season. It 
seems that 
wh en the 
.minister was 
^-^T'on hit w ed- 
ging toar, some years ago, one or his suite undci-took to cane 
a person employed on the Rochester and Syracuse Railroad, 
and would have received an acquittance in full under the 
kind of the assaulted party, had he not appealed to M. Bo- 
Haco. That personage was mformcd by the conductor that 
Ihe train could not proceed until an apology had been made 
Ibr the outrage. The remainder of the story we copy fi*om 
^e Um'on : 

** The minister smiled. Apologise ! Did ^ monsieur le con- 
iiieieur* know whom he was addressing ? It was Mr. Alex- 
andre Bodisco, ambassador of the Emperor of Russia. 

**Mr. Smith cooUy replied, that if he was the Emperor ef 
Russia himself, he was entitled to an apology. 

*• Terrible oaths were sworn at the conductor, die railroad, 
flia company, the country, the— everybody ! But as they 
ware all in Russian, they did not hurt anybody. 

** ' I order this train to go on !' said the envoy extraordin- 
ary and minister plenipotentiary, stepping out on Uie platform. 
The passengers stared. Bystanders winked. The little pop- 
torn and candy boys opened Uieir eyes wide at the man with 
ttia long beard, and thought he must bv oraxy. But the 
Intn did not budge an inch. 

" • I order this train to ffc on P repeated M. Bodisco, brinc;- 
ing his cane vehemently down on the platfonu, by way of 
tmphasis. No result The smoke 
tuned lazUy up from the locomotive and 
^t fireman and engineer leaned back 
an the wood^pile to enjoy the fuu. 

^Fortunately at this moment a 
Washington acquaintance, who hap- 
pened to be on board, ciimc oul, and 
andertook to explain American customs 
It the ambassador. A long colloquy 
ensued in some foreign tongue, which 
liobodT understood. The upshot of it 
was, however, that a handsome and 
courteous apolo^ was tendered and 
received — the mmister adding that his 
ignorance of the languai^c and customs 
of the country had led him into a mis> 
lake.^* 

We presume that by this time the 
Bauister*s American wife basenlighten- 
td his excellency considerably in re- 
lation to Aa^rican ways ; for although 
he now and theu ** stops a pa|>er * thst 
tftads an the toes of his master, the 
Onur, ha has not been known to i<^ue 
an ^umu to a railroad conductor since 
Iht occasion referred to. He irjovs 
to aamptuoua dinner, his bottle of 
wina and ditto of brandy, at our firbt- 
dum lioteia, with the gusto bcvominj; 
a I fc iBsian h^far^y and Ba> • not a w on I 
tW lanktt iBi*}ciUiiancf:'^ al- 



though he no doubt keeps "a devD of a thinkinjc.~ M. Bo- 
disco possesses a good deal of liberslify of feeling*wt belitfa. 
and might, in time, become a respecUble democmt if be h^ 
not been spoiled when young, and were not now too tU to 
learn. 



KORTH RIYtt POETRY. 

I utw her on the forward deck a sitting in the en. 
A smile upon her ruby lip and in her hand a boa ; 
I looked about a minute and found mj heart was fixed - 
And I then begun to go it as etrong asH could be ■>i Kf> 
Oh Crow's Nest, lofty Crow'i Nest! 
Far rlsieg o'er the tide ! 
Did ever such a beautj 
In such a steamboat glide ? 
And waiter — dark brown wsiicr ! 
Who cai'vest fast and free, 
Did'it ever hand a 'tater 
To maiden lair as she f 
And captain — courteous captain, 
Who helpest folks to land ; 
Did*8t ever take a ticket 
From such a pearlj hand ? 
And benches — ^gentle benclie^ 
Arranged in gocdlj rank?, 
Did such a flury figure, 
E'er rest upon jour planks ! 
** Ah no! " replied ** Crow'i Nest,' 

At on the steamer slid ; 
'' And 00," returned the darkej, 
"ItinkI neberdid!" 
And the eaptain said — '' mong wenchee 
She's just one to strike.** 
''And oA / ** exclaimed the beaches, 
" We never felt the like ! " 
One note of admiration 
Went up from every one. 
And I bowed in adoratioa 
To the beauty with the bum. 
Twas at the Pa/iiiadoet 
1 told her of my love ; 
And she said, '' Go ask my mother I * 
At Albany above. 
So I travelled up the river, 
In loving doubt and palo ; 
But " went it" in a quiver 
Of rapture home again. 




k DKFBCIITR MtAIIElTlta. 
^faa't play ^larHer «lia!s,f aad ««Ullaa Tackern €• ta 



itu iMoCi f!i tusk Hx— wt aiin g9t at taste fi»r the e^fttr kfft.*^ 



YANKKE NOTIONS.* 



101 




A CESEROtS IDEA. 

SCENE.— A Goldamith'a and Jeweller's Store in Broadway. Enter 
Jurenile Capitalist and irreverently addresses venerable proprietor, as 
IbQows : — **Say, old boy, what's the price of that service o* place stuck 
in the middle of the big winder! Fm thinkin' of makin' mv lady a 
present on her birth-day, and rather like the look of that set, but *tam*t 
quite handsome enough !'' 

The Htase mU a Big Chinaey. 

A few years aso, the proceedings of the Washington 
Monument, at Washington, received a sudden impetus. 
Among other measures adopted to procure sufficient 
funds for the completion of the edifice, was that of ap- 
pointing an agent in each Congressional District throuffh- 
oot the Unit^ States, who were furnished with litho- 
graphs of the future monument, which were presented to 
such gentlemen as chose to subscribe. 

One of these gentlemen called one day at the house of 
a very wealthy fimner in the upper end of Dauphin 
counfy,«Pa. The whole family were soon assembled to 
look at the beautiful pictures. In the meantime the 
agent exerted all his eloquence to induce the steady old 
German to *' phink the tin.'* He portrayed the services 
•f Washington to his country ; he dwelt in glowing 
lerros upon the gratitude we should fo. ! for them. 

Suddenly the fiirmer broke silence : - 

'*Whatisallthisibrr 

The agent began again- 

" You know who Washington was?" 

"Yes, he was the first President; be licked the 
BriUsh, didn't her 

** Yes, that's the man ; and this monument is to be 
created as a fitting testimonial of the eternal gratitude of 
hu countrymen," Jbc. 

The anticipated subscriber studied the plate attentive- 
ly. . 

" Well," said lic, ** I won't pay anything towards it ; 
I don't see no ut»e to build a Iioutic mit such a big 
ahimney." 

The agent immediately '' vamoosed." 
— ^ •^ ■ ■ ■ 
naltiiB la rarv«t 

Walking through Waphington street in haste, the 
«>ther day, we came near running over a young gentle- 
man, who, as far as appearances went^ might luiTf been 



"Be careful, Bub," said we, "you had a narrow 
escape that time." 

The young gentleman straightened himself up. 
"Did I hear aright," he haughtily inquired, " did 
you call me Bub?" 

. " Yes," was our astonished reply, ' " wltat 
then?" 

" I presume," continued the young gentltiuan, 
severely, " from the juvenile character of yoin- 
salutation, that you are not aware what I am." 

We intimated that he was correct in the suj»- 
position, but that, if perfectly agreeable to him, 
we should be glad to be informed. 

"Sir," said he, waving his hand with a'palroii- 
izing air, "I am one of the literati. I do thep^'ef- 
ical deparbjientofthf. " Thunder Clovdof Aintri- 
can Otori/.^^ 

We started back thix;e paces in mute astonisli- 
ment, while our interlocutor, satisfied Avith th« 
impression which ho had produced, smiled ^>iiii 
an air of calm superiority, and walked on. W i 
followed his retreating form with the help of a small 
microscope, munnuring to ourselves, •*multum in 
parvo," and then, as the pidewalk happened to l,f 
slippery, we slid / 

TniNKiNff Alocd. — Tlie coui-se of true love ncTcr 
does run smooth. A young gentleman of our ac- 
4|uaintance lately found it so ; and as he thought 
to punish the hesitating fair one, rushed off and 
married himself to another. He was a splendidly 
handsome fellow. The subject being talked of at 
some party, one of the company said : " Was it not 
very sudden ? I did not know that he was acquaint- 
ed with her. He was a foolish fellow, and being 
angry with Miss Smith, determined to maivy the 
fibrst girl he met in his pique I" A young lady, who 
was present, innoccntljr exchumed: "0 dear me, 
I wish he had met me m his pique?" W^ ncret* 
heard of a better specimen of tmnklng aloud. 




S€^X-PaU€E COIJftT. 

Mr. Ratfcrty, a native of the Green Isle, being somewhat ad- 
dicted to " the crater," and having demolished all his furniture^ 
and nearly kilt his better half, determines to reform, and for thnt 
purpose goes before the magistrate to swear himself. " Tak notis 
that I, Pat Rafilrty, hereby takes his oath never to drink a glass 
of spkits, ^cod, b;;d, ox mdifiarcat-^;^^^ <# Xwy^ dem* Ha ugdr 
Mmr 
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A MEAH HAH. 

B'HOT.~«< ToriL ibfit mtmns do yoi t Well I giess yoi take down a^ea 
^renrlMdy in that way, yoa de t Who weat lato a free laach, had three haslas 
•f Soap, tiro Chowden, aa^ a piece of €hee§e, garo a had sixpeace to the har 
leader for a driak, stole aa oyster, hooked aaother ataa^s hat aad aathreHa, aad 
PITT— say!" 



<« Old Buirs concert r said Mrs. Ptt1illHoi^ 
glancing up from ber knitting as she read Che 
announcement of the grand coDoert oa 
Saturday evening, and she smiled aa the ri- 
diculous fancy ran through her mind, like a 
grasshopper in a stubble field, of an old bull 
giving a concert. ** And yet, it isn't go very 
wonderful," continued she, " for I remember 
a cat and canary that lived together, and oae 
or t'other of 'em used to sing beautifoBy. 
Hut I wonder what be plays on." Ike sog- 
geslcd that he played on one of bis own hofv^ 
which seemed to be reasonable. ^ I am glad 
that he is going to give his concert, becMiae 
when I went down to hear a great aztiaa 
play on a violence, as they called i^ tlioa^ I 
ibiind out aAerviaius it wns nothing bdi a 
fiddle, they were going to charge a doOar tiH 
I told *em I was one of the connectioDS of the 
Post, and they let nie in. I can't think what 
music an old bull can make, I am sore. II 
may be very uproarious, I should think, 
and better fitted for overturns than ibr 
pastureal music." She closed her criti^ 
with a pinch of snuff, and got on to her wirei 
again like a telegraphic despatch, and went 
ahead, while Ike amused himself by scratch- 
ing his name with a board nail in mi^;nifioHit 
Roman capitals upon the newly painted 
pannel of the kitchen door. 

Ecclesiastical Tlrkpikes. — " Ay I Joha,* 
said a country preacher to one of his flock, 
whom he had missed for a good many 
Sundays from the Free Churchy — '^ayi John, 
so Fm told J ouVe begun to Uiink that we an 
not in the right road, and that you are going 
back to the Establishment?^ 

"Weel, sir," was ihe reply, •*! winnadcny 
but that I ha'e been ganging that gat^; and 1 
canna just say that I've ony seriouB thouv^i V 
turning back in the meantime. But dhioa 
think, minister, that ha'e opy fauH to find wT 
your road — it's a braw road, doubtless, and a 
safe road — but ay I air, the tolls are awfiil 
dear!" 



A Yankee, boasting at inveterate hatred of every tiling 
British, is living in a neighboring city with a colonist's familv. 
He takes every opportunity to have a sli^ at Brother Bull, 
and the colonist docs what he cah to defend the venerable 
gentleman. '" * 

" You are arguing," said the colonist, against your ances- 
tors." 

"No,rmnot" 

*' Who was your &thcr ? " 

"A Yankee," 

"Who were your forefathers t " 

•'Yankees." 

*' Who were Adam and Eve ? " 

** Yankees, by thunder! " 



A traveller fbund a buffalo robe belonging to ahotelkceper, 
who, on receiving it, thanked the finder, remarking that a 
** Thank you" was worth twenty-five cents, and •* Thank you 
kindly" was worth thirty-seven and a half-cents. 

Soon after, the traveler called for a dinner, ate it, and asked 
the landlord, what was to pay, 

" Twenty-five cents," was the reply. 

""*■ I thank you kindly," said the traveler, and moved off. 

•** Here my good fellow, stop and take the change," remark- 
ed the lanmord, throwing aown a shilling; ** your dinner 
was only 25 cents." 

The editor of the Kentucky Flag says :— 

" We witnessed two important days while in Washington. 
The first was the fourth of March— the other was march forth, 
Tho firar moat interesting— the latter most M^amn." 



A young lawyer riding on horseback, through the 
of St * * last week, lost his pocketrbook containing $S0O is 
cash and several notes left with him for collection. He adver- 
tised his loss, offering a reward through the papers to te 
finder. Hb advertisement elicited the following reply : 

Dear Sir : — I was fortunate enough to be the finder af 
your wallet, and assure you that the "needftil" it contained 
was quite a God-send to me, aa my pocket had caved in soma 
time since. Like my fi*iond Macawber, I had kmg indo^ed 
in the hoipe that '* something would turn up," and joo can 
imagine mr feelings, when as my eyes lit on your waSeL f 
cried "Eureka." 

In old times it was the custom not to settle a minister, nnftl 
the parish had heard him preach %lwe4 months. Now-ft-JbTi 
a minister will go off in a huff if you %£g. him to preMk aa 
a candidate more than three Sabbaths. One cannot attack 
any blame to him for doing so. Because, when he is aetHad 
he is not sure of a long stay, and if he is wise, he will take 
the advice of an old man in one of the towns m WoroeaCcr 
county, Mass., who recommended ministers, in theae dajiL 
»* to HtiU m Uritbatkr 

Meekness is the grace at all times attractive, but we ba;«e 
seldom been so impressed by its exhibition as in the reoeni 
reply of our friend Christian S., to some complimentnxy re- 
mark of ours. 

*'No,*' said he, ** I am no better than other men ; I «8ed ta 
have a very good opinion of myself, but since I have looked 
around and have found so many ** excellent people,** ftr 
better than myseU^ who are iufenia] scoundrels, it r * 
humblew'* 
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The SeasM tf CoMs. 

OLDS generally come into 
fashion when concerts 
and evening parties be- 
gin. They are very 
prevalent during the 
opera season. Perhaps 
Italian singers are more 
subject to colds than any- 
body else ; and general- 
ly the larger the salaries 
they receive the more 
frequently they are at- 
tacked. In fact, music 
and cataarhs seem to be 
intimately connected to- 
gether, for it has been 
noticed that a young 
lady, who has been per- 
fectly well the minute 
before, catches cold im- 
mediately she touches 
a piece of music. Thci*c must be something in the air which 
do«BD*t agree with them. The sc'a.son for colds mostly ends 
when the fashionable season closes. 




««TALL EATING AND DRINKING" ETC 

Some few months ago, a certain quondam friend of ours 
ariiTechin this city, with some |4000 piled up in his pockets, 
and a smashing shad-bellied coat with men buttons upon 
his portly form. We will call him *' Reube.*' 

Renbe came with a first-rate character for veracity and in- 
leUigeDce— could crook his elbow in honest style — ^knew 9<nn6 
about horae-ology, and more about banking, especially ancient 
Egyptian— and, on the whole, was what we call a "good 

^Reube was looking out for some safe opportunity of en- 
gaging in a lucrative and popular business, and after giving 
all a general investigation, getting acquainted with ui the 
**big neads'' around town, &c., concluded to go into the 
Lrwry business. He accordingly brought out a concern — 
stocked it with some twenty-seven good nags, four carriages, 
and six buggies, fodder, and all the things needful. By this 
tinie Reube was generally known, and customers flocked to 
him — the dimes rolled in, and Reube waxed fat and prosper- 
oos. 

Soon he became acquainted with an *' octagonal crowd,** 
who were Mome at ** blind hop,*' somer at " help your neigh- 
bor,*^ and mmerer at ** crown hat'* Well, Reube and his 
boys were " altogether** inseparable from sunrise to sunrise ; 
and the same hotel sheltered their honorable heads. First 
wixrd was ** drink,*' next one *' imbibe,** and third, but not 
last, was ** swallow;** then lunch, drink, dinner, wine and 
trimmings came, all in rapid succession : then a match game 
of billitt^ (twelve partners), "hixty goes** during the game, 
and repeat ; and, to crown the evening*s amusements, '* party 
sleep*' aroimd the store. Well, this state of delightful recrea- 
tion continued some little while until one fine * morning 
Roobe called the ** octagonarians** into the bar-room, and 
thus be ^oke, calling them occasion.illy by their names: — 

*^ Gentlemen: By ! I have a solemn thing to tell you 

aU. Boys, you all know me?. You know me to be a man of 
trx&k — a feriow that is a trump f* 

He paused to consider. The ** octagons,** with a loud 
voice, proclaimed, ** Yes, Reube, you*re all of that ;'* several 
asides were also heard, such as ** a perfect brick,** " whole- 
souled feller,** ** jolly boy,** and other interesting cognomens. 
Reube went on as follows : 

" Now. boys, you don't know it, but I am going to tell you. 
Do you know what you fellows have hate and £ank up by 
jeasterdayr 

•*No! no I what's it, Reube? Tell us, old cock? None 
of yer secrets with us, old feller!** cried little John, the most 
diminutive fellow of them all. 

•« Nor said Reube, «*not till we take that last drink all 
round.'* 

The drinks were taken, and little John again said, ** Let it 
out, Reuba.*' 



" Well, then, if I must tell you, y, liminutive vagabone, 
you have ate up the matter of twenty seven horses— -every 
<1— 7-d carriage and buggy in tlie lol. and** (gettin highly 
excited, and speaking very fast) ** you \ ould have ate up all 
the fodder, but while you were eating ihe horses, they had 
to eat that ; you*d have eat up and drank up the well of 
water, but, thank God, it never would stick in your infernal 
bowels! You*ve ate me up! — ^you*ve drank me up! The 
landlord you*ve broke, and are all broke yourselves ? Good- 
bye, boys! the Sheriff's afler me, and be d d to you 

all ?** and exit Reube. 



•*Mine Got! vat vill de Frenchman make next? ** as the 
Dutchman said the first time he saw a monkey. 

"Sam, do you know any songs?** 

" Yes, I know two.** 

"What are they, Sam?'* 

" One*s Old Hundred and t*other ain*t.** 



" Papa, can any person catch anything, if he don't run 
after it?** 

"No,** 

"Well, then how did you catch that cold you have got? ** 

"By running after jour mother, to bring her home from 
the Woman's Rights meeting.'* 

A dashing and fashionable widow threatens to sue some 
gentleman for a breach of promise, merely to let it be known 
that she is in the market 

" My dear fellow,** said Beau Hinchman to a waiter at a 
Hotel, " I have a respect for flies ; indeed I may say I anv 
fond of flies ; but I like to have them and my milk in sepa- 
rate glasses ; vou mix so much better when you have the 
control of both ingredients.*' 
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Uttk Chirflf. 

** Whan I wt8 in London,*' 
writes an esteemed and popular 
oorrespondent, " I liccamc much 
interested in a little Quaker bor, 
a child of remarkable intellect, 
but of a peculiar, quaint simpli- 
city, as delicious as indescrib- 
able. His queer, d^ep sayinp) 
used now to oonvulse me with 
laughter, now melt me to tears. 
One of the anecdotes told me by 
hi^; father is brief enough to re- 
late here, and may amuse you. 
When Charlie was about four 
years of age, his grandmother 
died. She was a stately and 
elcspin* wAman : the rcry type 
oi uii Kuglitih Quaker lady. 
Charlie had always been ac^ 
customed to see her in rich silks, 
golden browns or silrer grays, 
with kerchiefs of costly muslin, 
and the most recherche of lisse 
caps : and when he came to see 
her bed dress, he eyed her with 
more curiosity than sorrow. The 
good old lady took his hand and 
said, solemnly, 

** * Grandmamma must Itid little 
Charlie good-by, for she is going 
away to heaven, and will neyer 
see him a^in in this wdrld.' 

" Charlie, in return, gave her a 
a look of simple astouisliTuent, 
and exclaimed : 

• M 4 Why^ grandmamma, thou 
art not going up to see Uod in 
that night cap, art thou V" ' 



Leo A I. AvrnoKirr. — On a recent occasion, at the trial oft 
cause before a Justice of the Peace in Louisiana, some norel 
authorities were cited by one of the *' learned •onnscl.*' For 
example : 

"The Court will obserye," lie said, "that in the case of 
Shy lock vs. Antonio, although judgment was rendered id 
favor of the plaintiff, yet circumstances prevented the exe- 
cution which had issued from being carried into effect." 

" What cause," asked the Justice, "did the Court under- 
.v^and the gentleman to refer to ?" 

*• Shylock vs. Antonio, 2d Shaks, p 2S6, John>;on*s editioi. 
The C*o*urt will there find tlie case reported in ftill.'' 

The "learned counsel" went on to apply the case to that 
of hi^ alient, but whether the "Court** considered the it- 
hority sufficient, has not yet transpired I 

IfMMi fro« FiiBfb. 
ranch' > Pocket-Book for 1854 has appeared, and is brim- 
ful of good things appropriate to these times when ooal m 
nine dollars a ton, and it costs you ten cent<^. to "smJle.** 
Here are some specimens, under tlie head of Thingti which 
y0U ncrer con by any aeeident yet a hdy—he she young or 
oM—to confess to. " ITiat she laces tight.— That her shoes 
are too f^mall for her.— That she is ever tired at a ball— Thtt 
she paints. — That she is as old as she looks. — 'l*hat she his 
boon more than five minutes dressing. — Hiat she has kept 
you waiting. — That she blushed when a certain person's name 
i^Tis mentioned. — That she ever says a thin;: she dosen^t 
mean. — That she is fond of scandal.— That she can't keep a 
secret — That she — «A/, of all persons in tlie worW — is u 
love. — That she does*nt wan*t a new l>onnet. — That she caa 
do with one single thing less when she is about to travd.— 
Tlut she hasnH the disposition of an angd, or the temptf of 
a saint — or how else could she go tlux>n^h oni'-half of what 
she does? — That she doesn^t kno^' belter than every one 
else what is best for her. — That she if. n llirt or h t-oqnette.— 
tTiat she is ever in the wrong." 

TuK LAST l)oo Storv. — We like good ih>% ht«»rie>, audnakt 
it a nile always to publish them. Tlie very lasi one i> from 
Fayettevillo, Ark., where a farmers dog.ha> l>e*n cWtected ia 
gomg to the hog |»en at night and biiini; one uf the lu^ tiH 
he gets up, when .\rchy lies down in llii' warm plaoe and 
goes to sleep. 



A HMifat af Terrt r. 

\m exciting scene took place at a hall somewhere in Missis- 
sippi last summer. Among the persons present was a young 

1ad\ who had a great horror of snakes, and aAer dancin^r a i . . • • i • i 

awhile she was ^Uy aUrmed by feeling a sensadon, as' ^li'T",""**^ was present at a oM,ve.>:uuu, m which • 
though a serpent\ad^xed itself UieathUie folds of her ! r;'^,^" P^^^ .^^^^^^^ 

dres.^ Gras^ng the head of the monster tighUy in her grasp J ^'"P*^/ defence of it by «i. n.g, ^' t was not bussed. - 
.sh. screamed aloud for assistance. A hasty consulTation I .^:"^\ f!^ Tfcl t^r' -'^^ ' ' '*'' ''"' "*• 

among the calmest of the ladiea wab held, when It was de- *"^ ^"^ »»P^^ *^ ^^'^ ^'^^ *'"^"- 

leimined that Dr. Tinson, who was present, should Ik* cbIKmI Snid a Mi>».^ouri judge to a witness on the >ian.l. *» Mow do 
to tin ir assistance. He was quiokly on the spot, and being ' ^0,1 i^^ow the plaintifl* was intoxicatetl on the evening referred 
:i man of uncommon courage, he Iff not many moments jior "Because I saw him, a few minutes af^er the muas. 
nithin ihe circle of wcepmg and haTf-faniting females before trying to pull off his trousera with a boot jack." 
lie had caught tho tail of the snake, and wound it tlrmly ' _ 

round his hand, telling Miss M. that 
she' must let go the moment he jerk- 
ed, and to make the act as in- 
<tantaneou5 as possible, he told her 
lie would pronounce the words one, 
I wo, three, and that at the moment 
lo' pronounced the last word, she 
must let go her hold, and th;«i ho 
<loubted not that ho could withdraw 
the snake beforo it could have time 
to strike. All stood in breathless 
honor, awaiting the act of life oi- 
dvath, and the moment three was 
pronounced, the doctor jerked out 
the largest and most diabolical look- 
.\}^x, hustle that ever was seea in 

. is.<)is.Hippi. 'J'he whole affair was 

.,on explained. The fasteniftg of 

-^c machine had become loose dur 

;ng the dancing, and it had shifted 

its position in such a way that it 

dangled about, and induced the belief 

that it was a snake with an enomoHa 

head. • The doctor foil right down ia 

liis tnekfl, aad kt did! , fir PhUMoplior Sttdylag latiral HistMry, 
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TVB lEW COOK— "Dm to a Tin.'' 

^Fto! Ftel Setty^hal kas kappeMit 0, yt ■'? • tot the seat ban to a 
crIsF t why It's Ittriy a Uaie.'' 

«<WtlLthra.MlB, yoi towM ■• It wai tohadwetin Ittined, 
r f« hCM watchlag that mum tlH I camldiH Ma oit •? m ayes hj nl 
aMtka, mi It haat tuMd yt t at an, at aU S'» 



What did Vary Say. 

A correspondent tells a capital anecdote in illustration of 
the queer occurrences that are sometimes met with in the 
courts: — 

Daring the trial of Cogzell, for kidnapping, which took 
place a few days since at Biilsborough, an incident occurred 
which created considerable Am at the expense of big wigs and 
counsel A Miss Sloan was testifying and was requested to 
state all she knew about a certain transaction. 

Witness, — I was in the sitting room when Mary came from 
the kitchen hurriedly, and Cogzell aRer her. He caught hold 
•f her at the sitting room door, and said, Mary you have been 
ber« long enough, come and go home now. 

Aitomsyfor defendant— y^htit did Mary say I 

Attorney far the 5^at<'.— Stop there— I object to the 
question! . , . . 

Here a discussion of nearlr two hours took place, m which 
four or five lawyers participated. After which the .judges 
held a long, serious and excited discussion on the subject, and 
finally, in a very formal and pompous manner, stated that it 
was the opinion of a majority of the Court that the question 
should be answered. Trie Court room was crowded almost 
to sufTocation, and Uie most intense interest was manifested 
si this stage of the proceedings. The question was repeat- 
ed— "What did Mary say ?" and the witness answered— 

" She didn't say a word P' 

•* As to the beef," writes a grumblmg boy at a boarding 
school, "it is 8hamef\i]. It's not beeil Regular beef is'nt 
Tsios. Too can chew regular beet Besides which, there is 
gvavy lo regidar beef, and you norer see a drop to turs." 



Tynse Pewsr. 

A correspondent tells a story perfectly, illustni- 
tiye of poor Power's fondness for the fimiiliar. 
Tyrone was an impudent dog, and there is no de- 
nying it We will give an instance : 

We recollect Beeing him meet his match, in this 
way, during his last Tisit to this country. It was 
at a Secretary's state party, at Washington. The 
ladies and some of the gentlemen had gone down 
to supper, and a few of the guests were lei> to 
themselves in the drawing room. Power was 
among them. lie had come to America for the 
second time, and during the interval of his Tisits 
had put forth a book called " Impressions," fte. 
Tins nad very recently been republished in this 
country. A modest young gentleman, a stranger 
in Washington, was introduced to Power, who 
rather stiffly received him, and seemed to await a 
commencement of the conversation between them. 
A commonplace was to be expected, of course, to 
begin with, and the young gentleman quietly led 
ofi" with the natural question, 

"Have yom been favorably impressed, Mr. 
Power, by your visit to America?" 

** Sir," replied Sir Patrick OTlenipo, with alt 
the JiauteuT of a Minister of Stato. " / h{ii>4 
published my * Impressions of America P " 

"Indeed, sir," rejoined his new acquaintance, 
" I was not aware of it Pray^ toho is your hooh^ 
seOerr 

Power was deeidedly overpowered that time ! 

One of the ladies connected with the " Metho- 
dist Five Points Mission," who has under her 
charge some thirly little boys, called them to- 
gether on the morning of Thanksgiving day, to 
perfect them in their answers to questions she in- 
tended asking them when before the visitors dur- 
ing the afternoon. After arranging them proper- 
ly, the first boy en the right, in answer to the 
question, " Who made you ?" was heard to say^ 
" God." The next, " Of what were you made V" 
replied, " The dust of the earth," and so on, 
gire through the Catechism. The all-important mo- 
ralsisefthe ment havine arrived, the little "shavers" were 
told to stand up. The little head boy, it seems, 
was missing, but the fact not being noticed by 
the teacher, she proceeded with the question, " Who made 
you ?" which elicited the following laughable answer, " I was 
made out of the dirt of the 'ert; but the little feller what 
God made, has got the beHy-ache, and gone home." 



" I Still Live." 

Lord Byron once remarked, *' Glory consists in being shot 
in battle, and having one's name reported wrong in the dead 
and wounded list." 

We were nevermore strongly reminded of the truth of this 
assertion, and how little the great are remembered after their 
death, then on hearing, a few days since, the following anec- 
dote of a Western farmer, trying to repeat the last words of 
the "Godlike Webster," "I Still Live!" 

A gentleman remarked, " Life U very uncertain." 

"Ah, ves," replied the farmer, "that's true, every word 
of it; and, by the way. Captain, that makes me Uiink of what 
one of your big Massachusetts men said when bo died, a spell. 

ago." 

** Who was it?" inquired the captain. 

"Well, I don't jest sail his name to mmd, now, but "t any 
rate he was a big politicianer, and lived near Boston, some- 
where. My newspaper said that when he died, the Bostoia 
folks put his image m their windows, and had a funeral for n 
whole day." 

" Perhaps it was Webster," suggested the captain. 

"Yes, that's the name! Webster— -G^wi^rai Webstor.k 
Strange I couldn't think on it afore. But he got off a good 
thing when he died. He rix up in bed, and says he, I 
an't dead yeV " 
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(( Music Hath Charns.^' 

KAU.y we were somewhat amused 
and edified by a " bit of a joke" 
L told us the other day for new, and 
^ given a locality in the cider- 
making regions of Kentucky. Our 
infonnation mn that there resided 
* in some little ilk of that state two 
individuals of different tastes and 
abilities in most matters, but nearly 
a lc\el as respected their fondness 
for old cider. The one was a 
well-to-do farmer, a deacon in the 
church, a selectman of the town, 
and a leader of the village choir. 
The other was a ** ne'er-do-well" 
sort of fellow, with considerable 
humor, correct musical taste and 
general ability, but sadly broken 
down by strong dnnk. The 
deacon's foible was sacred music ; 
the toper's was old cider. On 
account of the toper's acknow- 
ledged musical merit, the deacon 
was fain to endure his much 
drinking : on account of the 
deacon's capital cider, the toper 
was fain to endure his bad singing. 
On one comfortable Sunday 
aflemoon the twain were " gather- 
ed together" in the deacon's best 
room, ttie deacon singing, the toper drinking; the deacon 
trying to sound the bottom of the toper's heart— the toper 
trying to sound the bottom of the deacon's big mug. The 
meetmg continued very pleasantly, until the toper was about 
filled with music and cider, and prepared to depart But the 
deacon was not satisfied. Although the commendation of his 
cidar had been ample and honest, the commendation of his 
singing had not been such at all, and commendation of that 
was the desire of his soul. Therefore, ordering the jug to be 
replenished, ho requested his victor to sit down and listen to 
"just one more tune — a *•'-•'» said to be the oldest extant — a 
tune descended fix>m tin- »».' of the apostles and primitive 
Quuiyra— « tune which lie m uitt appreciate, and couldn't fiiil 
of commending." 

By reason of more cider, the toper was fain to endure more 
singing, and sat very quietly and drank very copiously, while 
the deacon poured forth, with all the quavers and shakes, 
figures and force at his command, a psalm that seemed with- 
out an end. Finally, however, flushing with an outburst like 
that often l>!ills frosh from food, the triimiphant deacon turned 
-to his waiting auditor, and haid — 

"Sir that tune is said to be the identical tune sung by 
Paul and Silas in jail, when the jailor set them free I'' 

The toper, rising with some difficulty to his fjpet, replied— 
" If that is the i-dentical tune sung by P-p-paul and Silas, 
w-w-when they were in jail, and t-t-thcy sang it as d-d-damn- 
ably as you did, rU be cussed /-/ if I see any ic-w-iPomJer why 
thej-j-jailor licked them ovt T 

The'deacon followed the example of the jailor, and kicked 
his musical critic out. 




" Hallo ! " said l\v. Rathcrpreen from the country, in Court 
Square, "what's this?" pointing to the telegraph wires, "a 
clothes line ? " ... 

"Yes," replied a.fr.cnd who was with him, "here is where 
they hang the «A«^«iightning." 

Mr. Rrathergrccn was stnick, but he thought it might be 
true. 



Learning ire Language.—" It will rain yesterday," said 
one Frenchman to another, in English. 

"Be Gar, it snowed to-morrow," replied his companion, 
equally well skilled in the language. 

To see a wasp-waistcd young lady in ringlets and an abun- 
dance of flounces, gracefully sail to the head of the table and 
with a voice as angelic as a tenor flute, call to the waiter for a 
pkto of cold pork and beans, is the most trying thing romance 
MD encounter. 



We have no &ith in quack medicines, but tiuok il ah«^ 
best when sick to apply to a T^;ular physidaii — Chflra mm 
however, some simple remedies, for certain disordeii^ we cm 
recommend as infallible. 

For sea-sickness — stay at home. 

For drunkenness— dnnk cold water. 

For accident — ^keep out of danger. 

For fear of Sheriffs — ^pay your debts. 

To be happy — ^be honest. 

To please all — mind your own business. 

To make money — ^advertise. 

To have a good conscience — keep the co mm a nd ments 

To do rightr— take your county newspaper. 

To prevent stammering — speak nothing but the tnilh. 

T^o sleep well — ^be industrious. 

To have your memory blessed— PAY THE PRINTER. 



Review of tlie llarketg. 

//<>p«.— As the dancing season advances, hope 
buoyant We quote the best at eight dollars per , 

Cahbage.-^mce the introduction of the flatdgar^cebbege- 
leaves have gone up twenty per cent Whether tae epcnr 
tions of the tailor's shops will counteract this tendeDCj, ■ yet 
to be seen. 

Whiskey,^ Holders, we should think, are inclined to yield 
— Uiat is, if we may judge from that old gentleman wfco wit 
propping himself up with a Ump post We shall noCioe fir 
rious other articles next month. 



her Wfcr^ 



Mrs, Harris says, foreigners resemble one another 80 mn^ 
that she can't more than half the tune tell an onrtng-outaBf 
from a Frenchman. The kdy is gettkig not only impertinent, 
but personal 

The young woman that was lost in thought^ after 
ing in her own mind, found herself at USt m *~" 
arms. 

A waggish apprentice one day after dinner, delibenielj 
stepped up to his master, and asked him what he vilued kf 
services at per day. 

" Why, about six cents," said his master. 

" Well then," said the boy, putting his hand mto ^VP^^^ 
and drawing out some coppers " here's tkree cents — Vm off 
on a bender." 

At the last session of the Pennsylvania Legiabtae^ tlM 
following announcement of the arrival of his ooQeagoe Vie 
made by a member : 

" Mr. Sperker — My kollecks come, and I dink he ought io 
be wAtc^rd." 



Greenuugli in .speaking of Bricku*s ShipuTockcd Marinei; 
savs it possesses one fault which no Englishman or AmeridB 
cntic can forgive — it wasn't made at Florence. IHoe bit «f 
quiet satire that 
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POLICE COURT. 



PM Weit a 8ho«tliig RMd-BMs. 



BT H. P. LXULim. 



Three men and a bull dog ugly, 

Two guns, and a terrier lame ; 
The7*d better stand out in the mud there, 

And aet themseves up for game! 
But no I I see, by the cocking 

Of that rod haired Paddy's eye, 
He's been " reeding" too much for you, sir, 

Any such game to try I 

** Whist, Jamie, me boy I kape dark there, 

And hould the big dog in ; 
There's a bloody big cloud of rade-birds 

That nade a pepperin* ?" 
** Chip-bang I** speaks the single barrel ; 

" Flip-bang 1" roars the old Queen Ann : 
There's a Paddy stretched out in the mud-holet, 

A kicked over, knocked down man I 

The big bull-dog's eyes stick out, 

And the terrier's barks begin ; 
And Paddy digs out of the deep mud. 

And then the ** discoorsin' " comes in ; 
** Oh I Jamie, ye pricious young blag^ard, 

I know ye're the diviPs son I 
How many fingers' load, thin. 

Did ye put in this blasted old gun 1** 

•• How many fingers f Be Jabers I 

I niyer put in a one t 
DVe think Pd be afler ramming 

Me fingers into the gun ?" 
** Wen, ^re me the powdher, Jamie !" 

" The powdher t as sure as Pm bora, 
I put it all in your muakit, 

Am I had no powdher-hom 1 1** 



A Lady of Fashion* 

A day or two ago, sajs our Philadelphia Correapondent 
while strolling along Chesnut street, we saw a lady so superb 
Ij dressed, that the very sight of her suggested omptj 
pockets. Just as we paused for a minute before Ihe window 
of a picture store, this *'lady gay" stopped also and entered 
into conversation with several of her fashionable acouaintanees, 
as it seemed, who were as richly dressed as herself At this 
instant — honible to relate I — two children with ** unkempt 
hair" begrinnned faces, and appaix^l of the mobt wretched 
description, iiisbcd up, and flinging their arms around the 
superbly dressed lady, exclaimed — 

*'Ohl mammy, papy says come home right away, and 
nuss the baby, while he goes af\er three cents worth of coal 
to bile the taters with !" 

Reader, perhaps you have seen people horrified and as- 
tonished — but you cannot imagine the anguish and dismay 
which were depicted in that lady's countenance. Well did 
poor Richard observe — ** Silks, satins and velvets put out the 
kitchen fire 1" 

A ludicrous incident occurred at the New England Hou8# 
in Cleveland a few days since. A gentleman called for a glass 
of milk and ice which was promptly brought by the ready 
waiter and placed before him, of which he took no DOtice,be- 
ing discussing the merits of some of Loss' fine steak. A 
country green who happened to sit directly opposite,^ observ- 
ing the coolinz delicious beverage, reached across, and lay- 
ing hold of the glass deliberately sipped the contens. The 
gentleman observing the movement and settling back in liia 
chair, looked calmly at the green and exdaimed : 

'* That's cool, decidedly ! " 

The Simple looked at the stranger, and with a fiu» brij;hten 
ing with the great thought of being about to communicate a 
great truth, said, 

"There's ice in it!" 
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A tey said U «■ Jitslder who was BaUiic t freat ado dnrlag somo .npresslTe BMrtaary 
Mrt MOBice. ^^ Wkat are yt ■ cryiag aboat— 4t's aeae of yoar faaeral.^* 

A dayor two since, a Mexican was arraigned before Re- 
corder Winter, on a charge of larceny. The descendants of 
the ancient Anahuacs and Iberians could not speak a word of 
English, and there was no one in Oourt at the moment, will- 
ing to Tolunteer as interpreter. However, while the Court 
was studying how it could best OTeroome the obstacle, in 
stepped a gentleman who was in the habit of boasting his 
efllciency in several modem languages, Spanish among oUiers. 
The Recorder immediately requested him to act as interpreter 
in the case. He was a little nonplussed at first by the re- 
quest, but there was no getting out of it, his reputation as a 
Spanish scholar was at stake, and he must refuse, and thus 
surrender all pretensions to the reputed languages of the gods, 
or accept and trust to some aecideolt atnd the ignorance of 
those present, for^success ; for, be it known, that our friend 
does not understand any other language bu( his mother 
tonj^uc. 

'* Well, what doen your honor wish to say to 
llic prisoner?" 

^* Why, tell him that his case eannot be examin- 
ed to-day, and ask him when he would like to hare 
it fixed for examination.*' 

Putting on a grave and sombre countenance, 
and puckering his mouth slightly to suit it to the 
ne\v language, he turned to the Mexican culprit 
and thus interrogated him : " Senor Mexioano — 
Ita me Dii ament! ast ubi sim nescio! " 

" No entiendo," replied the prisoner. 

" What does he say ?" inquired the judge. 

*' lie says," replied our Professor of Spanish, 
*' that he will be ready for trial in ten days." 

'•Very well," replied the innocent Recorder"; 
*' Mr. Clerk, remand the prisoner till the 22d 
instant.'* 

And our interpreter 8ur>'eyed the surrounding 
ndinirors of his Spanish with a triumphant glance 
and a self-complacent smile, as he hastened to take 
his leave, before the Court should demand any 
stronger proof of his colloquial powers, chuck- 
ling to liiniselfas he passed out, ** llow very fcr- 
tmiutc that the only Latin quotation I ever lead- 
ed should hare come to my asnistancc at that 
tryinf^ moment — and how very appropriate to my 
sitiuitiou, viz; " As God fehall l.e my judge, I 
know not where I am.^' 

MoRAL.-rSome persons aequire a great reputation 



for learning by keq>ing thdr 
shut, and putting on an aostere 
countenance, wearing a kigh 
shirt collar, and every now ^ 
then sufiering a Latin or Chreek quo- 
tation to escape their lips — a witty 
saying or a luminous idea — and 
never intrudmg themselves into 
places where their intellectual qnali- 
ncatioiis arc likely to be tested. 

A Lancaster lo6t« 

In a small village, near Prestoo, 
resides a worthy itinerant veoder of 
tea and cofiee, whose *' better halT 
had been in so precarious a state 
of health, that her husband, as wdl 
as the doctors, well nigh despaired 
of her convalescence. At lei^;tli, 
however, after all other sanative 
means had failed, the good man 
thought he would try what he coold 
do either by way of killing or curing. 
He arrived at home one evening 
after his day^sjoumey in the country 
and drawing his chair to tiie &v^ 
close to his wife, accosted her as 
follows : 
"Jane, love, ar to any better?" 
" No, William, I dinna tiiink I 
am." 

" Well, Jane, It's loikely aartimt*! 
short i' this world together." . 
"Ay, WUliam, i think V same." . 
* * Well, Jane, I never did deceive thee, and Fll not naa. I bk, 
with a woman to-dav i' Brotherton, just loike thee, and I towdho 
tha was ill, and likely to dee, and hoo wod just suit m^ 
and hoo said as soon as tha be deed I mon let her know, 
and hoo'd ha me." 

Jane was roused by this announcement, and starting'lk^oa 
her seat, declared, 
" She'd never dee to suit him nor hor." 
From that time she oontiMued to improve ia hetdth and 
strengtli daily. 

" Hallo, Pomp, what are you doiu' dare ? *• 

"Fishin'." 

" And what you got in your mouf ? " 

" Oh, nogin, but some worms for bait.'* 




^^ What kiad of potat4>fs are yoi sowlag there Patr^ <'Baw oaei to 
he sare, yoa^re hoaor, the Mied oaes wo sowed la6t year waaldaU gT#w al 
aU." ^ 
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THB ROAD TO ATMI80N% 

A MISSISSIPPI bar-room STORY. 

"Wen boys, I can't sinp; nohows, but if ye like FU tell ye a 
«tory." 

** Go it, Green, let's hare it!" " Hurrah for Green!" 

** Well then, you must know that last year called roe to Le 
€rnmg6, a little town in Tennesee, — ^western district of it. 
Wlien there I found that the man I wanted to see had gone 
to Atkinsons' about twelve miles, or so, distant I was a per- 
fect stranger in them parts, and had to enquire m^ way from 

any person I might chance to meet (A voiee, **And 

Tery partieular directions you'd get fV*om any one in the 

Western Deestrictl") '^Doc! I don't want you to interrupt 

roe again. When I got fairly out of town, Wing fairly at a 

loss as to my road, and seeing a woman a short distance ahead 

of me, I rode, up and addressed her. " Good morning ma'am !" 

"Momin'Sirr "Fine day, ma'am!" "Yaas;" ''Can you 

tell me ike road U Atkimiomt^ ma^am T' " Be you gwinc to 

Atkinson's?" "Yes, Ma'am." " Got some business with 

Squire Atkinson?" *' No, ma'am." "Well there's a power 

o' folks gwine to the squire's, — may be mister you don't 

know what they're gwinc there for?" "No!" "Well, it*s 

mighty hard! I do wish somebody would tell me!" "My 

good woman I'm in a hurry, and if you know you'll oblige 

me by telling mc my road?" "Lor a massv mister, you 

needn't get your back up, I is a gwine to ^tefi-but mister | y ^,^,^ SioNs.-Snuggs, in his metropolitan perambuUtion^ 

what might your name be? " Green, maam '' Green! ,,,3 ^ ^ ^^^^^ signs-verf funny, in regard to 

lor-a-mel-maybo you come from xNorth Carl.na? there j U^rtho^-aphy, etymology, syntax and prosi^dy." ^^ew U 

where /came from, and I knowed a heap o [oiks there named | ^„^ ^^ «l,Jh,krd if, but has not come acVoss it. Itissaidto 

Green,-— there was Colonel Green, as lived way up on Tar | ^„„^ ^k„o . 

Kiver, and Squire Green, as lived at Nash Court IIou.sc, and 1 



secin' you look quite poorir.'* «« M/ 
good ma'am, Tm not poorlr,— nerer 
was better in my life"— "Well, it might 
do you good, my old man always usod 
to take a little when he was goin' any- 
where, — ^now do iest take a drop of 
old Bateman's — that was my old mang 
name, everybody knowed him." See- 
ing the old woman so determined, I 
took a little, just a litUe." {A voice. 
" That won't do. Green !") " I owe you 
one, Joe ! and really it wam't bad, that 
Bateman's ! I thanked the old lady, 
and asked bcr again to direct me on my 
road." " Well, mister, you just take 
the straight road till you come to 
Squire Dixon's fence, then the road 
oris. Don't turn off the right hand, 
that leads you to the old meeting- 
house, — they havn't had no preaching 
there, since old Parson Uiggins died, — 
he was a mighty nice man, — my old 
man and me used to go to hear him, 
nigh about every Sunday, only when 
the old horse was sick, — ^it does s^em 
to me mity strange, but when the old 
man died that horse took on lUce any 
human, wouldn't take his feed, till one 
day ?ie died ! Well now, you take the 
left hand road, along Squire Dixon's 
fence, till you come to Curtis' Greek, — 
it used to be Clear Creek, but you see, 
about two years ago, last fall, we had 
a power of rain here, and all the creeks 
and spring branches was mity high, 
so a man named Curtis, who was goin' with his foUcs to 
Murphies borough came to the Creek, the bridge was washed 
away, and he tried to ford it, — ^when begot in the middle hit 
horses got tangled in the gear, the old woman and the children, 
(the oldest was a gal jest grow'd up and real pretty I kin tell 
you, for they all stopped here to feed,) — got out of the 
waggon, and the two ^oung men was drownded ! So ever 
since they call it Curtis' creek. Well, you cross the Creek, 
and keep the straight road till 3'ou come to the cross roads, 
then you take the leA till you come to Major DibbnU's black- 
smith's shop, uhere the road for kSy then you take the right 
and keep straight ahead till you come to Colonel Hill's house, 
and then they can tell you the rest of the road to ATKIN'S r 
Thinking the old lady mis-pronounced the name, I asked her 
if she could ipWnt She did so, "A-t-k^-n-'s, Atkin'sl" I 
told her I wanted to go to A-t-k-i-n-s-o-n-'s ! " Atkinson's !" 
she screamed, " you told me you wanted to go to Atkin'l 
/ douH knouD iu> Athimon^e .'" 

Smothering my rage as well as 1 could, I started, determin- 
ed to spell the name to the next person I questioned, first of 
all. Now let's all liquor boys, and some other time I'll tdl 
you how I got on, on the Road to Atkinson's !" 



old widow Green — may be you've heard of her, her husband 
fout in the wars, — ^poor old woman, she was mity bad off 
last time I heam of her, — and there was Sam Green, up 
to Halifax — ^you never was in Halifax, was you V I tell you 
now its a real nice town, — there's where Jess Bynum and 
Bob Potter had the muss,- my old man was there, but he's 
dead now, and I'm a poor I ae woman ! — Well, mister, you'd 
better ride up to the house, and then I'll tell you the road!" 
Seeing no chance of getting at the direction any other way, 
I rode up to ^e house. ^ soon as we reached it my female 
friend asked me to alight, and come in. I complied. " Take 
a seat mister! maybe you'll take something?" "No I thank 
you, ma'am!" "Well, no harm, — I only a&ed you, because 
you see, my old man had the name for making the best apple 
lack in the deestriet, and I thought a little might do you good. 



read thus : 

" Koffins made and mended here, 
knu." 



Koffifis x-chainged for 



Shakp. — An Irishman, who was busily 
engaged in sweeping the floor of a grocery 
store up town, a few days ago, was interro- 
gated as follows : 

" I say Pat what are you doing there, 
sweeping out that room ?" 

" No,' exclaimed Pat, " I'm sweeping 
out the dirt and leaving the room." 



A Terf Eligible Situtleo. 
Wanted, a good draughtsman, to d!raw PertrattefevrPli 
several prizes in a Gifl Coneert XeMtrUiter* 
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Cui A<fod> te g>T€ra l Mc ki itt tlilg hat*— TMdy the TUer. 

PVBUC IFANTS. 

Immediate and decisive answers are wanted to the follow* 
iogqaestions: 

How to gain a reputation for talent in your native town ? 

How to give advice to, or -argue with, a fool ? 

How voluntaiilj to heap favors upon a man without 
making him an etemal*enemy ? 

How to borrow money on the plea of extreme poverty ? 

How to get long credit of tradesmen, if they generally see 
you in shabby clothes ? 

How to make your children tell lies for you, and not teach 
them to tell lies for themselves ? 

How to get a reputation for judgment unless you are a hater 
of Jokes? 

How to keep cool when you are pulling on a stiff boot, 
and break one of the straps just before your heel slips into 
i|8 place? 

How to tamper with a girFs affections, and afterwards re- 
treat with perfect honor ? 

How to carry on a flirtation for tlie whole season without 
going too/ar f 

How to utter cutting sarcasms upon the plea of giving good 
advice? 

How to make evasive excuses without mcurring the guilt 
of Wing? 

How to exchange an old hat for a new one without being 
•bisenred? 

How to cut an old acquaintance without giving personal 
•ffence? 

• How to conmiit murder without 
being insane ? 

How' to get rid of a bore who 
iroQ*t take a hint— even when a 
kick is attached to it? 

How to reconcile an old eccleaias- 
lical rat, who has a fat living in 
Bneland, to Pus^eyism ? 

How a gjrl may reodl an old lover 
•he has twice refused ? 

How to do a rascally thing with 
the best possible intentions ? 

How to overlook a poor relation 
without seeming to cut him ? 

How to overlook a man's face 
without appearing to see him ? 

How to go to a fashionable party 
Without an invitation ? 

How to screw down a mechanic 
beyond the fair living price in a job, 
and not in the end cheat yourself? 

How to amass immense wealth 
without selling yourself to the devil ? 
' How to substitute a word in a, 
newspaper communication, as 
••moon" for " lunar orb,'* without 
provoking a philological controversy 
•8 voluminous as the Diversions of 
Purley? 

How to edit a paper \o the satia- 
AftiMi of both magpies and owls? 



How to write solid editorials when your head i ^ 

the head ache, as if it were filled with fourth of JvSij ecmckcvi^ 
popping off «maftm. 

How, in writing, to know when you hays d9nef 

A sea captain "down East,*' a regular *'okl salli** i«bt« 
the followine^ as one of his fishing experiences! 

Once with a friend he went out to catch halibut H» 
comrade prided himself ori his skill in the busiaeBaL and 
as rivahrv arose between the two friends as to wfaichttiOQld 
cai>ture the first fish. Having dropped andior and lines thej 
waited with fishermen's patience for a bite ; but for a long 
time none came. 

At length the countenance of the captain's oompanion 
began to lighten up; and presently he called out: 

^* I've got one I" 

He commenced hauling in with great vigor. 

'* It must be a Urge one," said he, *' a hundred pound 
fellow, at least He pulls stoutly, I fcU you.** 

It was, indeed, evident that a big follow was at tiie other 
end of the line, and it was soon discovered that it was to \» 
no easy matter to capture him. 

" I must let him run," said he, ** and tire him out I* 

Accordingly he gave him line which was carried off rapidly. 
Soon the excited fisherman began to haul in again, nuknig 
sure of his victim this time. 

"Stand by, captain!" "said he, "with the boat hook, and 
(look him in the gills when he comes up. Get wsO braced, 
for he's a roarer!" 

The captain accordingly braced himself for a ti:^ boat 
hook in hand, and waited impatiently for the moment of cap- 
ture. His excited cooorade was yet pulling carefolly and 
slowly at the line, lest it should be broken, and eagcriy 
watching for the first appearance of the prize, when sadSenlj 
a " sea change" came over his features, and dropping tht 
line, he exclaimed : 

" Je-rew-salem ! Captain, it's the anchor V 

The Captain went down in a shower of laughter, and it was 
a long day before the fisherman heard the bst of catching an 
anchor, " playing it out" and "letUng it run till it got tired." 

The following is the address of a letter recently put into 
the Post OfSce at Springfield. 

" This wants too go too pat o nealle he usid too Ufetn west 
field but heese afther baing gom too southwic now bat he 
will bo in west field next week aflher a Job and hell Pij 
for it 




LIHDUDT.^^ Mr. Jtacf. isaH ysa want a Halt t^ 
TIP8ET BOlUiS^M lightl no, It^ «• dnSa dai 



kadans.** 



dark sit here, flat I 



■atsMM I 
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could. I put in the ramrod, and charged it up pretty well 
I took aim and fired, and wonderful to telL I took the first 
robin through the eye, and it passed through the whole row 
of 'em, so they fell to the ground all strung on the ramrod 
as neat as could be. I shouldered 'em, and carried 'em 
home." 

** How many robins did you say there were?" asked a by 
stander. 

"Just fifty." 

" And they all were strung on the ramrod?" 
** Sartain. Have you anything to say agin it?" 
" 0, no, certainly not Only it must have been a ploffuep 
long ramrod^ that's all." 

Some years ago, when the present Clerk of the House al 
Washington was domiciled in the Quaker City, his son, a lad 
of some six years, happened to be at his father's office one 
morning, when the "hatless prophet," George Mundy, made 
his appearance, and getting into conversation with the child, 
the latter asked him, in the course of their chat : 

* * Wh V don't you wear a hat, Mr. Mundy ? " 

**0h! answered the prophet, ** because there is no use in 
it : God's creatures are not so furnished : sheep, and other 
animals, don't wear hats." 

Quick as lightning, came the child's philosophic and clinch- 
ing response : 

^^Are you a iheep^ Mr,JIundyf " 



TOnro UDTr-'^To ioB't kMW haw I wm traiMed witk 
ckapa •■ ay Um, aBde Jededlah I" 

mrCLB l.-.Af|Me Mist att let the CHAPS get sa near tky ttps 
tkta, ay dear.') 



A reporter of the Cincinnati markets states that " hogs are 
firm." That is stating the fact a little too mildly — the firm- 
ness of the porcine anunal amounts to the most cursed ob- 
stinacy. 

A young man who has recently taken a wife, sajrs he did 
not find it half so hard to get married as he aid to get tha 
furniture. 

Mr. Wiggins, the missing preacher, was <liscovered yester- 
day by his friends. He was under his coat collar. 

The boy who undertook to ride a horse radish, is now prac- 
tising on a saddle of mutton, without stirrups. 

" How much com may a gentleman eat? " whispered Fip, 
While the cobs on his plate lay in tiers : 
*' As to that," answered Q., (and he glanced at the heap,) 
" *Twill depend on the length of the ears I " 



If a sliilling's worth of beef comes to nine-pence, what will 
a peck of apples come to? Answer— eight pie-pans and a 
stewing kittle. 



FISH 8T0RT. 

We have all heard of ** fish stories," and it is generally 
understood they are rather difficult to swallow, 'niere are 
aomai however, who have acquired such a fiunlity in manu- 
&cturlDg them, that they deem it derogatory if they allow 
themielvea to be surpassed in telling them. 

Of this class were Jem B. and Joe P., two old cronies, who 
whilom flourished in a neighboring village. 

Thej were seated in the village store one evening, when 
Jim, iiUr a prepartory hem, designed to call the attention of 
the company, commenced as follows, — 

** I say, boys, did I ever tell you what a time I had shoot- 
ing pigeons over our house one night last winter." 

*' No, no," said a chorus of voices, ** Come, tell itt" : 

** You see," said the old man, ** my old woman and I were 
•eated round the fire-place one night in the kitchen, 
when we heard a fluttering up above." 

"" What's that?" asked Jemima. 

'* I do not know," said I ; 'Mt sounds like 
pigeons." 

**So I cot my old musket, and charged it up 
pretty weU^ and pointing it up chimney, I fired; 
there was a screech and a crashing noise, and a 
dozen as plump pigeons as you could wish to see, 
fell upon the hearth. Two fell into the pot that 
was boiling over the fire, and we had them for 
breakfast next morning. We didn't have to buy any 
butcher's meat for a week afterwards." 

"Ahem!" commented Joe, "that's pretty fiur 
luck, hot it isn't a circumstance to what happened 
to me once. I'll tell it if you aint no objection." 

^*G^ ahead, Joe, we are all anxious to hear 
you." 

"Well, I'd been out hunting one afternoon — ^had 
dreadfbl luck — fired away all my shot, and hadn't 
brought down anything yet I began to be dis- 

cour^l^ and was thinking of going home, when ^ ^kTER PROBPECTt 

all at once a lot of robins, there were fifty of 'em . . ^ ^« . *«. —- «, ^.a 

and an in a row, flew by. ** Oh yoa laigbty, aaaghty ¥ay, yw^« Wea and « J»„?2-S:^ 

"Hew was a capital chance to shoot: but the tfida. 8a»e day yti'll dwm yt inelf la l^ o4 If yat da Pi WiA tiwf 
worn of H was I had no shot Sol didUieb^t I ¥aae la ytarliady Jail as lara ai yoa are barn.** 
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**Look here boys, I want to ask you a question. Why is 
that ew winder down there, like a Wall street banker ?" 

" Well, as I've no bizziness with any of them fellers in Uie 
Bankin, way, I give it up." 

••Can't tell ? What do you say, Skilly ? Don't know? 
Well I'll tell you. Because they are so bnttle that every time 
tiiere is a run against them, they breaks 

(Die joke was considered so bad, the funny man had to 
ftod treat, and it served him right) 



WIT»€ FOR BOOSES. 

That must have oeen a joUy time, the GoL»n Aam aNati*!!- 
ed by the Poets, when everybody lived out of doon in tht 
open air, as firee as the birds and flowers. Whatever griefr 
might have come to them with time, they were sure then, to 
have escaped, one of the greatest of the present day — viz., th^ 
had never to hunt for houses! 

Then they were content to live, and did Uvo, in gardens 
and bowers, in sight of birds and flowers ; and many other 
tilings equally fine and poetical, but not so easy to rhyme 
with. But now man is an in-door creature, a homdj being;, a 
perfect hot-house plant. 

The Nineteenth Century is emjpliatically the age of Houses, 
and house-hunting. The world is as migrating as in the days 
of the old herdsmen and shepherds. Happy the man wh» 
owns a house of his own, and whoso wife and daughter d(m't 
compel! him to move to a larger house, in one of the genteel 
Avenues. If any man is blest, ii is he ! He fom not the 
coming of the May, nor the many quarter days thereafter. 
But for tlie i-osl of the world, the New Yorkers in particular. 

^ Tbey am mlsnnible men,"^— (ana Trn^Jtn.) 
They nre hopelwss erery oue." 

The mere fact of moving is'nt so much, though that i« 
bad enough heaven knows, if it knows anything at all ; but 
the looking in the newspapers morning after morning to sec 
if some benevolent individual hasn*t by mesmerism advertised 
just what you want ; the not finding it there, nor anjtliing 
like it ; the tramping which necessarily ensues, up one street 
and down another, whether the sun shines, (but it nover does 
when one is house hunting!) or it rains cats anddoga^ through 
snow and sleet, and over your rubbers in mud and water; 
up slippery ** stoops" to read illegible Bills, and find that the 
apartments wont suit ; the disgust with which you regard the 
fool of a landlord who asks such an enormous rent for so little 
room; these and a thousand similar evils might melt the 
heart of a brickbat, but fail to move the inexorable wile or 
daughter, who must and will have another houae. 
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Leu lotBVRrs jistb. 




HKBB U a few tf Lord Norboiy's 
jesU, which art not in general eur- 
FQncy, that ma^ be worth mentioning 
here. Sir Phillip Grampton (father 
of the present British Minister at 
Washington) was a remarkably fine- 
looking man, tall in statute, erect in 
carriage, elegant in manner, and 
gracoM in moTement In 1824, 
w4ien George IV. yisitcd 

^Tbe emerald aet la the riag of the sea,*' 
Sir Phillip was Surgeon General of 
Ireland, which high position he re- 
tains. At the king*s levee, he ap- 
peared in the rich military uniform 
of Surgeon General. The monarch 
was immediately struck with his ap- 
pearance, and, turning round to 
Lord Norbury, who stood br his 
side, ri^bicund and burly, asked — 
"Who is this very handsome officer?" 
With the merry twmkle of his eves 
which always accompanied Nor- 
bury's jokes, he answered— " May 
it please your majesty, he is general 
of the LanMTsy 

Lord Norbury was in Tipperarv 
Uking what he used to call his oealtn 
ride. One of the country gentle- 
men, a Mr. Pepper, joined him, but 
this deponent saith not whether he 
I mounted on " The White Horse of the Peppeus." His 
st«ed, however, was handsome and spirited, and Norbury 
(who was an excellent judge of horse flesh) paid him some 
•ompliments on the animal. " Has plenty of life — eh ?" Mr. 
Pepper answered — "So much that he threw me over his head 
the lather day." "Named him yet?" Mr. Pepper said that 
h% had not " Why, then," said the Joker, " considering who 
joo are, and how he has served you, suppose you call hhn 
Pepper taster,'' 

Going to a levee at Dublin Castle, with another of the 
judges, they slipped when ascending the stairs. "Oh, mj 
lord," said Norbury, as he rubbed the broadest part of his 
peraon, which had been barked by the fall, "yeu and I have 
tried many cases in our time, but the hardest ease of all is 
$his stairetueJ" 

In 1816, when Prince Leopold, who was only a serene 
kighneta, (as only the son of a king can be addressed as 
royal,) was about marrying the Princess Charlotte of Wales, 
he was complimented by her father, then Prince 
Regent of England, with the title of " Royal 
Highness." This was spoken of before Lord 
Korbury, who remarked Uiat " marriage was the 
true way of making a man lose his serenity,'' 

A Quaker nam^ Nott opened a lar^ shop 
exactly opposite that of kinahan, tlie well- 
known Dublin grocer, advertised his tea as 
eheaper and better than any in Ireland, and de- 
clared that he would not vend any sugar, as it 
yielded no profit The novelty of the concern, 
and the excellence and low prices of Nott's tea 
and coffee, drew many customci's to him, and di- 
minished the sales of Kinahan, his vis-a^is 
neighbor. Lord Norbury went to the Quaker's, 
bought fourteen pounds of tea, (on which the profit 
was large,) and crossed over to Kinahans, where 
he asked for a supply of sugiur, on which the 

S refits are, or were, normal. While Kinahan was 
aving the su«:ar weighed, Nott*8 porter enter- 
ed the shop with the large parcel of tea for Lord 
Norbury. 

^ Leave it there on the counter," said 
My lord ; then, tumine to Kinahan, who was dis- 
mayed at seeing one of his oldest and best custo- 
■ert a purchaser at his rival's he said — " I sup- 
pwe, Mr. Kinahan, that yeu sell a great deal ef 
imir— by Ne^t seUinff Im." 



YeHew Fever Sler j. 

The following asrasing ineident is related by a oorrespon 
dent 

A gentleman fi'em the eeuntry, who had been in Pert Gib-^ 
son seme time daring the first week of the epidomlo and waa^ 
ndin^ home at a pretty smart gait, was brought up by a man 
runnmg out ef his house and inqairing : 

" Say, have they got the rale yellow fever In town V* 

" Oh, yes. There's no doubt of that, I reckon,** was the 
answer. 

" And is it a fkct, they've got the quarantine 'long with H t 
I'll swar, it's bad enough to have one disease, without havin' 
another to help it along!" 

This filled the gentleman en the read " toe full ef uttmuioe," 
and putting the switch to the horse, he was eff to make the 
woods resound with his pent up laughter. Reaohing his des- 
tination, he must tell it to a fiiend, a plain, honest hearted 
man, who, however,, had neglected the "rudiments.'* The 
incident was too good to keep, and so he related it 

" Haw, haw, haw t" roared the honest John. " Why, dod 
dam the alfired fool's soul to thunder, didn't he knew that 
the quarantine was nothing but the black vomit V* 

The last brick floored the newsbringer, and he ** rolled." 



QviCK Wit. — One of the readiest replies we have heard 
lately was made by an Irish laborer. A gentleman travelling 
on horseback "down east^'* came upon an Irishman who was 
fencing in a most barren and desolate piece ef Und. " What 
are you lencing in that lot for, Pat? " said he. — " A herd of 
cows would starve to death on that land.'* " And aure, your 
honor, wasn't I feneing it into kape the poor bastes out iv it?" 

A reverend gentleman down South being invited by a 
▼oung friend to take a private drink, agreed to dispose of 
lemonade. By some mistake he drank his youne firiend's 
whisky punch, and the young man informed him he had taken 
the wrong horn. The minister smiled afikbly and remarked. 
" Ah, (he horn of the ungodly shall be put down." 



^*^>^^^^'^^^*^s^^>,^^jfy^'*^ m M 



An agricultural paper recommends a quart of bra&dy to core 
the staggers. We have thought that brandy was iae cause 
of staggers. 

Importakt if xotDisirable.-— Wedderbum asked Sheridan 
how he had got rid of his Irish brogue, as he wished to get 
rid of his Scotch accent. "My dear fellow," said Sheridan, 
"don't attempt such a thing; the house listens to you now,. 
becau.se they don't understand you ; if you become intelH* 
gible, they will be able to take your measure." 




PlUOffB IW BWOBOH UUJILI €IUINBD.-«iagB '«< I weM not U- 
ahray, I adt let le itaj.^ 
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^FOR DISTANCE LEIVDS ENCHAHTSEIIT TO THE VIEW/* 

The aflEhir of the late duel between Mr. Soulr, our Spanish Minister, and M. Turgot, has not yet died out, ahnost every 
European mail bringing over some further particulars. According to the latest and best authenticated account Mr. TvapiL 
threatened to answer Mr. Soul6 at the pistoVs mouth but lo, and behold, when the parties came to the ground, M. Tu^;oi 
had rather altered his mind, and through his second, began to measure off one or two hvndred pcMS T " Is thaf* quoth 
Soul^, " what you call answering me at the pistol's mouth T* The question was rather significant, and M. Turgot was Uke 
the little boy mentioned in Scripture, he hadn't a " word to say for himself." 

This and other particulars of the duel, however, are by this time, well known to the public. The manner in which they 
came to be known, the source through which they " leaJced out" is anoUier matter. Some attributed it to the •* our owi 
correspondent" of the London Times^ and some to the feuiUetonute of the Paris Debate, when the fact is, it was nebody but 
the Ww Correspondent of the Notions ! The Notions, as the reader will know, is one of f A/ papers in the worid. Not 80 
great perhaps as the London Times, nor so small as the New York Tribune, but midway between them, the one step be- 
tween the sublime and the ridiculous. Being a great paper, it must maintain its position by knowing everything and every- 
body. It knows a great many things that never happen, and a good many bodies that are nobodies at all Among its 
attaches^ independent of its Five Editors, (one of whom is Mr, Scissors, so well known in connection with various country 
^oumabi, in which he generally takes the selecting department,) its twenty regular Artists, and its five regular Bill Stidcerfl; 
is a War Correspondent, now in Turkey ; (when we saw him last, (it was on Christmas day,) the turkey was in him !) a 
Peace Correspondent, now in Pennsylvania, (viz., at Erie, where he is endeavoring to save the pieces,) and three ForoigB 
Artists^ Tony Johannot, Raphael Morghon, and Mr. Edmund Landseer. From the first mentioned, the designer of the AeUh 
above, and our French Correspondent, the facts of the Soule duel were derived, and may be relied upon, especially the 
sketch as being the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 



** Our Chawles" presents his compliments to Cap'n Ed'ard 
Cuttle, mariner, and begs information from that great naval 
authority on Uie subjoined queries : 

1st How many ells in a ship's yard? 

2d. Are the snip's mate and "companion" on friendly 
terms? Are they the same kind of companions that we bcc 
advertised for by " elderly ladies" in the newspapers ? 

3d. Can a vessel i*'ith a "cat-head" catch mice ? 

4th. Was the nautical lyrist who asked for ** a wet sheet 
and flowing sea," a believer in hydropathy ? 

5th. How soon would a yoimg duck come out of a hen's 
egg if-put under the ship's " hatch ?" 

6th. ^8 the ship's cook works in the " galley" he is a 
galley slave ; how then is he always reckoned a great man ? 

7uk. Why should one boat be called "jolly?*' Are any 
af the others boats sad? 

HOkL As every ship has a " cut-wat^," have they anything 
4o cot biscuit? 



Perfumery.— An article that indolent young ladies make 
use of to supply the place of clean water and yellow soap. 

The first Bloomer, Punch thinks, was Joan of Arc, who 
wore a short tunic with tights, and was otherwise clad in 
mail attire. 



When people don't see icy sidewalks, they are Koi to see 
the stars. If you want to look up, just tumble down and 
introduce your upper story to a couple of hard bricks. 

A nosegay is easily obtained. Four brandy toddies a day 
for a couple of monihs, will put you in the way of one that 
will astonish all your friends. 

The surest way to prevail on a young couple to marry is to 
oppose them. Tell them you " would rather see them kt their 
graves," and twelve months afterwards their baby wiU ptM 
you twice a day in a williw wagon. 



YANKEE NOTION!. 
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'^WHEll SHALL WE THREE MEET AGAIN t^'— Shakspeare. 



" YOU HTCT HAVE 1T.»» 

A Wend of ours, now resident at the West, vouches for the 
troth of th« following anecdote : . 

A botd-kecper in one of our large Western citie^ jP^^ng »'^ 
wtnt of a waiter, engaged a gentleman lately amyed from the 
*«ould oouotry,'* in Siat responsible capacity. 

On tli« morning of tlie day on which Pat was to make his 
iebut, the landlord called him aside and give hun a few neces- 
sary instmctiona , . ,. i 

••You must recollect," said he, «!that at dinner we always 
BBiTe soup first That's the rule of the house. You undcr- 

ftand. do you ? " ... 

"Shure, sir. ril recollect it Just be aisy on that score. 
As sure M my name's Pat O'Flannigan, it shall be done. 

Soppooing that the new waiter was sufficiently mdoctrmat- 
ed, hia master left him. ^ ... i. n ^-n l 

ilt dinner, Pat followed his instructions faiUifiilly tiU he 
oame to a gentleman who pushed aside the prof- 
fered plate of soup, and said : 

•*I won^t take any soup." . ^ . , 

•« But you must take it," said Pat, ma determin- 
ed tone, attempting to place it before him. 

•• Must have it I" said the gentleman, in astomsh- 
ment, "what do you mean?" 

"Thafs jist what I mane, sir. It's my orders 
that you should haye soup, and soup you must 
hK7eV 

"But I don't eat soup at alL You may bring 
DM some roast beef" 

*• So I will, sir, when you've eaten the soup, 
but not a minute before. You must have it, IV$ 
the TuU of the house /" 

The gentleman, who began to see into the joke, 
requested Pat to call the landlord, which he did 
with the air of a man who had done his duty. 

It is needless to say that Pat was informed that 
the "rules of the bouse" did not require the 
guests to eat what they were averse to. 

The Makncr op Doino rr. — ** How comes it," 
aidied Pubbs of a " cheap" city grocer's clerk, 
who had, unsolicited, honored hun with his con- 
fidence, ** that you can sell a certain brand of 
flour for filly cents a barrel less than your neigh- 
bors?" 

** Wliy, don't you know how it is done?" 

"No!** 

"Well, (smiling sagaciously, and turning a 
barrel bottom upwards) here is the secret— be- 
tween you and L Take out this head carefully, 
ranove a couple of scoops full, head her up, turn 



The passengers on a western steamboat on a trip fipom 
Keokuk to St Louis, were recently kept a whole day with- 
out food. The usual American remedy, an indignation meet- 
ing, was called in the cabin, but it was speedilv dissolved by 
the hands of the boat dragging the chairman from his place, 
and tearing up the resolutions. 

It is as much as a fellow's life is worth, if he has&*t got 
white kid gloves on, to sit beside one of the tonnt a concert 
The Uidies get quite disgusted, and the young "ladies 'men** 
look "daggers," as much as to say — "Meet me to-morrow 
morning, m the neighboring State of New Jersey, with coffins 
and pistols for two r 



A fellow without legs has been accused of makmg a **(rtuaip 
speech." • 




A PR03nSI\G APPLIf l\T. 




sort of buaness, is the cheap store system, eh, 1 imdlerrtlUMid the laagaage mijant,^\<aMn i both y tha 
reader? Prime school for yoons men 1 ' It'iaeaaaMryt Ah 4e aew, real jer» leil, je toihiMw 
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T Ifc ^ 1 I MPRRSSIONS AT FiRST SlOHT. — ^This 

j HQ"xm I subject being brought up at the 
( Wm t ^ I J supper table, was getting talked 
S^TB^ .% over, when the lady who presided 

^^^VWL^v^ over the cups and tea, said ** she al- 

ifc- ^ -''*^ ways formed an idea of a person at 

first sight ; and that idea she found 
was generallv a correct one." 

" Mamma, ' said her youngest son, 
in a shrill voice, that attracted the 
attention of all present." 

"Well, my dear," said the ibnd 
mother; **what do you want?" 
" I want to know," said Young 
America, ** what you thought when you first saw me?" 

There was no answer to this query ; but we learn a general 
titter prevailed, and that Charlie was taken into the kitchen 
immediately by the servant. 

Yankee ^^Entngh for Hls.^^ 

S«on after the ti^eaty of peace between England and America, 
the captain of an American vessel in London fell in company 
witli some sharpers, who urged him very much to join them 
in drinking a botUe or two of porter. |Ie, however, not 
aware of their policy, consented to go to a public house, when, 
ailcr they had drank freely, dropped ofif out by one, until Uie 
Yankee was left quite alone. 

The inkeeper coming in, says to him : 

** What ! are you left alone ! " 

" Yes," replied the other. 

The inkeeper observed tg him that ht was not much ac- 
quainted with their " English blades." 

" I am not," replied the American. 

**Wel]," jBaid the man of the tavai-n, '*tht reckoning &lls on 
you 1 " 

"Does it ? " replied the other, afiecting surprise, and clap- 
ping his hand into his pocket as if to pay, but pausing 
said : 

"Well, 'if this be the case, give mt another bottle before 
I go." 

The inkeeper stepped out to get it. In the mean time the 
American wrote on the table — 

** I leave you American handles for your English blades," 
and walked of in his ttum. 



Tsrklsh Repsrt. 

After the Turkish admiral had 
urrendered at Navarino, a British 
lieutenant was ordered to conduct 
the adnairars secretary on shore. 
Seeing a mast with about twentv 
wounded and exhausted Turkisn 
soldiers clinging to it, attempting 
to save themselves, the lieutenant 
said ho must rescue these poor 
feDows. *• Never mind them," said 
the secretary, " (hey are only com- 
mon soldiers." " It would be a dis- 
grace to the serTice if I did not save 
3iem," cried the lieutenant, and, 
rowing to thera, he stowed away 
the poor creatures in the bottom of 
the boat The secretary burst into 
an immoderate fit of laughter. 
" What is there to laugh at ?" says 
the lieutenant, " Laut/h .'" exclaim- 
ed the Turkish secretary ; "Yes- 
terday you English came into the 
bay whilst we were quietly at our 
coffee; you knocked our ships to 
pieces, killed and mangled all our 
men, till our fleet is all one vast 
idaughter-house, and this morning 
you pretend to be so hunmne that 
you cannot pass a score of wounded 
soldiers without putting yourself 
Mt <of thf way to save tttcm. 



Irish Wit 

"Please your lordship's honor and glory, •• replied Ton, "I 
shot the hare by accident" 

" By accident," remarked Captain Charies HalloraxL 

" By accident," continued the postillion, " I was firing at a 
bush, and the baste ran across my aim, all on his 'own ac- 
cord." 

" The game keeper tells a different story," replied his kx^ 
ship. 

" Och, don't put faith in what that fellow says," says Tim 
Ryan, " when he never cares about spiking the truth any- 
how. He told me the other day, yer lordship was not lo at 
to fill the chair of justice as a jacltass ! " 

" Ay, ay," exclaimed Viscount Killakipery, " indeed, sod 
what did you say ? " 

"Please yer lordship, I. said yer lordship was.'' 

Master Charles. — " More pudding, please pa I *• 
Pa.—" More pudding ! Why, I ought to be made of pod- 
ding I " 

Master Charles.--'' Oh, crackey ! don't I just wish jm 
were ! " 

A writer of "leaders" for the PhiUdelphia ledger raists 
one perfectly stunning and annihiUting objection to a 
Pacific railroad, and it is this—** that at the first sound •f a 
steam whistle the frightened buffaloes, running ia masses of 
thousands, would tread the track into the earth, as a mtii's 
boot heel would crush a flower." 

Fact! 

The same writer once saw a shad run up a tolegrmph psb 
and baUnce itself on its own tail five years, by a stop watch. 

N. B.— The shad's there yet; so are the boffitloes. 

How TO SSB THB TBBTH OF A BBAUTIFVL TOUKO LADT. — ^PjrtiSi 

her rival before her face, and you may depend upon it^ she 
will soon show her teeth. 

A fellow who chopped off his hand while cutting w«od tks 
other day, sent to an apothecary for a remedy for *'chopind 
hands.*^ 



A sidk man was told that nothing could cur« him but a 
quart of catnip tea. ** Then I must die," said he, *< I das*' 
hold but a pint" 




«« lest Bt ky ■•MUgkt A1ms.>^ 
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T. Z. — ^AOaliforniacorrmondenlieliB 
the story of a showman who delighted 
an *' appreciating public** with a Tiew 
of the liammou Care :— It was his 
custom, as each scene was exhibited, 
to explain it. When the great care 
came to yiew, he stepped forward and 
said — "Ladies and genUemen, this is 
a great phenomena — indeed the greatest 
o( the world. The learned of all 
nations hare Tisited it ; but while none 
could agree as to the cause which had 
(produced it, thej all came to this grand 
conclusion, that it was one of the most 
tremendoos holes in the ground thej had ever seen." 

Yesterday morning about lo Vclock, a friend of ours, an 
artist, took a "draft from nature." He became so sickened, 
that nothing sits well on his stomach since, net eren his 
rest. ^™...™_ 

The artist who is painting a landscape on a political ean- 
vass, intends to hare it framed with wood fi-om some of Uie 
logs rolled by the p olitici ang. ^^ 

If anything will make a young person swear, it is to send 
a one horse sonnet to a paper, and have it knocked into non- 
sense. We once introduced a- " prise essay," with the follew- 
iag quotation : 

*^ It is the gid of poitrt te hallow erery plaoe in 

which it moves ; to breathe round Nature an odor more ex- 
quisite than the perfume of the rose, and to shed oyer it a 
tint more magical than the blush of momine." 

We sent the production te " the Bugle of Freedom,^ and 
the next day had the pleasure of reading the following : 

** it is the gift of poetry te hollow erery plaee in 

which it mores ; to bvMid arom«d nature an odore more ex- 
quisite than per/um&ry to shed, orer it a Ufini mere magical 
tlmn the blush of morning." 

It is not necessary for us to say that if we ever run against 
the youUk who set that up — the eollision will be attended 
with one or more cared heads. 

Appeal te a Jiry. 

Gentlemen of the Jury : I quote from Shakspeare 
when I say to you, " To be or net to be lieisd — 
that's the question." Ify client is a national stump 
machine— he flings his wrath in pailfulls ; and it is 
dangerous to run a snag against his interest Let 
me be made fodder for a fool, and chowder for a 
powder mill, if ho is guilty, notwithstanding the 
friminal absunliiirs allc2:ed agaiii.st him. Do you 
believe that luy client is t>o destitute of the common 
principle of humanity — so full of the fog of human 
nature— so wrapped up in the moral insensibility 
of his being, as deliberately to pick up a tater and 
throw it at the usual prottibcrance of the prosecu- 
tor? No ; not while you can discern a star in the 
northern sky — while the waters of the Ohio roll, 
and the race of Buffaloes nestle on the Rocky 
mountains, this immutable principle will remain— 
that my client is a gmtleman, tater or no tater 1 

A respectable looking old gentleman ^ho said 
he hailed from the west, and who was palpably 
** cupped in the head," called at the Franklin a fewi^ 
nights since, and requested one of the clerks to 
take charge of his money. " The fact is," says 
he, ** I met a number of old fiiends soon after 1 
landed here — that is they all remember me— though 
I don*t them— and we have got on a bit of a Mpree, 
and I don't know but I might lose my money." 
The clerk took his wallet and reckoned up the 
contents, which amounted to nearly $500, put it 
away, and the old fellow went back to his friends. 
The next morning he retiu-ned and claimed his 
pile, saying that ho had a glorious time without 
spending a eent The old ehap is up to pulverized 
nareotic 



Frsack firaidU^qieats. 

A Gascon was talking in a very bombastic style ofhimseli; 
and lerelling the pretentions of orery other person with the 
utmost contempt, when a liste&er said—** Pray, sir, whi^ may 
your business be?" 

"0," replied the Gascon, **! am but a eorkeutter, but 
then it ii ina fsery Vcurgo Mcy." 



'* Indeed!" replied the other, **thoa I presume you 
tterof&wn^#.^' 



cutter 



ax9 a 



Or Course. — ^The strongest-minded woman shrinks frem 
being caught in her night-cap. 

A surgeon writes from the gold fields of Australia that he 
has now quite discarded the Ijmcet^ and opens the reins with 
a pickaxe. 

Why can a person eook ftggs sooner in England tnaa \m 
America ? 

Because m EngUnd all that he has to do is to steal tiien, 
and they immediately become poached eggs. 

A Secret DnrvLciB. — All men ar» happier for being hea- 
peckcd, providing their wives are elever enough ta keep the 
secret. 



Mas AULAT OK Mutton. — Mr. Macaulay once observed that 
prize sheep were only fit fbr candles, and prize essays to light 
them. 



A CdMPRdif isE.— A hidy was reeently waited on by a poor 
woman, who lived in the neighberho#d, and who aolieite4 
charity, tu^ng that she had named her children after the 
lady. *' I had understood that the little one was a boy," said 
the hidy. *'8o it is," said the ether. «* GerUinly, then, you 
eould not have given it my name." ** I know it," said the 
other, **but jrour name is Augusta, and I named my boy 
Augiastns, which is so near it that I thought you would |^V9 
me a new firock for hun ; and I will do without ^e hat on 
aecount of tks diffiuronce in the Uwt syUaUa." 




i MDEU ncr. 
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Long after, the capUm discorered bin at m 
wooding-statlon, jumped ashoit, collared the <£s- 
honest band, and asked him the reason wbjhe had 
not kept his engagement 

** What w^e the terms ?** asked the felloir, with 
the utmost coolness and indifference. 

** Forty doUars a month, and found,** replied fhe 
captain, "you know the terms well enoti|^*' 

♦*Very well" replied the recusant "did you 

That was a poser. The captain ka^nt finmd 
him until now, although he had looked for hhn at 
every port and stopping place on aU the tmn be 
had traversed. 



«H1ED SHELL." 



How TO «ET A Feather Bed.— The follow- 
ing eztnet is from Lover^B *" Handy Andy." 

'"In ourrnng off the small thing of a feather 
bed| Jake l^e, the bold burgler, showed the 
Am of a high practitioner, for he descended the 
stairs backward.** 

** Backward 1** exclaimed Harry Logan. 
"What% that for r 

" YoiiTl see, by and by,** said Croggins. 

••He descended backwards, when nddenly 
be beard the door opened, and a female voice 
exclaimed: 

•• Where are you going with that bed i" 

*' I am going up stairs with it, marm ?** said 
Jake, whotie backward position favored the lie, 
and he begwi to walk up again. 

•* Come down, I teU you,'* naid the lady, " we 
want no bed here, man.'* 

"Mr. Sullivan, ma*am, sent me home with it 
himsei^** said Jake. 

" Come down, I tdl you,*' said the lady in a 
rage, " Uier6*s no Mr. Sullivan here.** 

**I beg your pardon, my lady," said Jake, 
tSien turning around and marching off with the 
bed, fair and easy. 

WelL there was a regular shillo in the house 
when ^e thing was found out, and cart ropes 
wouldn't hold the lady for the rage she was in.** 

1 Western Hand. 

A correspondent tells a good story, although 
at somewhat too great length, (a common iaiuQ 
of a Western steamboat captain who hired, ** o& 
band.*' a shifUess fellow, at one of the ports on 
the river, to go as a hand on board one of his 
boats to New Orleans, ** forty dollars and found ;** 
giving liim in advance five dollars, to supply an 
nreent {wesent necessity. The new hand was 
to be OB board in the morning, before "the first 
•biekens crowed;*' but never madejiis appear- 



A^ gentleman the other day, visitiiig a acbool, 
had a book put into bis hand for the punpOM of 
examining a class. The word " inheritanee oeoor- 
ring, the querist asked — 

"What is inheritance?" 

Answer — " Patrimony.*' 

" What is patrimony r 

Answer — " Something left by a fiithcr.* 

** What would you call itleft by a motbcrf" 

Answer — ** Matrimony." ' 

She was tee mmtk far hla* 

Mr. Bungle, Attorney, became rather dated at 
the result of the election, and helped to drink the 
two bottles of wine he won upon his favorite candi* 
. date, and by the time he got home, he felt the ef- 
fects thereoC He, however, was determined that 
his good spouse should be none the wiser for it, 
so he went to bed and gave her the cold shoulder, that 
she might not smell his breath — ^but judge of his 
surprise when he heard her silvery voice break 
upon the stillness of the night with this remark: 

"Oh, Joe, you needn*t think to hide itbykiraing 
your back, /or you wrt drank oil through.*' 

Bungle dmiled. 
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A friend of mine, says a correspondent, has sent me a most 
amusing "law-p'int," which although it is already travel- 
WORL I think too good to sleep in manuscript : — 

**Mark 8 ^was a rery &lr specimen of that class of 

pettifomn who thrive in some of the bytowns. He had, in 
his eany vouth, (shrewd people suspected,) possessed a con- 
science ; Dut^ coming to years of discretion, he had dispensed 
with the superfluity, and now stood untrammelled. Mark 
used to try small causes in Justices* Courts, and looked upon 
liimself as a model of iurisprudence. Jlis principal /(?rto, and 
that on which he prided himself most, lay in the examination 
of witnesses. Mark boasted that he could ** worm the truth 
oat of a stone ;** and perhaps ho could : he had wormed the 
tmth completely out of himself, and he approximated some- 
what to a stone. In consequence of « some rather ** sharp 
practice** in a suit in which he officiated both as counsel and 
witness, Mark had reason to suspect that the District Attorney 
was prc^Muring, in a merry way, an indictment against him 
for perjurjr : and being disposed to humor the joke, he carri- 
ed it out atiil fiulher^and himself with it ; disappearing from 
his accustomed haunts ; and, until the afGnir had been blown 
orer, sofourning — " on a little law-business,** as he afterwards 
saidLwhen thereto closely interrogated—- on Snipe Hill a kind 
of WhitdKars, or city i^uge for small criminals; beine the 
same place of which someb^y said the inhabtitants had bro- 
ken everv law, Sabbath, and skerifTs head, for the last ten 
yeaim And Mark made a good Snipe Hillian, for he wasn*t 
the man to resist public opinion — "not by no means.** 

Well, after his return, he was one day trying a cause be- 
fore a Justice, in his usual happy way, in which he had ex- 
erted hixnseli; if possible, more than usual to render the posi- 
tion of the witnesses unhappy. At last a boy was called as a 
witness by the opposition, to whom Mark objected on the 
ground of his amplicity ; that he was '* non eompoit^^^ as 
ilark sagely remarked; and he insisted on the voir dire. 
The boy was accordin^y sworn on the preliminary examine^ 
tion, and Mark, assummg his sternest face, and looking at the 
boy as though ho would eyehim into a fit : 
•* 'Boyj^said he, *• who made you ? ** 
***The Lord, 1 thpothe,*' lisped the boy; "who made 
ywf •* 

" 'Never mind who made m«,** said Mark ; " folks say you 
are a fool : how is it ? ** 

••«Do thev?** answered the witness; "that*h no thign. 
Thome f<dkth thay*t you won*t cheat Folkth will lie, you 
thee.*' 

" 'Boy, no impertinence t ** said Mark, glowering fiercely, as 
the Justice checked the subdued snicker that ran around, the 
room. " Suppose vou were to commit perjury ; do you know 
what that means f ^' 

" *Teth, thir: thwearing to a lie ; juth what you did lath 
winter, ain'tit?** 

** *Xhe witness is clearly incompetent — n rank fool ! '* ap- 
pealed Mark to the Court ; but the Com-t " couldn't see it 
10,** and Mark proceeded : 

" *Well, suppose you were to commit perjury, and swear 
falsely, where would you go to ? ** 

" To Thnipe Hill, I thpothe,** drawled the boy, " where 
you went latnt winter ! ** 

The Oourt smiled a grim smile, and the boy was admitted 
to testify. Mark didn*t gain that suit, as appears from the 
Justice*8 docket** 

By-the-by, ** speaking of lawyers,'* the acnte reasoning of 
an impertinent lawyer was well repulsed in another " ilk** 
quite recently. A prosecution under the " Maine Law** was 
on triaL The Statc*s Attorney, who thought he was a "cute 
chap,** was trying to make out his case through circumstan- 
tial OTidence, by showing that the defendant had the means of 
crime in his house. He called an undoubted " customer** to 
the stand, a man who would know a rum-jug "at sight,** and 
with him held the following colloquy : 

Lawyer — Mr. Sargent, were you ever in Benjamin Kirahairs 
bar-room f 

Witney — Yen, s-i-r-r! 

Lawyer — Did you see any liquor there? 

ITitno*— No, 8-i-r-r ! 

Lawyer — Did you see any thing containing liquors there ? 

ITilfMM— Not as I knows o£ 

Xoieyer— Did you see any decanters or tumblers there t 

FtUfie»-No, sh-. 




we 



<< Hew eM was yes, netker, wlita yea get year lint lenr t* « 

^^Tweaty^desr." 

^ Tweaty. sad oaly ose lof er ! m bare fifty Mbie Vm rfitMB. 

B If I dea^t.'' ^ 



Zaioy^— Did you see any barrels or kegs there ? 
Witnesi — ^Yes, I see some lagt there. 
Lawyer-^Ah, yes, (exultingly,) you did, then, see some 
kegs? Now, sh-, tell the jury what there was in those ke«.« 
Witnese—ldo^ no ; I didnH look in.** 

the out- 
some 



Lawyer — Yes, sir, but were there no marks upon th 
side? — tickets, or labels, or printmg, or writmg, of 
kind? 

Fifn/M— Yes, well there was; I remember it neow; I 
veow I should have forgot it if you hadn*t put me in mindt 

Lawyer— Oh, yes. you do remember ; just state, then, sir, 
before you forget, what there was printed or written. 

Wttnew — It was different on all of *em; none of *em had tt 
alike. 

Lawyer — Well, sir, tell us what it said on thc/r«eonc you 
saw. 

WitruM^WtW, I mostly forgot neow, out I believe it said 
GiM on the fust *un. 

Lawyer-— dm \ Then, sir, I guess we can find out what 
there Was in those kegs, if you didnH look in. Now, sir, tell 
us what it said on the next one? 

Tri7;?^,M— Well, on the next one it said, "Ben Kimball,** 
but I didn't .v'ppose that Ben Kimball woe inside the hag ! 

"Abcdncgo Babcock, Esq.,** of whom " OUapod** wrote 
years ago, would have been awakened from his stupor, and 
startled from his gravity, by the roar which was heard in 
court after tliis answer. 



A *' brilliant* voung Miss, discoursing on poetry the other 
day, burst into t}io following high-flown strain : — 

" Poetry, sir, in my opinion, is harmony ; it is the voice of 
the angels, tlie music of the spheres, the royal harp of love, 
the parent of purity, the benign instrument of charity. 
Poetry brcatlms sweetly in the passing zephyr, and sings 
lullnUics in the majestic symphonies of £^reas; theseaechoes 
its music, and the waves, as they roll onward without cessa* 
tion, in the chromatic scales, express its very souL Poetry 
to me is the — the— the — Jane, my dear, where did you pur- 
chase that new bonnet ?** 

A dandy addressed his neighbor at table, with : " PIl take 
some of the sauce, sir.*' ** Very weU, Fve no oUectioiL'* 
was the reply. 
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"Well Pat, my good fellow," Bwd a victorious General to a 
bnwe son of Erin, aSer a battle, " and what did you do to help 
usffain this victory?" , t « j 

"Do!" replied Pat, "may it please ver honor, I walked up 
bouldly to wun of the inimy and cut off his fut*| 

" Cut off his foot ! and why did you not cut off his head ? askca 
the General. 

"Ah, an' iaith, that was off ah^ady," says Pat. 

The fellow who was whipped by a threshing machine, has 
commenced an action for assault and battery. 



" Georgiania! Georgiania! whcre's the butter paddle? — 
*iTim*8 got it in the woodshed spanking Roxy Anne. To 
what base uses do butter paddles come at last 



Sknghal Itemi. 

Nothing about the revolution, but omy 
an illustration or two of the charmine 
tones which evolve from the throats of 
that graceful race of chickens, known aa 
Shanj^uus. 

Jlliistr(Uion Ko, 1. — An individual of 
the more sensitive sex was staying at the 
house of a friend in the country. At 
midnight she came rushing down to the 
lower apartments, to intercede for what 
she supposed to be a delinquent darkie, 
wililing under the lash of the enraged 
overseer. Imagine the revulsion in her 
" pheelinx " when informed that the 
ftiss proceeded from the Shanghai 
thicken coop. 

HhtiPratton No. 2. — A lady of edu- 
tation and refinement was spending a 
night recently with a friend who lives on 
the lunatic asylum side of Columbia. 
The family were sitting late in the par- 
lor, around a dull grate fire. Conversa- 
tion had flagged, and the party formed 
a regular Quaker meetings 

Suddenly the silence was inlerrupted 
frjMn without by an unearthly scream, 
and another, and another, and then 
several together, until the uproar became 

Emerald The visitor could stand it no 
liger. Clasping her hands, with up- 
tamed eyes of deepest sympathy, she 
exclaimed : 

" Ah ! the poor inmates of that me- 
'ineholy aiiylum J How the heart 



sickens to hear thoee terrible sereamsof angii]di« and— * 
" Why, my dear madam, excuse me for intermptinf 
yeu," put in the astounded master of the house, "but 
that^s only the crowing of my fiivorite Shanghais.** 

PewerfM Keaseslsg. 

At a young men*8 debating society, sen^where dowm 
m Indiana, the discussion was. " Which is the greatest 
evil, a scolding wife er a smokv chimney.** After the 
dimutants had concluded the debate, a spectator arose 
and begged the privilege of *' making a few reiharks on 
the occasion.*' Permission being gniated, he delivered 
himself in this way : 

" Mr. President, Fve been almost mad a listening te 
the debates of these *ere youngsters. Thej £m\ 
know nothing at all about the subject. What de they 
know about the evils of a seoldine wife ? Wait tiu 
they have had one for twenty years, and been ham- 
mered and jammed, and slammed, all the while, and 
wait till they have been scolded bec^cse the baby cried, 
because the fire would*nt bum, because the oow kick- 
ed over the milk, because it rained, because the son 
tthmed, because the butter would*nt come, because the 
old cat had kittens, becsusc they came too soon for 
dinner, because they were a minute to late, becaose 
they tore their trowsers, because they invited women 
to call again, because they got sick, or because they 
did anything else, no matter whether they oouldn*t 
help it or not, or because they didn't do someUiing 
else, no matter whether they could or not, before they 
talk about the evils of a scolding wife; why, Mr. Pr« 
sident, Fd rather hear the clatter of stones and Ymv 
mens on twenty tin pans and nine brass kittles, th.!> 
the din, din of a seolding wife. Yes Sir-ee, I would ; te my 
mind, Mr. President, a smoky chimney is no more to be com- 
pared to a scoldin g wife, than a little nigger t e a dwk night" 

The politician who got out of breath running for an officfl^ 
has purchased a pair of bellows, and proposes to run again. 

The man who "threw up *' a bargain, came near having his 
hat crushed when it came down. 




Florida Diet, er Ufe aneng t!i« " Cramers.*' 



OSiTLEMAHLT LiNDLORB OF HOTEL, TO STBA^GKB.— ^on Sir, what witt res 
Uke t Thereof reast shark, breiM sluirk, ptekled shark, helled shark with ojtter 
Mace, sharks ins fHfSseed, petted shark, shark seap, shark's head, fried shsA'stsB, 
shark^s glhlets, sqaah sharrs liver ssd shark pie 
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tndesnan was waited upon in his 
diop by a superbly-attired female, 
whom he politely addressed, and 
desired to know what commands 
she wished to honor him with. 
The lady, after lifting the veil, 
which hid a not unhandsome face, 
intimated in a style corresponding 
with her dress, that hearing there 
was a Tacancy in the gentleman^s 
service, she desired to be engaged 
by him as housemaid. 
The gentleman stated that his 
** better half " was at Iheir residence in the suburbs. The 
following dialogue ensued :— Servant-girl (in the querulous 
and disaffected tone) : " Then you reside in the country — ^that 
would be 80 inconvenient." — 

Oentleman. — ** But, then, we could remove to town." 
ServarU-ffirl—^* And the washings. I am given to un«lcr- 
stand, are done at home, which I donU much like.** 
^tfnefoman.— "But, then, we could give them out" 
Servant-girl — " And are there any children t" 
• (?tfn«Z*inan.—" Twelve." 

Sertant-girl — (In great excitement, and half inclined to 
faint) : "Twelve children !" 

Gentleman.—'' But, then, to oblige you, wo could drown 
a few of theip." > 

The lady-scrvant turned upon her heel, and swept away 
from the premises with the air of Cleopatra. 

The LoTiag Coiple— A Finny French Police Case. 

The wife of a small eating-house keeper appeared before the 
'Cribunal of Correctional Police at Paris, lately, to complain 
of her husband for assaulting her. The moment he was plac- 
ed at the bar, the accused cnsd : 

" That woman, Mr. President, takes all she tan get tut of 
ine to cram a son — a son of whom I am not the father ? She 
will bring me to a crust and a straw bed before she has done 
with me ! *' 

" Let us hear the complaint," said the President. 

A buxom woman stepped forward, and said, 

** That fellow, sir, whom I blush to call my husband, has 
treated me in a most abominable way I Helias given me kicks 
ill a part of the person which no woman who respects her- 
s^clf likes it receive ! Finally, he gave me the other day such 
a blow on the arm that it was m a state of appoplexy all 
day!" 

"In a state of what t " said the President. 

" Of <4>poplexy ! It was as stiff as an iron 
War!" 

" You mc.in to say catalepsy ? " 

" I have always heard say appoplexy — to 
die of appoplexy ! However, sir, on tno day of 
the great scene he came to me itith his big 
kitchen knife, and said, * I must skin you ! * 
Yes, sir, the monster actually wanted to skin 
me like a rabbit ! " 

"Well, accused, you hear the charge. 
What have you got to say f " said the Presi- 
dent. 

"Sir,** answered tlie culprit with great 
emotioni "My wife, my wife, I love her! I 
will even sa^, I idolize her ! But she has a 
son ! Let his father support him ! It is only 
geese of husbands who support their wivc's 
Hons — and I am not a goose. No, I cannot 
swallow the son. But with that exception, 
I love her. Oh, yes, I love her dearly, de- 
votedly.** 

Here the sentimental culprit burst into 
tears. 

" And don*t I love you too, my dear ? ** 
(lied the wife suddenly sympathising, and 
vrceping too. ' 

"No, you do not love me.*' 

"Oh, heavens, hear him! And after that 
lot any woman waste herself away in loving 
a doe of a num.** 

" fr you love me, would you 1* 



" Come, let us have no conversation,** said the Presidtnt 
" Did you strike your wife, yes or no? ** 

" Sir, listen to me, and you will see whether I love my wife 
or not" 

"That is not the question-~-did you strike her*'" 

You shall see I love. " Well, wc had a female servant, and 
my wife accused me of being too intimate with her. It wasn't 
true, sir, but I kicked the ser>'ant out of the doors to prove 
to my wife how much I loved her. But would you bolievo 
it, sir? She actually brought the girl back again. That put 
me, I admit, into a passion— and I administered to her a kick, 
a simple kick, and then a blow, only one blow ! " 

Here the tender-hearted roan burst into a new 6ood of 
tears. 

" Yes," cried the wife, weeping more abundantly, " It wan 
only a single blow ! He didn t mean to hurt me.** 

" In ti-uth,** said the President, " there is no making out 
what you would have. If we were to believe the deposition 
you gave on making your complaint, your husband wanted 
to murder you — and now you defend him. But the first com- 
plaint was confirmed bv witness, and by that we shall abide. 
We condemn your husband to two months* imprisonment** 

"Oh, merciful heaven! *' shrieked the wife, "Two months 
without seeing him ! ** 

" Two months ! ** cried the culprit in despair; " Oh, God ! — 
two months fi^m her! ** 

" Take away the prisoner, and remove the woman," said 
the President. 

" Phrasie ! — dearest Phrasie !-^you will come and seo mo 
in prison, will you not? ** cried the husband the very picture 
of despair. 

"Yes— oh yes, my beloved! ** exclaimed the weeping wife; 
"and I will bring you some of the macaroni which you like 
so well** 



At a hotel, a short time since, a girl inquired of a gentle- 
man at a table if his cup was out 

"No,** said he, " but mj coffee is.** 

The poor girl was considerably confused, but determined 
to pay nim in his own coin. 

While at dinner the stage drove up, and several coming in, 
the gentleman asked : 

"Does the stage dine here?** 

" No, sir,** exclaimed the girl, in a saronstic tone, "but tho 
passengers do.** 




AC COBIMODAI IKG TAlLOft^'^ My dear sir ! Cleak» are all Ue 
If yon hmX knew how yon lot ked In 4ukM V' 



racf->ili 
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«« llr. jMklM yot appear to Ufa here trnftrtMy^ ia fiiet yei 
MfarMttacakldaysr' 

«*Wdl, 1 glioald thlak the haase aaght ta he warn, for the 
painter ha« Jast gif ea It twa new eoats 1^' 

BALL^^OOM^ETCHES^ 



She wore a satin slipper, 

A pair <^ silvery sboon, 
And soemed the daintiest tripper 

In all the gay saloon — 
Her gown of pink was covered 

With richest Limerick lac6, 
And fweeX good humor hovered 

Around her dimpling face, 

H*»r hair waa brown, or golden, — 

It changed as fell the light — 
Her boddice scarce could^old In 

Her bosom*s heaving white ; 
Her eyes were gay and merry 

As a fountain in the shade. 
And her voice was sweet and cheery 

As the thought that it conveyed. 

She bent ah may the lily 

When the moniing-breezes glide 
Adowu the upland hilly. 

To the river's rippling side ;- 
Slie waltzed, and as outfloating 

Her robes and ringlets streamed, 
I could not keep fi-om noting 

How fairy like she seemed. 

But when with heightened color 

Ifihe ceased the whirling dance, 
A strange and panting pallor 

Came o'er her countenance— 
1 asked her — '* Oh, forgive me,-— 

Can I serve you ? — nay, — I will— 
My fears do not deceive me, 

You are — you must be ill ?" 

Then she, with timid glances, 
From lips as swept as thyme 

lUpHed — '* These eastern dances 
111 suit our we!»tem clime ; 

Could you — ^it might relievo me'*— 
(I rose upon the hint) — 

«« A g^ of water g^ve me. 



MOD. 

We heard, lately, a little story of one of our Lawyen. He 
was engaged in an important case and was croas-^estioiilng 
a witness, whose character was impeachable, and whose tes- 
timony was rather bothersome. In vain did he cries-cross— 
the witness was firm. At hist he exclaimed — 

"Well Mr. isn't there something else? HaYOi*t you 

forgot something ? " 

The witness paused a moment as if deeply reflecting, and 
answered, 

" Well really, Mr. / eanH recclUct anything 1 ha^for- 

A man in the State Prison recently sent for a box of BusGDa 
Salve. He said that he had heard it was good for a " break- 
ing out" 

FashlanaUe Def atlaa. 
[Two fast friends meet outside a church door on Sunday.] 
ZeJce — ^Why, Hawk, you ain*t turned serious and taken to 

church going, have you? 
EawTc — Well, you see the stores are closed on Sunday, and 

so I comes to church to sec the fashions. No harm in it, I 

hope ? 

XJNTiifELT Death. — ^A eood old country dame who has en- 
tered her 100th year, hanng a few days ago lost her cbughter, 
who was not much more than 80, exclaimed while her eyes 
were filled with tears, '* Alas, I always said I should nerer 
raise that poor child I" 

Somebody advertises to ** set up" with the sick for $1 50 
per night ; delirium tremens double price. 

" I have very little respect for the ties of this world," as 
the chap said when the rope was put around his neck. 

A smoker is never so put to his ** stumps," as when he is 
out of dgars. 

A LrviKo SuPERiORrrr.— Punch says a woman has this 
great advantage over man — she proves her will in her lifetime^ 
whilst man is obliged to wait till he is dead ! 




** Captain," said a ragged country urchin to a dty dandy 
with an immense shirt collar, ** Captain, are you going to haul 
manure to day ?" ** No, you ragged rascal, what makes you 

* " "Why,! " - . , 

boards u^" 



ask that question t" " W hy, kase youVe got su^ • Uwinder 
in'blgpidrorsldab ' ^ 
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SUEnre for a TEADE ; tr, HOW TO RAISE THE WIND. 

(Scene, Engine Room— One of the b'hoys cleaning the machine ; enter another b'hoy, whose toes are bound up in n^ 
and protrode through a canity in an old boot which partially covers his foot) 

l8t B*HOY.— ** HaUo, Syksey, what's up ? Got a smashed foot V 

2d B*Ht)Y. — *' Oh, no, Jim ; you see Boss, wanted me to work to-day, but I wanted to see ther machine turn out fai 
ther parade, BO I tied up my toes, put on dad*s old boot, and a long &ce, and limped up ter ther shop. * What's happen* 
edr says 'jBosii.* I told him I wer cuttin' wood for the old woman — the axe slipped and cut my toes nearly off; tokl 
him Pd show him the gashes; but you know, Jim, what a tender-hearted feller 'Boss' is ; said he didn*t want ler see H j 
Vd better go home, and I groan'd and limp'd go<^, I tell yer ; and here I am, bound to see der machine turn out, or diet** 

Isi B'HOY.— >*Wel], Syksey, you had better luck than I. Last parade, 1 swallowed chunk er ter baooo; tokl 
"Bon** I was sick: wanted a * dollar' ter get medicine. He giro me a dollar, sent me homo in er hack, and at night 
f)und me down te Iher tavern, drunk as thunder." 

2d B'HOY.— ^" It's all in tact, Jim, yer see. It runs In our fiunily to be tmart You know brother Joe ; oh, he 
was a dreadful sickly feller, especially if a tu^t-shootin' or parade was to come ofiEl I'll tell yer what he done. Too 
know be was bound prentice to a shoemaker. Well, he was sick almost every other day, till he was twenty-one, and ( 
when his time was up, sued his **Bos8 " for a trade I— Yes you may laugh^ but he got damageB^ too 1" 



The Ceat aad the Eagle. 

ISmon Holdfiist was not a liberal minded man. There was 
no daneer of his ruining himself by his eztensiye charities. 
Still, whenever there was a collection taken up at church or 
a public meeting, he always took care to give someUiing. 

'* It looked well, to give something," he said, " and there 
was no need of letting the public know how much you gave." 
He hated ostentation for his part" 

He i^ways put a cent in his vest pocket on such an oc- 
casion. People might think from the rattling that It was gold, 
er at least silver. 

Mr. Holdfast was about to attend an evening meeting for a 
charitable purpose. He accordingly deposited in hk vest 
poeket, as he supposed, the usual liberal sum. 

This he deposited in the box with an air of conscious liber- 
ality lighting up his fiiee. 

When he reached home, he had occasion to open his pocket 
book, when to his consternation he discerned a cent laid care- 
Ailly away in a recess. The eagle ^a$ nowhere to be found ! 

** Good heavens I" exclaimed Simon, " IVe gone and given 
away ten dollars to that cursed charity— an amount, which, 
propcriy laid out, would have served for a tAot/Mvmf occasions 
ofthe same kind!" 

Simon sat down quite overcome, but it ceuldn't be helped. 
As an of&et to this extravagance, he has decided to reduce 
the wages of his servant girl till the amount is made up. 

" Total loss."— -A Yankee has invented a machine for ex- 
tracting the lies fixnn quack advertisements. Some of them 
are never seen after entering the machine, as only the truth 
comes out 



The man who " held out an inducement," has had a sore 
arm trar since. 



8mm Mare Thiags we deaH Uadentaad. 

We don't understand why a magistrate always addiuawfl • 
female as '* My good woman." 

We don't understand why the baker always laughs wMb 
the housemaid when he leaves the bread. 

We don't understand why, when a vocalist is encored hi a 
sons, he's sure to sing something else. 

WeT " 



ina 



) don't understand why a woman always looks pcei^ 



e dont understand ** how to live like a gentleman an a 
hundred a year." 

Wo don't understand why pancakes are only made 6b a 
Shrove Tuesday. 

We don't understand why we never won anything Ih • 
raffle. 

We don't understand why a man invariably indstslhail h<^ 
"all right" when when he^s all wrong. 

We don't understand what shabby gloves have to da wiik 
gomg to chlut;h. 
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Tlie Bin tf Fin. 

A partj of our friends stopped one daj. a J9U or 
two ago, at *' Barkis* Hotel/' somewhere "out 
west'* and asked him to get them some dinner. 
'^ Barkis was wiUing," and spread hefore them the 
following hill of fare ; various, ** that the tastes of 
desultory man, studious of change, and pleased with 
norelty, might he indulged :" 

BARKIS* HOTEL— BILL OF FARE. 
Tuetday, May 15, 1851. 

ROASTED. 

?ork, Ilam, Hog. 

BOILED. 

Eggs, Ham and Eggs, flams. 

BAILED. 

Pork and Beans, Bread, Biscuit. 

COLD DISHBS. 



Pig. 

Ham, 

Beais, 



Boiled — ^Ham, 
" Pork, 

" Pig, 
" Swine. 
Cooked — ^Animals, 



LADY 1!V HARDWARE STORE.— HsTe yoiaiyoftlM CtnUutlfe Bil- 



I?" 
TILESTED CLERK.— No M^aa 



, bit we're get the Bewfukui JeDt- 



Roast — Swine, 
" Pig. 

" pSk, 

Ham. 

Baked— Pig, 
flam, 
Pork, 
Swine. 
Hog, 

'' Beans, 



nS. PARTINGTON. 

*' So our neighbor, Mr. Guzzle, has heen arranged at the 
bar for drunkardice,** said Mrs. Partington; and she sighed as 
she thought of his wife and children at home, wiUi the cold 
weather close at hand, and the searching winds intruding 
through the chinks in the windows, and waving the tattered 
curtain like a banner, where the little ones stmnl shivering 
by the faint embera. " God forgive him and pity them !** 
she said, with a tone of voice tremulous with emotion. 

*^But he was bailed out,** said Ike, who had devoured the 
residue of the paragraph, and Uud the paper in a pan of 
liquid custard that the dame was preparing for Thanksgiving, 
and sat swinging the oven door to and fix>, as if to fan the Are 
that crackled and blazed within. '* Bailed out, was he ?** said 
she ; " well, I should think it would have been cheaper to 
have pumped him out ; for, when our cellar was filled, arter 
the city fathers had degraded tho street, we had to have it 
pumped out, though there wasn*t half so much in it as he has 
swilled down.** She paused, and reached upon the high 
shelves in the closet for her pie plates, when Ike busied him- 
self by tasting the various preparations. 

The dame thought that was the smallest quart of sweet 
cider she had ever seen. 

Make Hay WHILE TUE. Sun Shines. — ** Jack,** said a eoal 
merchant, ** what kind of morning is it ? ** 

"Very cold, sir!** 

"Did it freeze?** 

"Yes sir; hard!** 

"Raise the coals foui* shillings a ton. God help the 
poor.*' 

There is a good deal of primitive preaching to be heard in 
the country still. A lady who had just retunied from a visit 
to New Hampshire informs us that she heard a sentence from 
the pulpit in a village of that State, something like this : — 
"Yes, my brethren, times have changed; our fathers were 
contented with plain fare; but folks now-a-days must have 
ratesbeiry sarse^ or they think it*s meanlivin*!** 

We never much admire the ohurch wardeu*s wife who 
went to church for the first time in her life when her hubband 
was church warden, and being somewhat late, the congrega- 
tion were getting up from their knees at the time she entered ; 
and she said with % SA-ect condescen<linj^ smile, "Pray keep 
your seaUj, ladies and gcnncmon : I tliinU no raoro of myself 
than 1 did befoi i#.*' 



Injun, 

Pies, 
" Cake, 

•* Biscuit, 

** Beans. 

PASTBY, ETC. 

Pie— Mince, Cake— Fruity 

" Berry, " Sponge. 

•* Apple, " Cymbals. 

Apples and Cheese. 

LIQUORS. 

Jamaica Rum, Pale Brandy, 

Monongaheel, Dark da 

McGuckin Gin, Whiakej Bill 

One of our friends tells us that he ate so heartdy of some 

of the earlier dishes, that he had little appetite for the cold 

"courses!** '_ 

Xhb Statesman. —It will be seen from the card of the 
publishers, that this paper has been abandoned for want ef 
support Well, it is not the first statesman that has met 
with such a fate. Indeed the name was a very unfortunate 
one in our humble <»inion, as it has begun to be regarded as 
necessarily aisociated. 




FIST IRISHWOMiV.— Geed nemliii^ Gruny Cmeweed, ui 

bew are ye the neralig t 

SECOND DITTO.— The deTil a hap worth Is eft Me lbeMl« hftt If 
as weak $§ water grnel. 
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TO 1 RAILWAT DntECFOK. 

Sacb day wh«n the pap«ra I raad. 

And count up the smashes on rails, 
I sicken, and feel mj heart bleed ; 
And lon;^, despite finings and jails, 
To kick a director. 
Or railway projector. 

I haye dreamM of some fearful mishap 
With each yisit to town father paid. 
Either finding my Pa squeezed to pap, 
Or Ma pressed to mannalade, 

Because the engineer 
Had eye-sight rather near. 

I never ge down any line 

But each time a red lamp I see 
I think of a surgeon^s night sign 
Afid a log taken off at the knee. 

Then Uie fear which takes me 
Like a dice-box shakes me. 

Oh, the Fates were directoi's of railways, 
Ufe^s thread was an up or down line, 
And the cutting that ended your days 
Was through tunnel or rocky incline ; 
Only the greek huiies 
Spared your hey-days. 

What tor limbs torn off do they care, 

If their own dividends be increased ? 
Can the groans of the wounded compare 
With cheers from shareholders pleased ? 
Who cares for accident 
When he gets six per eeat? 

Until a(!lJon« aw brought by the score, 

And large daraa;;os t-^ach them a lessen. 
And oach train of directors bears four, 
Railwa/ occidente uever will lessen. 

The schpoUiig*:» so expensive, 
Reform must be extensive. 



A correBpondent contains the following flpirited ad- 
Tcrtisement, which does its authoress infinite credit : 

To TUB Public: Whereas my husband, Edward H. 
Jones, has fah>elj| advertised that I have led his beJ 
and board, and that he will paj no debts of mj con- 
tracting, ^c, this is to inform Uie public that the afore- 
said Edward H. Jones had neither bed nor board for 
me to leave, he having been living at the ezponao.of my 
father ; and further, under pretence of procuring money 
to pay his way to Birmingham, Connecticut, ho borrow- 
ed d dollar of my fiither, and with that paid for his ly- 
ing advertisement against me, and even alter this das- 
tanily act, he took all the money I had, and borrowed 
every cent in my mother's possession, and left town. 
For the past three months he has been kept from naked- 
ness an(f starvation by the exertions of myself and rela- 
tives ; he squandered in dissipation all the money ^is 
inborn laziness would allow him to earn. The s* jnp 
need not have advertised that he would not pay d its of 
my contracting, for the public will know that ho would 
not even pay his own. lie is a lazy, ungrateful, loafing 
scoundrel ; not content with living at the expense of 
my relatives and bon*owing their money, he publishes 
an outrageous lie. His bed and board indeed! If left 
to himself, his bed would be nothing but a board, and I 
should not be much surprised if the bed he dies on were 
made of boards, with a strong Cross-beam overhead. 



H«4€st isplratlOBS. 

*' James,** says one unbearded republican to another^ 
** if some kind fairy were to promise you whatever you 
wished for, what would you request? Would you ask 
for oriental splendor, boundless wealth, the command 
of a tremendous army, with which, like ' Macedonia's 
madman,* you might conquer the world; or for high 
offices, titles, and honors — or, in short, what would you 
wi^ for?*' James wiped the molasses candy from his mouth, 
and replied — " A Jews-h arp and a stand-up collar.** 

■ Thi roBLORN HOPE OK i.ADiKH. — FAP.'.'tin-^ MM M Sweet- 
heart to marry you on the death of his fhinl wile. 




TEXiBI «IVF.. 

SPORTl^TG SmSTGEE, MEWLT AR&lf RD U TKliS.--*' Air 
CMie kf mkoits 8lr t^' 

TRi A\.— teckOB 10, tt4 pleBfy •f Vbi. ^^There^s MbCTiwA 
poker, BBd CBchrt, aB4 all fMn, ami BiOBtt, aad Jcit as auui^ 
•tlif rs n^i jot like to ploy S" 
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ocus. — A little girl, says the 
Knickerbocker, had seen her 
brother playing with his burn- 
ing glass and had heard him 
talk about the "focus." Not 
knowing what the word " focus" 
meant, she consulted the dic- 
tionary, and found that the 
focus was " the place where the 
rays meet." At dinner, when 
the family were assembled, she 
announced, " as grand as could 
be," that she knew the meaning 
of one hard word. Her father 
a.Hkcd her what it was ; she 
said it was the word " focus." 

" Well," said he, " Mary, what 
does it mean ?" 

"Why," she replied, "it 
means a place where they raise 
calves." 

This of course raised a great 
laugh ; but she stuck to her 
point, and produced her dic- 
tionary to prove that she was 
right. 

"There," said she, triumph- 
antly — " Focus, a place where 
the rays meet. Calves are meat 
and if they raise meat, they 
raise calves, and so I am right, 
ain'tl,fiuherr 



Caiglit U bU ewi Trap. 

A girt yming, pretty, but above all gifted with an air ol 
mdorable cand«r, ktely presented herself before a certam 
IVimankwyer. 

•• Monsieur, I oome to consult you upon a grave aOair. 1 
want to oblige a man I love to marry me in spite of hunaelC 
H»w»han I proceed?" > « . * , ^. 

The gentleman of the bar had of course* a sufficient elastic 
conscienee. He reflected a moment, then being sure Uiat no 
third person overheard him, replied unhesitatingly : Madem- 
-olselle, according to our hw you always possess the m^ns 
of forcing a man to marry you. You must remain on thrt% 
occasions atone with him, then you can go before a Judge 
^iid swear that ho is your lover. 

•* And that wiD suffice, Monsieur ?" 

" YcH, Mademoiselle, with one farther con- 
ation." 

"Welir 

•* That you will produce witnesses who will 
make an oath to their having seen you remain 
a good quarter of an hour with the individual 
«aid to have trifled with your affections." 

" Very well. Monsieur, I will retain you as 
^counsel in the management of thii afGur. 
Good day.'* 

A few days afterwards the young girl re- 
turned. 8he is mysteriously reeeived by the 
kwyei; who scarcely giving her time to seat 
lierself, questions her with the most lively 
'Cvriosity. 

"Well Mademoiselle, how do matters 
prosper?" 

"Capital, capitall" 

" Persevere in your deragn, Mademoiselle, 
but mind, the next time you consult me you 
must tell me the name of the young man we 
are going to render so happy in spite of him- 

«• You shall have it without &il." 

A fortnight afterwards the young person 
more naiii and candid than ever, knocked 
discretely at the door of her counsers room. 
Mo sooner was die within than she flung her- 
self iaioft ohalr, saying, that ihe had mounted 



the steps too rapidly, and that the emotion made ber I 

less. Her counsel endeavored to re-assure her, and made her 
inhale salts, and even proposed to release her garmeDta. 

" It is useless. Monsieur," said she, " I am modi bettar.' 

" Well, now tell me the name of the fortunate mortal ] 
are going to expose?" 

"Well, then, the fortunate mortal, be it known to you, 1 
yourself," said the young beauty, bursting into a hu^gh. ** I 
lore you, I have been three times UU<^teU with joo, i 
my four witnesses are below, ready and willing to aeooi 
me to the magistrate," gravely continued the narrator. 

The lawyer, thus fairly caught, had the good senae not to 
get angry. The most singular fact of all is that bo adoreaUi 
young wife, who, by the way, makes an exceUent hooae 
keeper. 

Doeter, he has Doie It. 

A physician in this city tells the following story — not with- 
out some regret on his part for the advice given : 

A hard-working woman had a drunken husband, wb% 
when partly sober, would get the blues and endeavor to de- 
stroy himself by taking laudanum. Twice did the wife aaoer- 
tain that he had swallowed the destructive drag, and twice 
did the doctor restore him. Upon the second reatoratioi^te 
doctor addressed him as follows : 

" You good-for-nothing scoundrel, you don*t waa*i to kill 
yourself, you merely want to annoy your wife and mec If 
you want to kill yourself, why don t you cut your throat and 
put an end to the matter I" 

Well, away went Uic doctor, and thought no mora of hit 
patient, until some two weeks after, he was awakened from a 
sound nap b^ the tinkling of his night-belL He pot hb hoad 
out of the wmdow and inquired " what's the matter? * 

" Doctor, he has done it," was the reply. 

"Done what?" 

" John has taken your advice." 

"What advice?'* 

" WhjF you told him to cut his throat, 'and he baa done 1^ 
and he is uncommon dead this time." 

Imagine the doctor*s feelings. He was since oeaaed gfvhiC 
such cutting advice. 



" Many a young Udy who objects to be kissed oader tha 
mistletoe has no objection to be kissed under the roao^* A 
stupid compositor made an error in the above, reDderiqg It t9 
say, " has no objection to be kissed under the WOM** 




THE RBWARD OF fiiHIPS. 



U\ White J^, who Is fend ef demmtlig his aelghher'i tarn with aHgtorf io- 
dgas, gets apaae on Ihe int ef April, 1^ the heacll «r Mr, tatth, wht ^lii Ml 
teMlUagtolietiUaifenrardUthewirUL 
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IdlTE DIET* 

I ky eld StibM PhyddiB, by way ef lutein 
igllty and a«tif Ity lata kit syitaBk 



Qiick la her If yliatlmi. 

**It amaxes me that ministers don't write better sermons — 
I am dck of the dull prosy affairs,** said a lady in the 
presence of a parson. 

** But it is no easr matter, my good woman, to write good 
sermons/' suggested the minister. 

••Yes,** rejoined the lady, " but vou are so long about it ; 
I could write one in half the time if I only had the text** 

**0h, if a text is all you want*' said the parson, **I will 
fomiah you that Take this one.*' *^ It is better to dwell in 
the comer of a house top, than with a brawling woman in a 
widebouse.** 

** Do you mean me, sir ¥** inquired the lady quickly. 

*'0, my good woman,** was the grave response, "you will 
neTor make a good sermonizer; you are too soon m your 
application.'* 



liiU UzxV ^ Ceartshlp. 

Why, you sei^ when my man 
came a courtin* tie, I hadn*t the 
least thoagfat what he was after. 
Jobie came to our house one 
night at dark, and tapped at the 
door, and I said *' come in.** He 
opened the door and there was 
Jobie. I said ** come in and 
take a cheer.** ** No,** said he ; 
** Lizzie, Tve come of an arrant 
and I alius du my arrants fust** 
**But you*d better come in and 
take a cheer, Mr. W.** "No, I 
can't till Pre done my arrant'; 
the fact is, Lizzie, Fve come on 
this ere courtin* business. My 
wife*s been dead three weeks, 
and eTeiything*s goin* to rack 
and ruin right along. Now, 
Lizzie, if yoirre a mind to have 
me, and take care of my house. 
and childron, and my thmgs, tell 
me, and 111 come and take a 
cheer; if not, I*U get some one 
cdsetn.*'. 

Why, I was skeered. I said. 
**if you come on this courtin' 
business, come in. I must think 
on it a leetle.** 

"No, I can*t till I know. 
That*8 my arrant Can*t set 
down till my arrant*s done.** 

" I should like to think on*t a 
day or tu.** 

"Now you ne6dn*t, Lizzie." 

•* Well, Jobie, if I must I 
. must — so here's tu ye, then.*' 

8q Mr. W. came ii^ then he 



went after the Square (Justice of the peaoeX aid he married 
us right off, and I went hum^ long with Jobie, that Teiy 
night 

Tell ye what it is, these long courtins don't amoanl to 
anythii^^. Just as weU do it up in a hurry. 

Our Solomon agreed with aunt Lizzie, and cast a sheep's 
eye at her daughter Nabby. 



AnEpise^ 

The other day, while going down Fulton-st, our attention 
was called to the opposite side of the way by the actions of 
a large, tail, stout-built countryman, whose whole appearance 
denoted either insanity, or else a paroxysm of gndt We 
crossed over to him in order, if possible, to ascertain what 
was the matter with him. 

"You appear to be in trouble, sir?" 

" Trouble ? Have you ever had your heart's dearest 
treasure stolen from yeu ? Have you ever had your soul be- 
come one wild chaotic waste of despair? Have you ever beea 
thrown in one moment from the highest summit of happiness 
to the lowest abyss of misery ? If you have, then you nmy 
conceive whether I am in trouble or not Two days ago I 
came to this city. I had him with me, him who has dung 
to me for years, and now he has gone forever. I have 
searched the whole city over and I cannot find him. When 
I ask people if they have seen him they laugh at me." 

" Who do I man ? You ought to know who I mean — my 
big yaller dog— lame of his fore leg, and blind of one eye ?^ 

" Who do you mean ?** 

"Wife,** said the victim of a jealous rib, one day. **! in* 
tend to go to camp meeting on Tuesday evening, to see the camp 
break up.*' 

" I think you won't," replied she. 

"rileoiflseefit!" 

" Yotfll see^^ if you do ga" 

He did not go-^robably on account of the rain. 




i COM. PBOPOSniOI. 

A young man just married in humble drcumstanoes ; wife's cousm comes on from the 



In the midst of the 
We've only got 



countiy to pay them a visit— very glad to see each other, etc., etc 
rejoicing an ominous thought crosses the mind of the husband. 

" Well, Martha, I don't know how we're going to accommodate you. 
one bed, yeu loiow.** 

MARTHA.—" Oh that's nothing, George, I can sleep with your wiii», and you can gsl 
lodgings at a Hotel for three or four weeks, very easily.** 

,"Ob-ah,y^-fir 
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BOOKS FOR THE PE OPLE. 
THE MARRIA&E 61IIVI9 



BY 



Four Hundred and Ttrenty Eight F^lCfES* 

A complete Instruction for Married People, and those about to Marry. No married p«raoii of ^ih« 
«cx Rhould be without this Book. FRMCE OJ%'E DOItlt^R, 

STRONG S ONE THOUSAND SONfi'S. 

This is a book of 500 PAGES. Containing the greattftt variety of Songs trer published. Price 15 CE^fTS. 

"Being an Explanation of all tUc wonderful Tricks as Performed by Blitz, Anderson, McAllister, and Wjrmtn. 

PRICE Twelve and a hmir CEJITTS. 




JfMR&. RUTH Jfi. BAUmR. 

3P3E1.XOX1 *V W Jil Al 'X* V "Ji'X V Jii 

°Ti7 it. If jou're Dut .ver ni«e yoiili find each page irairih twice its price. 




Jhe m«st unique and interesting Book of Comindnims ercr published. Price Twelve and a half Ceate. 

FIRST VOLUME OP 

STRONG'S ILLUSTRATED NEWS, . 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR and Twenty Five Cents. 

FIRST AND SECOND VOLUMES OF 

Paper Cover, Price One Dollar Twenty-Five Cents. 
TO THOSE STUDYING FRENCH. 

A few Copies of The Magazine Pirturesque on hand. 
The most beautifully Illustrated woi-k Ever Published. Also. 

UNCLE TOM'S CABIN, and the Key to XTNCLE TOM'S CABIN, in FRENCH; 

Beautifully Illustrated. PRICE OP EACH $1,50 

ELTON'S niiutrated Songs^ Mo. 1. 2, 3^ and 4, 

FHICE Twelve aful a^hait CewUa E^MVB. 

A Collection of Songs to Suit all Tastes. 

Letter Writers, Cloth Gilt, Price Twenty-Five Cents. Drawing Books, of Aniwi^k, 
Flowers, and Landscapes. Twenty-Five Cents Each. 

All the above Works will be sent by Mail, free of Postage, on the Receipt of the prices naaed 

Address T. W. STRONG. 98 Nasmfi StreeU N. Y 




•TOfT" Tae.r, if jv£Ac>5 tub j.jnx,A' jokbu. 

II MIBB, ' auil thf «th»r " stkfT," «ad ih« «»■■* h to Lyow wlilth voe tu 'em MaUlu Me rtkl 



biBM I are DeiB«fr*iJc p*ny. Ikr* U i« la oii« now^ sr«: and hfre U fs In Kif oth^rl 
SiftH l(i<N5, wiJk Dp, asiT Wiaf I l*H ^«( tlw unite IIon«£ «ifm' tti« 

For tJ»f piALui »r thtA, thtmghy i Am'l eu«l)f know mjsein^' 



^^^ 



Pnlliitud by T. ff. Sno»«, fap»T„ ^d PHnttr. ?S X>miu 9trwt V. T. Mm 13* maU Mch, «r fl » * y««. 
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NS morning two 
moBquitodS met on a 
leaf in a garden. 
Both were filled with 
the blood drawn 
from their last noc- 
turnal depredations. 
They were silent 
and dumpy, cross 
and sarage. One 
of them run out his 
sting, and wiped it 
on one leg. The 
other thrust out his 
sting and pointed it 
towards the first 
mosquito. This was 

••Biidered an insult, and so the ofiended mosquito steps up 

io the other one and said : 
" Did you turn out your sting at me ?" 
** I ran out my sting ; you can apply it as you choose," 

was the answer. 

''Sir, your remark sarors of rascality," said the first 
"Ear exclaimed the other, ** a downright insult No 

gentlemanly mosquito will submit to such treatment without 

flitisfiu^on. Draw, yiUain, and defend yourself?*' 
They both rushed together, and running one another 

ttirough the body, died honorable deaths. 




THE INQIJIET. 

** TeU me, ye ragged roeuee that round the raQwar grin, 
Chn je not find some cu>, that trayellen may get m — 
lome low, nnpleasant drag, onsuited to the west. 
Where mafl-train-wearied men thdr rigid Hmbs may rest? " 
The tatter'd archinB straight began to throw 
A iunmeraanlt a>piece, and answered, No t " 

•( Ten me, ye sooty sweeps whose brushes arouid me play. 
Do you know some stand, some cab-rank far away. 
Where drowsy men may find some respite from ihe rail — 
Where Brou^iams for ever wait, and Handsoms nerer fidl?** 
The chommies showed their teeth of Bootless snow. 
And paused awhile to grin and answer, ^^Ko." 

** And thou, policeman blue, that with such oily ikce 
Dost eat ou> surplus prog, and eke our cook's embrace — 
Tdl me, in all thy round hast thou not seen one spot 
Where miserable cabs of some kind may be got ?" 
Behind the crowd the peeler turned, to go 
Towards the (Sty, as he answered, ** No. 

'TeU me, my secretlfoe— oh ! tell me, cabby rfle, 

ii there no getting hence for half-a-crown a mye f 

Are there no means by which a man may go 

f^rom Shoreditch, with his trunk and bag, to Brompton-row?" 

2>on his nose his thumb the cabman pat 

With gesture k>w, and answered, "Yes, a-foott** 

From a pleasant gosnpping epistle of a legal firiend m In- 
iBana we take the following amusing passages : — 

'* In the interrals of leisure afforded in one's office, a good 
■tory is occasionally brought to notice, or an old one occurs, 
diat affords a lau^h, hearty enough to be shared by others. 
In talking some time ago with a friend about the usage in the 
Methodist Church in taking members upon trial for six 
months, he related an incident that presents an entirely noyel 
Titw of this feature of ecclesiastical polity. 

'* An Irishman, in time of a reyiyal, had Joined that church. 
Some time afterward, a piously-inclined person was exhorting 
him on the subject of religion, when Pat indignanUy answered — 

" • Sure, an^ didn't I jine the Met'odists ? Ftdx an' I did. 
I jined for six months, and behaved myself so well, they Ut 
m$ off wid tree r' "^ * ^ 

" My thoughts often recur to a neighborhood where, in 
days when the country was new, and the people unsophisti- 
tated, religious worship was a ycrv different thing from what 
it is now. Where sincerity and simplicity existed, what 
natter if a touch of awkwardness or ignorance did raise a 
laugh f The laugh did no harm, and the religion was none 
the worse. Among the traditions of that day is one of a good 
«M brother who oflleiated occasionally at * blowing and 



striking,' and who was trusted fir«quently with tho oAea of 
conducing the exercises. He had heard the presiding elder, 
with more than usual ceremony, precede the benedictkm hj 
requesting the congregation to sing the Doxology. Brotfaflr 
A ^ with equal solemnity, occasioned among his he 



a bursting of buttons and hooks-and-eyes that would hare 
done honor to Peggotty, by announcing that they would 
* sing Uie Socldologer^ and then dismiss.' An actual frct» 
I do assure you. 

"The politicians occasionally say a good thing. I iear 
stump-oratory, at its best estate, is tutogether ^ani^; an hoa- 
measurable wast6 — 'stale, flat, and unprofitable.' The stn^ 
sun-beam of wit or humor is all the more attractire in so 
melancholy a desert I have often thought of a shot from 
Tom Walpole's bow, that transfixed Abe Hammond. Both 
were candidates for the State Senate. Walpole, an old stoger, 
cunning as a fox, a good speaker, and Uieroughly acquainted 
with the people ; Hammond, a man of talents, but a noTies 
in the field. After a period spent in the ordinary procen of 
electioneering, a meeting was held at the country-town, whero 
all the candidates were to appear and make speeches. Ham* 
mond had satisfied himself that he was pursuing a ^eold 
trial,' and in his turn to speak, told the sorerei^ public that 
he had been a candidate nine days, and haying conTineed 
himself that all efforts to succeed must proye abortiye, he bad 
determined to retire fix>m the canyass; and accordingly, to 
use our western phrase, he ' flummuxed.' The temptation 
to Walpole was irresistible — ' Yes, fellow-citixens,' nid he 
'you aU know it takes a puppy just nine days to get hia 
eyes open I '" 

" Tom Marshall did nearly as well when Pilcher was haran- 
guing about ' Aif fiither haying been a poor man,' ' hie &ther 
was a cooper,' and more of tmtt sort of thing. Marshall aid 
he would admit the gentleman's fiither was a poor man ; per^ 
haps he had been a cooper, but if he was, (pointing to POcher,) 
he had put a mighty poor head to one of the whiskey- 
barrels!"^ 




SCEITE— Bar Bees, half-past lUe, Bufaiesi rather daB. 

Thirsty Sucker.-—'' See here, wont you buy a ticket for my 
gift enterprise only eix cenU ! I give a |20,000 /orm, {hie) 
and orders for hati, and drinkt.*^ 

Stranger.--'' My friend TU take a ticket to-merrov, rather 
short note. But say, ean't you treat to a drink n^, 0n ens 
of those orders /" 

Indignant Sucker.—" Ms I (Auj) / fmer drink i JPm (hU) 
tea-total P* 
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Scnp frMi t TdBrist's Note Book. 

P&rtrait e/a g&ntleman who met Mr. Wilhins m a lonely 
place in Bologna^ (Hme midnight^) and ashed him for a penny 
ftrihelo^ofOod! 

The SchMlButcr k\nU, 

B July 8 I 53 

Mr. mester sur your gun [which happened to be an 

old cannon, procured to ** help to celebrate'^ the fourth of 
Jolj,] proved to be A bad one we charge It Lite a Hole blod 
threw the sjde we Plug It up then Bust the one that tuch it 
off wars Hurt consibble be four he is able worke hia wagis 
wil amonte To %ifiO dollars if you will pay the above amont 
we will Suttell iff not we Shidl be compelled to take sum 
and mor« de qnrut messures. Yours In haste 



Mr. 



North KlngMoD Oetober 701 18S3. 
• sir i hay not had achance to send after it but i 



shell send after it as soon as i can i wish you would see if their 
is any bunches inside the barels by heating ovthem if you 
plMM Mr. r 

October the S3 

Mr sir i want to now if you 

hay got paj for flcking my double 
gun and if you hay what is Uie 
reason you hay not sent it i hay 
been up to the depot and was up 
their the 22 and could not here cny 
thing of it i sent the money up to 

you oy my bfotheringlaw 

the 15 i want you to send me the 
reason why you hay not sent it if 
you hay got your pay send it to 
night and direct it to wickford depot 
please send me word by Mr. 

A principal in one of our Public 
Schools, it appears from the*Xedger,** 
has been sending around circulars 
to the parents of his pupils, which 
when signed and returned, will 
aathorizehim to " inflict such punish- 
ment, corporally or otherwise," as 
may in his judgment be proper. 
The following answer proves that 
some of the parents are quite pleased 
with the idea : — 

Dere Mr, Rattan — ^Your floggm 
sirklar is duly received. I hopes as 
to my sun John, you will flog him 
jist as ofteen as you kin ! Heas a 
bad boy — ^Is John. Although Fve 
beoi in the habit of teachin him mi- 
self, it seames to me he will nevair 
learn anithing — his spellin specially 
is ottrmgusly deficient Wallup him 
wel, sm*, and you will receave my 
hearty thanks. 



Yours truely, 
P. S. Wat accounts fbr John beinv 
that hes my sun by my wif 's first husbalK 



Quick 01 tke Trigger. 

" You will please observe," said old Mr. Lambw -'^ 
led us through his school Uie other day, " that the 
required to display the utmost attention to questions iliw 
cipline, and in a short time become divested of that most aiK 
noying disposition to tease each other : in short, they soon 
settle down in all the gravity of mature years, under ths 
wholesome system I have introduced." 

We at this moment arrived in front of several boys, who 
were standing around a bucket of water, and one had Just 
charged his mouth with the contents of a tin cup, while the 
old gentleman was stooping to recover his pen, from the floor, 
when another boy passing behind, snappe4 his finger beneatli 
the boys ear, causing him by a sudden start to eject the con- 
tents over the pedagogue*s bald pate. Standing upright with 
face and hair dripping the master shouted. 

"Who done that r 

The party unanimously cried out ** Jim Gun, sir." 

"Jim Gun, you rascal, what did you do that for?" 

Jim, appalled at the mischief he had done, muttered out 
that it was not his fiiult, but Tom Owen had snapped him. 

This changed the direction of old Lambwell*s wrath and 
shakine his hand portentously over Tom Owen's head, he 
asked him, " did you snap Gun ?" 

The culprit, trembling with fear, murmured. " Yes, sir, I 
snapped Gun, but 1 didn't know he was loaded 1" 

Cornelius O'Flanagan meeting an old employer the other 

day, thus addressed him : 

" Plase your honor to give us a little help now for weVe 

kil't entirely of starvation?" 

" Why Comey, what are the boys doing I" said the suul 
" Jist looking for bits of iobs of work as they can get them.* 
" And your daughter, Molly, is she not working?" 
"Oh? your honor we cant spare her for IJbat; we want 

her at home all day just to do the cooking for us.** 




SCSBTE.— Ceitre Market. 

Mn, MuUrooney who ha$ just gone into the Boarding hatnesi waeUi a ^Metmr 
for which ehe goes to market early, in merely to geione fresh, " Wha$! hadseram 
to ySy is it these poor deeils of loosters ye want to seU a dacent lone wtddy Ulm 
met— And they so auld it's as green haiee they look with age / Show me iome ef 
the BED ones, the same ye keep for the hig iugs. Do you think 1 etmH paty fir 
emf 

•* Wal misses;' said Ouffee, ""ifyou jest wast a minst, TU heme some fsT fom 
kimeby.'' 



YANKEE NATIONS. 




1 LITTLE MORE 6RAPE. 

" N^ow Charley my loy^ there^s a hottle qfwUis tha^t forty years oW^ 

*• Forty years I hy Jove Pm astonisJiedJ* 

" What, because it is so old /" 

** 2^0 Jach^ hut to find it so infernal small of its age,^ 

*^ That^s true, but is'nt it odd that it should ha^e lasted so long, t9 go mise to ^* wet the whistle/ 



effby a rapid consumption after dinner f " 



" Yes," Bajs the Undlord^ ^^got two oaks ofthc 
oest wiDe that tho co^ntiy erer behoi4| id txkT 
•ellar," 

*' You don*t say lo f W&% come J^lowg all joti* 
that wariU to sec the miracle performed,'' uid 
dowD they all went mto the cellar^ nnd the csck* 
were pointed out 

*^ Now/^ sajs Christ opher, taking a good eiaod 
gimlet out of his rest pocket, *' I km draw water ottt 
of one ead of the barrel and lafiseft Qot #f 
toother/' 

** Do it," ejccldmed tho crowd, "and jou mm 
tike our heads for foot balli" 

Thereupon Yankee proceeded to boro a hole in 
one end of the pipe, and reqoe&ted the laodloni 
to eo?er It with his thumb. He did so, and soon 
a hole was bored in the other end, Cbr^opber 
kept on a *' phi^" much resembling that of an old 
deacon, during the operation, and requeslcd tt^ 
landlord t<y reach over and stop tlic other hob» 
while. tiB he expressed i% he could find soinethistg 
to put the darned stuff into. 

Of course the landlord complied with tht f» 
quest, while Yankee Sloped. 

The landlord's back begun to ache— soon 
his restrained patience began to break forth in 
curses on the whole Yankee nation, and as the 
joke got around, the walls of the old cellar 
rang with a deafening roar. At last, by a pro- 
of the company, and 



1 LANDLORD AMD HIS CROWD SOLD. 

Am Old \nt Ck»Ml Story. 

/ Christopher Scriggins, the hero of our story, is a genuine, 
full blooded Yankee, and no mistake, and is famous for his 
" Yankee Tricks." 

As Chris., as he is generally called, was on a " tour" a few 
miles north of this city, he chanced to spy a country taTem, 
and as the dark mantles of erening were being drawn about 
tiie earth, an idea popped into his head, suggesting the 
practibility of seeking a resting place for the night Without 
ffiying the subject a second thought, our hero found himself, 
(or rather was found,) at the bar of the aforesaid (ayem, order- 
ing the Tarious luxuries generally found at like places, and 
amr cooly deyouring a pretty considerable share of ^e same, 
concluded that he would abscond to the second story and 
turn in for the night 

After baring absconded, the '* Landlord and his crowd*' 
were rery busy discussing the* Tarious topics of the day, and 
after a while, (accidentally of course,) the subject of *^ Yankees" 
and " Yankee Tricks," was brought up, and all parties enter- 
ed into the discussion with uncommon eagerness. 

After deciding the Tery important question, all hands were 
■atisfied that the landlord was right in his conjectures, and 
as a natural consequence, all ^' tuk a smile," at his expense, 
after which the landlord informed them that there was a 
"genuine Yankee" in the house, and if possible he would hare 
a trick out of him before he left 

Accoreingly, next morning the landlord and company 
were ready to snap at the Yankee as soon as he shonld make 
his appearance. After partaking of a ** hasty plate of soup," 
etc., Christopher, with an aur peculiar to his countryman, 
strolled into the bar-room, and was about to pay his bill and 
depart, when the landlord, shipping him on the shoulder, thus 
addressed him : 

" If I should iudge from appearance, I should say you were 
Ik Yankee ; could or would you oblige us with a trick or 
^o?" 

*' Haye dun such things afore, but dunno as I kud now, 
Iho." 

" Oh do, do," exclaimed the anxious crowd, " come give us 
a good trick, and we wfll settle your biU for you." 

This was a poster. The Yankee consented to try hia 



' Landlord " says he, * 
l€ker hi the parts?" 



' 'spoflo yew haye same darned good 



cancel Yankee's bill, he was released from 
— his back-aching position, and has nerer 

since wished to see "a trick or tu" performed by Yankee 
Doodle. 

The oldest fire arms, are the arms of an ardent young lady. 
We may add, in a whisper, that they are frequently the most 
dangerous. 







An ever Pretected Female. 
" Well, Tm glad to see at last that we poor foomen are 
not going to submit to t?ie tyranny of you men any longer. 
We\e been imposed upon and trampled on long onougK 
Don't groan in that way you great overgrown wretch. F#u 
hnow it Sir, and if you dorCt aehnowledge it TU — No matier, 
wait till to night and Til put my cold feet down your hack 
till etery bone in your miserable little body rattle with the 
eeldr (The Husband^s teeth already shatter in rnntieipoHon:^ 



TAMKIl NOTIONS. 



133 




I'orwmrd y^uth, — Barber^ y&u may Ua94 ths motutaehe. 
Do you think it will amount to anything T 

Sarher. — Why yoi, if you will eome to mo three timee a 
tMtfil and got shaved, and use my Hairolean^ which is only 
#iM doUaar a bottle, it wiU oventuallyf in the oowne of time 
mm&unt to something. 

The lad J who '* colored*' with indignttion, Mjiit is fkr 
bettor than roag e and venn illion. 

'* Was Paul inclined to poli- 
tics T we asked of Mrs. Part- 
ington, as we saw the old dame 
rauling a ** grand rally" hand- 
bill at the comer of the gro- 
eer^ store. She asked us to 
wrait a moment till she digested 
ber specs. ** Inclined to poli- 
tics !** said she, and her eyes 
rested upon the period at the 
•nd of the last line, till she 
Beemed to be meditating a full 
■top. " He was, but he wasn^t 
propergander nor an oilygar- 
ehist or an oyaritionist nor a 
demigod as some of *em are ; 
all he wanted was an exercise 
•f bis sufferings and the use of 
an electiye French eyes, as he 
used to say. Ah, heayen rest 
him r' exclaimed she, as her 
eres rose from the period at 
the bottom of the bill and rest- 
ed on the top of the fence. 
"But did he neyer get an 
•flBce, Mrs. P. r we asked. 
•• Yes," replied she, and we 
fimcied the tone of her voice 
had an expression of triumph 
in it'--enough to be perceptible, 
like three drops of paragoric in 
a teaspoonful of water — '* yes, 
he was put one year for a hog- 
reefer and got neglected.** As 
w were aboat asking her 
•pinion of the new Constitution, 
Ik« eam« along whistling 
** Jordan** and swinging a pint 
•f milk in a tin pail, around his 
kead, and the <Ad lady forgot 
iMT politics in her solicitude 
abovl Ik«*s soiliBg his ntw cap. 



Rather a Baid Hit 

A minister was trareling where the road was difBenlt to 
find, requested a man by tiie way-side to direct him, naming 
the place where he wished to so. 

'* Well,** says the hedger and ditcher, **keep on justas yoia 
Are going, about a mile and a half; there at the cross-roads 
you will sec a minister, who will direct you to the left a couple 
of miles, and there at the fork of the road is another minister, 
who will direct you to the riffht about three miles, and so on, 
at erery fork and cross of the road is a minister to inform* 
you which road to take.** 

" Ah,** says the parson, " what do you call ministers ?*• 

•* Why,** says the other, " those things which stand-up at 
the cross and fork of the road, with something like a hand on 
them.** 

" Finger-boards, you mean ; why do you call them minis- 
ters,** said the preacher. 

** Because they are always pointing the way to other people, 
and never go themselves.*' 

A Yankee gentleman, conveying a British gentiemaa 
around to view the different objects of attraction in the dty 
of Boston, brought him to Bunker Hill. They stood looking 
at the splendid shafl, when Che Yankee said — 

"This is the place where Warren fell.'* 

''Aht** replied the Englishman, evidentiy not posted «p 
in local historical matters, " did it hurt him much ?" 

The native looked at him with the expression of iburteea 
4th of Julys in his countenance — 

'*Hurt him I** exclaimed he, " he was killed sir !** 

'* Ah he was, eh ?** said the stranger, still eyeing hie monu- 
ment, and computing the height in his own mind, layer by 
layer ; " well I should think he would have been, to fall ss 
far.** 

It makes all the difference in the world how a woman pmnii 
— ^whether for your heart, or ten dollar doeskins. 




A fellow ?umng a spite against a oauoago makor^ rushod inio M$ shop wAon 
with oustomors and throw a largo oat on the eounter^ and said: ** That maJm « 
w^UsetUofor '#fn whon you are not so butyj*^ Departing^ ho was soon JbUowod ^ 
saiuoago amatoue% ompty handed ^f oowrso. 
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XI a correspondent^fi, letter vre find the 
following old story. It has receiyed ad- 
ditional ^ice in the rejuTinating process. 

During a recent yisit to the interior, we 
heard of an incident not yet cold on the 
breath of local circulation, which would as 
well receiye newspaper life and immorality 
now as at aav other time. A city-country 
gentleman who liithpt after the most ap- 
proved fitthion, wanted a few pigs, for the 
purpose of supplying his fiunily with roast- 
ers in the Fall and bacon in the Winter. 
He had a new man-of-all-work, who was 
not very fiuniliar with his peculiarity of 
speech, and had not exactly taken the 
trouble to acquaint himself with the line 
of business in which his master was en- 

**John**' said the city-country gentleman, one day after 
breakfast, '* go out this morning and buy me two or three 
thows and pigs." 

«« Yes, siC)'' replied John, '* it shaU be done.' 

John did not return till late in the day, when he was met 
by his master and accosted thus : 

"Did you get 'em?" 

" No, sir," answered John, ** not alL The droyers haye 
been about buying up large numbers, and I could get only 
eight hundred/' 

"Eight hundred wluU, tkirt" demanded the master im- 
patiently. 

"Eight hundred i»t^«, as ^ou told me," replied John. 

" I told you no such thing. I told you, thir, to go and 
bur me two or three thows and pigs." 

"I know it," answered John, "but I couldn't get two or 
Oiree thousand. Fye been out all day, and scoured the 
•oontry, and could get but eight hundred.** 

Light now for the first time after 
the OTder had been riyen, flashed 
upon the gentleman^ mind. He 
•ompr^ended the cause of the mis- 
undemrtanding and although not 
tzactly in the mood for laughing^ 
yery good naturedly pocketed the 
•ottly joke, and asked : 

"How many did you get, 
John?" 

"Eight hundred, sir, that is all 
I MmlJget" 

" And did you buy them out- 
light John, or only talk of taking 
them?" 

"Bought them for good," replied 
John, "and had hard work to keep 
them out of the hands of droyers, 
and the owners will be here fbr 
their pay in the morning." 

The best of the Joke, so &r as 
tfie gentleman is concerned, is to 
follow. This happened last season. 

Be hogs were receiyed, kept and 
for a short time, and then sold 
for the block at a handsome profit. 



man's breast 

" Follow me to the nextguard-fiouft}, ^ ?tipvSiik»igim&tV' 
he exclaimed. 

As it was dark, the robber did not perceiye that he vm 
threatened by an imaginary lock. He had reoooiBe to Hm 
supplication usual in such cases. 

" Sir, do not ruin me t" 

" It is to saye you, on the contrary, that I \md jva W Ife 
guard-house." 

" I am the father of three children." 

" I haye six." 

" I haye a wife who depends upon me for supporl** 

"And so haye I." 

" Indeed, I am not in reality a wicked man.** 

" Neither am I. Come, it is late, and rather eold bj Ikt 
water side. March, or I shall fire." 

The robber was obliged to follow our firiend to th« giiari> 
house. They arriyed there just as a patrol.came in. Cor 
fiiend related his history. The robber was examined, and 
discoyered to be an escaped conyict, of whom the police 
been for a long time in search. 

Our friend y^ duly congratulated upon his prtee: * 
mind, and the energy which nad been displayed. 

" But," added the officer in conmiand, " I regret to lay, I 
shall be under the necessity of bringing an action against yoe.* 

"Why so?" 

" Bediuse it appears from your own ayowal that you < 
arms upon your person, without the authority to do sa" 

Our fiiend then exhibited his pistol, and showed to Am 
officer, that without the cock, it was no arm at alL 

" Not so," said the officer, " a pistol is alwaya a piitoL 1 
must put your name on the charge sheet" 

The robber, turning to our firiend, s%id to him : 

" Sir, you haye deceiyed me. May what happena to yet 
now, teach ^ou that bad faith and lies always rtoeire^ iiwig 
or later, their punishment" 



ParisUa SkeUlu 

A firiend liying in the Faubourg 
du Temple, went out at a late hour 
of a winter eyenmg to take a pistol 
without a lock to tne gunsmith's. 

Tiuming to the comer of the 
eanal, he was stopped by a man of 
Ibrocious aspect who demanded his 
life or his purse. It is related that 
Odrr escaped, when placed in a 
iimuar predicament, by a pun ; our 
IKend adopted the readier plan of 
tddng hia pistol firom his pocket 
Mid plaoing it on the higbway- 




THB IRISH GIOCEIYKIH. 
IIKH CatO€Et.-«oed ayeal^t UtMe Kitty, wU how's yov i 



UTTLE KA1TT.— Ah, lire she'i had, had, aid iho waats to kiow If yos wont lot 
have two peu j worth of €la ; aid iheMl pay li tke ■onla\ 

IRISH CReCER.— Am bo oi; je dirty little ikctor yo, dtm a drof of 
thiftag omid Bother haye wldoat the 



TAMKIB NOTIONS. 



135 




At fmtmt ftayllMM etsdltloii of Eastern aflkin Made per^ 
iMtly w yr tfciMtMe U tke MeaBtst capacity. 



Pateat Piety. 

Under thia head, an exchange publishes what it styles 
"^Ko. 1 of the Modem Drama, and it contains so much of 
pointed and trenchant, and in two many instances, justly ap- 
plied satire, that we hare concluded to giye it to our readers 
•ntireL Here it is : 

Sens — ^Fashionable street — ^Plenty of four story blocks, 
plate windows with Ophirs of goods 'behind Tms — ^Winter 
morning. Shayer and Pinchem discovered walking together 
towards their places of business. 

8. Qoq.) How's your new church ? 

P. Flourishing finely. The steeple when completed, will 
he two hundred feet high. Think of that t How's ywr new 
shurchf 

8. AH right Tou boat us on 
•Ueples; ours is ahready built, and 
■MMores only a hundred and ninety. 
Wo giro that up. But we shall knodc 
yea <m organs. Ours cost $8,000. 

P. You do floor us on organs, 
ihalfa a fiict But, per-contra, we 
shall throw your chandeliers into the 
Aade. Ours are ordered from the 
beatdnn in Paris, withaMre^ hlanehe 
as to eost I may mention, inciden- 
tally that I paid a hundred dollars 
towards it. 

8. Well, as to chandeliers, I yield 
file pahn, but our nulpit and fixings 
will leave you nowhere. The pulpit 
is to be an mahogany, and so are we 
iofik and chairs. The Bible alone 
eomes to two hundred dollars. The 
eovert of tne sacred volume are edged 
and clasped with solid gold: actual 
weight, nine ounces. I may add that 
I donated all but fifty dollars of it 
(J#Mi»— Beat him that time.) 

P.. You hare us there again? 
Sttch generous rivalry in the great 
«uiae of religion is truly eheerinsi 
nMogh we ma/ differ on some smaD 
points^ (they beUng to different do- 
BomiMltons) wo yet work togoChtr 
fcr tke eommoi. triumph of tnw 
Arirtiaaify. 



8. Beautifiil t My sentiments exactly. 

(A child with a skeleton face, and her little legs red witk 
cold, solicits charity. S. and P. bv a common impulse look 
very hard into vacancy ahead. The child importunes. At 
last S. almost stumbles over her and is forced to notice tho^ 
tiny wretch.) 

8: (Majestically.) Can't hdp you. Never give a cent to 
bemu^ Invariable rule. ^ 

PT (puttmg on an extra touch of frigidity.) Just my 
principles. Thank you for expressing them so well If folks 
will be lazy, let 'em starve I 

(S. and P. move at a faster gait while the morsel of a men- 
dicant sits down on a chilly stone, sticks her dirty knuckles 
into her eyes, and has a good cry.) 

S. Here's my place. Good morning. uituJe— shrewd 
humbug. P., but I'll get the start of him yet 

P. Good mommg. (Atid&ShKrp fellow, S., but Pll 
knock him on the next tnidet) 

(S. enters and writes a notice to quit to a fiunily of poor 
tenants, while P. goes down to his store and bullies the 
clerks.) 

CurtunfiUls. 



1 Brisk Place. 

There is a good anecdote told of the little town of Portland. 
India: 

While a certain steamboat was about " putting out*' from 
there, not long since, for New Orleans, the mate, an old boat- 
man, turned to some passengers, and remarked : 

" This little town, gentlemen, looks dull, but I assure you, 
it is perhapi a mighty brisk place. About fifteen years ago, 
as I was going down with a flatbeat to New Otleans we 
stopped here to procure some provisions. I went up into the 
town, and seeing a coat hanging out of the shop dooI^ Just 
took it The owner came alter me — caught me — ^took me 
before a magistrate — I was tried— convicted — took thirty nine 
lashes — andtooi hack to the hoot in ffteen minuta / I tell 
YOU, eentlemen, a mighty brisk little place is that same Port- 

Hobbs just came rushing into our sanctum and popped the 
following extraordinary illiunination : 

"What is the very lighteat diet?" 

We scratched our head and looked at the stove-pipe fbr in- 
spiration, several minutes — and gave it up. 

" The Chinese feast on lanterm 1" 

Scene closes at the St Charles, over a " hot one." 




A BBTAIIBB AT TBI BAB. 
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SlgBf df the Tlmts. 

SCBKE, — Akncit tmywh&re in Canal or Grand Streeti. 
^ Great Bargaim ! Jut Oood$ dc,^ — A magnificent article 
•f Watered Silk^ dUnoat ready to he $old at tremendeue 
•acriflceer 

{See theplaearde in the windowe.) 

MAKING THE BEST OF IT. 

the good old times of stage-coaches, four-hone teams, 
anv. (^n miles an hour, including stoppages, there lired upon 
the great eastern stage-road, a jolly fellow bj the name of 
Zacharj Merrywell, who kept a ** house of entertainment for 
man and beast;" one of the old-fashioned caraTansaries which, 
with their sheds, piggeries, stable and other outbuildings, used 
to occupy nearly two acres of ground. Merrywellkeptagood 
table, charged moderately, and was very popular; for he 
could sing a good song, teU a good story, was on the right 
side in politics, an officer of the militia, and a county com- 
missioner. In philosophy he was an optimist, and whenever 
any mishap occured to him, as mishaps will occur to the 
most fortunate of mortals, he always turned it off with a jolly 
laugh, and the remark — ** It*s well it*s no werse.** Among 
his other good qualities he was an admirable judge of animids, 
imd the d^er who used to horse the eastern stages, never 
made a purchase without consulting Captain Merry well. 

One night there came to the ** Bald Eagle,** for by that de- 
signation was minehost^s establishment known, a thin-visaged, 
melancholy man, who looked like an itinerant clergyman, 
from the solemnity of his countenance, and the cut and color 
of his garb, mounted on a very nice nag with a good gait, a 
lOTelr eye, and a long flowing tail that swept the ground. 

'' Putty good boss ! *' thought the landlord, but he didn*t 
say so. He merely asked — ** Hey your boss put up, friend ? *' 

" Yaas," answered the melancholy man in a drawling, 
listless tone. " I calculate to stop here to-night, if you can 
'comodateafellur?" 

** Walk in and make yourself comfortable, sir, Jim, hand 
me them saddle-bags, fm preMy full to-night, sir— but I 
ean manage to give you a bed — it*8 well it's no worse." 

While Uie guest was eating his supper, Cap*n Zack walked 
into the stable, to have a look at the traveller's pony. 

** Jim I" said he, after looking in the animals mouth, pok- 
ing his ribs, lifting his dock, and performing other masipula- 
lions common to all horse-fanciers—*- now I don't want you 
to say a word — ^but / know that's a terrible nice boss now." 

"Yes'r," said the hostler. 

•• Can't be five year old— his bridle teeth's just eomin'." 

•Yes'r." 

** What an eye he's got, Jim t ** 



"Yes'r— two on'em." 

'• No trouble 'bout hie wind ?" 

It Yes'r " 

"What a color!" 

"Yes'r." 

" And a most elegant tail !" 

"Yes'r." 

"Jim, it strikes me that is jest the kind of boss Fm arter 
for my own ridin'. I expect I shall hev to serve on the stai 
and that are tail is worth a kumil'g commission. Now ym 
know, I'm eome on horses, Jim — ^" 

"Yes'r." • 

" Shut up, you chowder-head 1 and Fll yentor to saj lie*8 
cheap at two hundred." 

"Yesr." 

"And I'll get bun for one." 

"Yes'r." 

The landlord went into the house, where he fo«md the 
melancholy man seated in a comer of Uie bar-room, at tkt 
extremity of a long nine. 

Captain Merry well took a chair beside him and opened a 
conversation. 

"Goin' to Boston, Sir?" 

" Yes I" replied the melancholy man, with a sort of smoth- 
ered groan. 

Merry well started. 

" Anything the matter with your innards, sir ?" 

" Wickedness of cities !" answered the stranger, laconically. 

" Ay, ay, sir, cities is wicked places," said the landkrd— 
" It's well it's no worse. Want your boss airly ?" 

" Seven o'clock," answered the traveller. 

"Well — ^we breakfast at half-past six. I reckon yo«*i« 
goin' to Boston on business?" 

"Yaas — I've got a small amount of business to attend to 
— ^lumber — and 1 want to sell my boss, too." 

" Bad time for that," replied the landlord with a shake ef 
the head.. "Boston's chocked full of bosses. I see a string 
yesterday — prime ones, no sale for 'em — going back east" 

" Why, there's where I come from," said the stranger, sadly. 

" You'll be fetchin' yourhoes back, I reckon," said the hai- 
lord. 

" Donnow about that," said the traveller. " He's an eJln- 
ordiiiary fine animal" 

" What do you reckon he's wuth?" asked the kndktd, 
carelessly. 



V 




ChineH L^fifUHen ^f PkHmikreff. 
mmid apmir ef heete! 
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■ODEL BABT JUHPER. 



** A hundred and fifty.'* 

"Come — come, my fiiend/* said the landlord, pleasantly. 
*' That wont do between ourselres. I don't know what you 
sire for him— but if you gire anything like that, you got 
socked in." 

The stranger ghmced sharply at the landlord, and then 
dropped his eyes. 

•• Come," said the landlord. " I teU you what Til do. FU 
giTe you his full worth — a clean hundred — cash down— say 
nothing about the bill here— you throw in the saddle and 
bridle, and well call it square. Take me up or you'll lose a 
chance." 

"My friend," said the trareller, after glancing furtirely 
round'-Fm terribly in want of money — 
TTe got a payment to make to-morrow. 
Vm afeard in Boston 1*11 be like the man 
in Skriptur* that fell among thieyes — 
you — ^you may her the boss." 

'* St^ up to the bar and take the 
money and a drink." 

The traTeller did as ho was request- 
ed, and sorrowfully received the hun- 
dred dollars giving a receipt therefor. 
Tbe landlord indulged in a portentous 
wink at the hostler who was leaning 
on the bar, as he tucked tbe receipt 
away in his wallet 

The next morning, mine host hurri- 
ed off the traveller by the first coach, 
for be couldin' bear the sight of a man 
he had so cruelly done out of a " terrible 
nice horse." 

" Jimt" said he, slapping the hostler 
on the back, as the stage rolled off— 
*' have you seen to my boss !" 

•* Yes'r." 

" How did he eat his com?" 

"Couldn't, sir." 

" Couldn't I Why he aint off his T 
feed, is he ? Wall, it's well it's no 
worse. Fagged out with the journey, 
Fspose. He'll come to his appetite." ^ 

** He's hungry enough now, sir !" 

•* Why the deuce don't he eat, then ? " 

"'Cause he's dropped his teeth out 
m the manger." 

The landlord sUred aghast "WeD— 
that beats all natur. However, it's well 
it's no worse. He's got a good eye, Jim." 



no worst. 



"A pair on 'em — glass ones," said the hostler. 

"He hast" cried Boni&oe. "It's weU it's 
What a tail he's got I" 

" What a tail he had last nighty you mean, cap'n. I found 
it kying in his litter?" 

" Is Uiat all ? it's well it's no worse, Jim. Any how, you 
can't say nothin' agin his color? " 

"It was real putty color," said the hostler. ** Clar red." 

"Jiml Jiml it's well it's no worse. Anyhow, his wind's 
sound ? " 

" He's got the heaves tremenjious bad, cap'n" said the host- 
ler. 

*• No teeth — glass eyes — no tail — no color — ^heavy, too — 
blastation ! " cried the landlord, beginning to get into a pas- 
sion ; but his habitual good nature came to the rescue, and 
he added, blandly — " well I don't blame nobody for puttin' 
off a boss like that I wouldn't keep such an animal. You 
can knock him in the head, and heave him in the hog-pen, 
Jim ; he'll make fust rate pork. I only gin a hundred dollars 
— and I might have given a hundred and fifty if that pesky 
long-faced chap had stuck out — for he took my eye mightUy, 
and all I have to say, Jim, is — ^ir's well rr's no worsi 1 " 



A laundress who was employed in the family of one of our 
distinguished men, said to him, with a sigh : — 

" Only think, Tour excellency, how little money would 
make me happy !'' 

*' How little, Madam!" says the old gentleman. 

**0h! dear sir, one hundred dollars would make me 
perfectly happy." 

*' If that is all, you shall have it," and he immediately gave 
to her. 

She looked at it with joy and thankfulness, and, before the 
old gentleman was out of hearing, she exclaimed, "I wish I 
had said two hundrtd,^^ 

A gentleman of African extraction, who used to display his 
fombination of ivory and ebony about the struts of Indian- 
apolis, was asked by a white gentleman : 

"How etd are you, Sam?" 

"Twenty-five, Massa," was the reply: "but ef you ooants 
by de fun Fse seen, jest call me seventy-five." 




" ffow ihort your eoat i$ FaL^ 
he/ore Ig$t another.^ 



Te$ yer h^nor, hut it wiU Is Umg nnoghs 
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retd of the "action," ''aetian,'' " AonoH" 
of Demosthenes, and of what a Tarietf of 
emotions and passions Rosdus could ex- 
press by mere gestures ; let it not be sup- 
posed iimt such perfections of art belonged 
to the ancients only. The following anec- 
dote of William Preston is illustratiye of 
our remarks: 

"Some years ago, among a thousand 
others, we were hstening to one of his 
splendid harangues from the stump. Be- 
sides us was one as deaf as a p<Mt ; m 
breathless attention, catching, apparently, 
every word that fell from the orator's lips. 
Now the tears of delight would roll down 
his cheeks, and now, in an ungoyemable 
ecstacy, he would shout out applause 
which might haye been mistaken for the 
noise of a small thunder storm. 
At length Preston launched out one of 
those nassages of massiye declamation, which those who haye 
heard him well know him to be so capable of uttering. In 
Biagnificent splendor, it was what Byron has described the 
mountain storms of Jura. Its effect upon the multitude was 
like a whirlwind. Our deaf friend coidd contain himself no 
lonpr, but bawling into our ear, as if he would blow open 
wiu a tempest, he cried: 
"Who's that a speaking r 

" William G. Preston,'* replied we, as loud as our lungs 
would let us. 
" Who f inquired he, still louder than before. 
"William 0. Preston, of South Carolina," repUed we, ahnost 
splitting our throats in the effort 

" Wfll, well," returned he, " I can't hear a word he or you 
aro saying, but great Jericho, don't he do the motions 
■pitadidr 




acts of a flye act tragedy, or before ascending in a baDsoBi or 
after coming off the jury of a coroner's inquest, or whmm jw 
are sitting up for your wife, or when a friend drops m t» 
smoke a cigar ; — and in fact, upon all suitable ooeasMM of 
sadness or m^riment, when a person feels rather low, or 
feels in yery hi§^ spirits. 



" Vonce, yen I yas courtin' my CSaterine, I yas gene to By 
field to hoe mr potatoes. Yell, den I see my CaiviDo mom- 
in' in dor road, so I dinks I give her a boo; so I dSaakm a 
a tree, and shust as I was goin^ to boo her, I laDs off on 4m 
hendock fence, and sticks a pme knot-hde in mine psala- 
loons, and Gaterine yas laff and make more shame dan a skas^ 
mit one tarn tief on his pack." 



Two young ladies, says a correspondent wers aiagiiig • Am! 
in a concert room. A stranger, who had heard better per- 
formances, turned to his neighbor, saying: "Does 110I fl» 
lady in white, sing wretchedly?" 

" Excuse me, sir," replied he ; " I hardly feel at Vhrrtj^ Is 
express my sentiments, being not impartial in the ease-, it ■ 
my sister.'' 

" I beg your pardon, sir," answered the strangv in mmk 
confrision, " I meant the lady in blae." 

" You're perfectly right there," replied the nei|^ib«; «I 
haye often told her so myself; it is my wife I" 

Sam and Seth were talking about fendnr— the vt of isl^ 
defence, and the like. Sam remarked that he had seen arsi 
fmee. " Pooh!" said Seth, " that*s nodiing, Tyo Men a M 
Job." 



A French Canadian posts his wife in St John in the ibltow- 
ing words: — "Ma nam, dats Pete Rowyille — ma wilb he lesie 
ma hous and shant ax me — any man dat tnm him on as 
name, dats loss for you." 



Whm (Irig May be taken MeikallT* 

A late number of " Puneh, 
giyes the following as the oe* 
easions upon which, spirituous 

auors may be taken medicinallf 
or the Mame law goes into 
effect: 

After goose, or duck, or pork, 
or Irish stew, or any delicacy of 
the season, into which onions may 
haye seasoningably entered. 

Inyariably after salmon. 

When there . is any washing 
being done at home. 

When the painters are in the 
house. 

When a person feels faint, and 
doesn't know what is the matter 
with him. 

When a friend turns up after 
an absence of seyeral years, or 
when you are paiting wiUi a 
friend whom you do not expect 
io see for seyeral years. 

When a person has the tooth- 



When a person has lost at 
•ards, or when a person has 
•ome into a large property. 

When a person has met with 
a great misforiune, or made a 
trwBiendous bargain. 

When a person has quarreled, 
and when a reconciliation has 
taken place. 

When a person is riding out- 
iide a Btagenroach, or is on a sea- 
Toyage, or goes out between thn 




" Why do you dHte iueh a viti/ul looking 
put a hiavy ooat ofJUtih on Atmf" 

'' A heavy coat o/Jlah r By tkopowon tko 
liiiU thonii on him:' 



oi that/orf Why don't yom 
orm$ur oan hardiy omnry wkti* 
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" WaiUr, if y&u cM thU hr^ad hring ms a br%$k I want 



An oM Bicketor'f Dbrr. 

At II jeara, incipient palpitations towards the joung 

17, Blushing and confusion of conversation with them. 

18, Confidence in conversing with them much increased. 

19, Angry, if treated hj them as a boj. 

SO, Very conscious of his own claims and m^nljnftffl. 
91, A looking-glass indispensable in his room to admire 
himself. 

55, Insufferable puppjism. 

2S, Thinks no woman good enough for him. 
S4, Caught unawares by the snares of Cupid. 

25, The connection broken off, from self-conceit on his 

56, Conducts himself with much superiority towards 
bcr. 

27, Payi his addresses to another lady, not without the 
hope of mortifying the first 

26, Mortified and fiimtic at being refused. 
29, Rails against the fair sex in general 

80, Morose and out of humor in all conversation on 
matnmony. 

81, Contemplates matrimony more under the in- 
fluence of interest than formerly. 

82, Considers personal beauty in a wife not so in- 
dispensable as formerly. • 

tZ^ Still retains a high opinion of his attractions as 
a husband. 

84, Consequently has no idea but he may still 
marry a chicken. 

86, Falls deeply in love with one of seventeen. 

86, Another refusal 

87, Indulges in every kind of dissipation. 
86, Shuns the best part of the female sex. 
89, Suffers much remorse and mortification in so 

doing. 

41, A nice young widow perplexes him. 

42, Ventures to address her with raised sensations 
•f love. 

43, Interest prevails which causes much cautious 
rtflection. 

44, The widow jilts him, being cautic^usas him 
iil£ 

45, Becomes eveiy day more averse to the faff 



— =- 189 

46, Thinks living aioue h*ksome. 

49, Resolves to have a prudent young woman as hooM- 
keeper and compamon. •"■■aw^- 

50, A nervous affection about hm^ and freouent ai- 
tacks of the gout -^ w» -ir 

51, Much pleased with his new houseteeptw- as 

62, Begins to feel some attachment to her. 

68, Hifi pride revolts at the idea of ma.ryine her. 
64, Is m great distress how to act 

66, Completely under her influence; and very mls«> 

66, Many painful Uiovghts aboui parting with h«r. 
57, She refuses to live any longo - Jiith him. 
66, Gouty, nervous, and bilious u excess. 

69, Peels very ill, sends for her to bis bedside and n- 
tends espousmg her. 

80, Grows rapidly worse, has his will made m her ftitw; 
and makes his exit 



TuBlng tt dews. 

To one who can properly appreciate the "point!," tht 
foUowmg incident will pass as a "diamond of £ fini 
water :" 

A ^lever fellow entered one of our hotels, not lone 
smce, and approaching the "bar," called for a glass of 
brandy and water. His request was complied with. Hold- 
ing up the sparkling fluid before him, he observed U the 
bar-keeper— "This is trumps, ain't it?" 
" Yes, I spose," so answered the man of spirits. 
" Well, I decUu^ I It's the right bower ain't it ?" 
"So it is," replied the bar-keeper, humoring the fancy. 
The fellow stood a moment longer, eyeing the class, then 
observed : ^ ^ 

"Well, now, that's hard— the right bower— and I have to 
turn It down !" Saying which he placed the glass to his 
mouth, and drank the liquor, amidst the roars of the 
crowd. 

bnook's mother and old Mistress Stubbs, were talking 
about littie babies. "Why," said Mistress Snooks " when I 
was a baby, they put me in a quart pot, and put the lid on." 

" And did you live ?" was the astonished enquiry of 
Mistress Stubbs. 

''They tell me I did,'* was the very astonishing reply of 
Mistress Snooks. 

"Well, did you ever?"— and Mistress Stubbs fell to knit- 
ting like all possessed. 




41, Becomes gouty, and nervous symptoms begin 
1^ appear. 
4T, FMnwfaatma7besomeofhimwhaiiold4infiniL 



Pinilt ef bdwledge nder DUIciltlei. 

BO Y. — " Small d<fg marm^-M white marm, with long ear$ and 
ewrly tail marm — ye$ ma-am, I $eed a huteher*i hey ha/ee him^ 
round the earner, gueu he^ '^t up for Sausayet hg thie time marm^ 
that wi»y miirm. What a i^ . ney BiU.'" 
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OM Nick !■ t quuidry. 

^ I must Kate ComtantinopU ; hut Tm dread/uUy a/raid 
th&re*$ too many of them:' 

Certainly, Japhet in search of a father neyer met with more 
adrentures than Mrs. Pips in search of a house. She had 
giren notice in February, and her *' rapacious landlord" had 
immediately set his mark upon the lintels of her door, and 
she could nerer cross her own threshold without having 
vimons of herself and her little Pipses wandering houseless 
about the city like so many children in the wood. Landlords 
and tenants are somewhat like turtle doves — ^between them 
there is much biUing, though but little cooing. So Mrs. Pips 
was necessialed to '*make an effort** It was rather to her 
liking this, for it enabled her to gratify a laudible desire she 
had of seeing whether some of her neighbors were as 
** scrumptious" at home as they were abroad. 
Her first visit was to a neighbor, an old maid, who had long 
excited her virtuous indignation by not being communicative 
nor even showing herself much to her neighbors. The old 
inaid*s house (not she) was in the market — to quote a poet, 
"She had her warning given, and her bill was on the door." 

Mrs. Pips rang, the door opened, and the old lady appear- 
ed, certainly, with a visage that only a daring woman like 
Mrs. Pips, would have ventured to encounter. 

"Please, ma*am, may I look at the house, ma*am;" said 
poUte Mrs. P. 

" Certainly, look at it as long as you like," said the inhab- 
itant of the house, making a movement as if to shut the door. 

" At the rooms, if you please." hurriedly gasped Mrs. P. . 
"Ton did*nt say so before," was the reply. " Come in," 

Mrs. Pips lingered as long as she dared in each room, and 
noted the capacity of each, as well as its contents. She stop- 
ped in the parlor, and ventured to say, " You have no fire 
ma*amr 

" I am tolerably aware of that tact," was all she could get. 
She made a last effort to melt the icy cold maid into a con- 
versation. 

" What do you do with your ashes, ma'am?" said she. 

" Make cakes of 'em !" said the incorrigible tenant, without 
doubt a tenant at will, 

Mrs. Pips retired defeated, and disgusted with her first ad- 
venture in search of a house and knowledge under difficulties. 

A Cailfemla TtTeni. 
Time, 1861. Place, one of the mining counties, on Bear 
River. Scene — high mountains, appear to be made of gold, 
from the reflection of the sun, as it was just about to sink 
behind the waves of the Pacific. 



A fine, large house on the roadside ; Api upen a poal; ob 
which was written INN. Landlord standmg on tlie ■ttpi 
up rides a traveller. 

TVae.— " Can I stay aU night?" 

Landlord (bowing in the kindest manner)—" Certainly.*' 

TVae. — " 1 suppose you can give me some bacon and hmi, 
for supper ?" 

Landbrd (rubbing his fingers through his hair, and ] 
rather puzzled) — " Sorry to say, I have no baeon or becC*" 

Trofi, — " Well, you certainly can let me have sooie oo 
and bread t" 

Landlord, — " Hav'nt got any coffee— flour been out ior a 
week." 

Tra/t, — " Can you let me have a bed to sleep vpont" 

Landlord. — " 1 have no beds : I sleep upon the floor bj- 
8el£" 

TrwD. — " Surely I can get some barley, oats or hay, tot mf 
horse." 

Landlord. — " My barley is out — ^I never had any o«l8 M 
hay." 

TVoe. (looking around, with an air of utter astonishmeDf>~ 
"Well, great heavens. Mister, how do you do!" 

Landlord (taking off his hat and bowing in the Uandeit 
manner) — " I am very well, I thank you Sir, how do joa ds 
yourself?" 

Exeunt traveller, on suspicion that the fare at that hooM 
was not of the highest order. 

Here is something which the Hoosiers consider quite " UlT 
for a little girl of three years. Her Sunday-school tcachor 
had told her that we were all made of dust : arrived at 
home, she looked up in her mother's face with an anxkNH^ 
inquiring glance, and said : 

"Ma, has Dod got any more dust left?" 

"Why, my daughter? what makes you ask socli a 
question ?" 

" 'Cause if he has, I want Him to make me a little brodier !' 




Old Mr. Spriggen* never having nwrchated a new^Mq^er im the 
whole course of hit life^ it ttarUedwtth the erg of an anxiout look- 
ing Newthotf — ** Eret your Herald! Newt from Mexico I Great 
Battle 1 War in the Uerior /" ffe it very much turprited ; he 
knowt that he hat read the Herald that morning {having borrowed 
it at utualfrom Mr. Binger ; he taw nothing about War there 
except that between the Turkt and Riiteiant. He eallt thenewtboy, 
andbeatt him down in hit price ^ that it he pavt him only one etni 
for the paper instead of two. " Blett my tout^^ tay Mr. S. "fAt# 
it newt f and to cheap too. Lei ut tee, the Extra ; it mutt be the Z 
o'clock ittue.^ Here the old gentleman ttarted with horror for he 
taw that he hadpurchated a Herald of four or five yean ago I Mm 
maket up hit mmd never under mny cireumetemoet to hmy a ff 
again. 
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Country Cousin,— ^eem$ I cant find etnU whore I does live. 

Tve hem away up 

OUy Cousin, — Why Jonathan how far up did you go T 
Country ditto, — KalkUate it was awtty up — eomewhere 

edkoul — yes now I know for 1 seed it on Hie comer — '* Slick no 

BUT Street. 



1 <tMer Fix* 

An amusing •eene occoired at the St. Louis Hotel, a 
days, since which we cannot avoid noticing, in- 
asmuch as a staid and solemn " member of the 
preflR** was the chief actor therein. The *' mem- 
ber'' in question is an eccentric individual, who 
has the worst eyes that ever pretended to discern 
the punctuation of a sentence. He was always 
half blind, and now he is more than three-quart- 
ers so. Being anxious to see an acquaintance who 
was staying at the St Louis, he went about seven 
o'clock yesterday evening, anticipating no diffl* 
culty in so simple a matter. Ascending the first 
flight of stairs, he halted before the clei^'s office, 
and not knowing the number of his friend's room, 
politely requested to have his card sent to Mr. 
Blank. The clerk bowed politely, and said 
nothing. 

**I wish you to have my card sent to Mr. 
Bknk," said the visitor. 

The clerk looked astonished but said nothing. 

" Why don't you answer me ?" asked the 
ioumalist, in an excited manner. 

The clerk grew more wrathy in appearance, 
but continued as mute as a mummy. 

"Well," said our Qiend^ "you are one of the 
most thoroughbred boors I ever met, and require 
a little delicate chastisement, quite as much as 
any precocious boy of the Faubourg." 

The thing was becoming really unpleasont The 
silent clerk stood, gravely fiu:ing the angry 
stranger. There was a pause of a few moments' 
duration. At last, a happy thought struck our 
friend, and muttering to himself^ "he does not 
know English," said— 

** Pardonnez-moi^ monsieur T'* 

The derk bowed politely, but still said nothing. 

" Pourquoi^'^ said eur friend, in his broken 
French, ^^pourquai ne parles-vous f" 

But the inflexible derk would enter into no 
parley. The visitor was, as Horace says, meditans 
neseio quid — ^that is, he was making up his mind 
for serious mischief^ and sdentifically turning up 
his sleeves as a preliminary, when it occurr^ to 



few 



him that, impolite as the derk assuredly was, he was too 
good-looking a fellow to intend an insult to one who had dona 
nothing to provoke him. 

At £is moment, an old gentleman, sitting near, who had 
evidently been repressing his laughter for some time, bunt 
into an uncontrolable guffaw which almost shook the hotel, 
and all the waiters, catching the contagion, threw up their 
heels and fell back in that state which is called Qn pictur- 
esque Celtic) "regular kicks of laughter 1" 

This caused the half-blind editor to look round, when, to 
his great dismay, he discovered that he had been addressing, 
not the derk, but himself. There is a looking-glass in fit>nt 
of the derk's office, which seemed to him to be the usual 
rectaneular opening in such places, and the handsome derk 
he had been so wrathy against him was his own reflection 1 

How SOLDXXBS CAN BB KEPT IM OrDER WTTHOUT FLOGODfO.— 

A military correspondent of the Notions tells the following an- 
ecdote illustrative of this : — " I had in my company an Irish- 
man whose name was Connolly, a dean, good-humored, and 
brave soldier ; but he had an inveterate passion fpr sdlinghia 
shoes. One evening my pay-sergeant came to me and said, 
" Connolly has sold another pair of shoes." My answer waS| 
" Parade the company to-morrow morning at six o'dock, with- 
out arms, and fatigue jackets ; but let Connolly parade in 
heavy marching order, but no shoes." I marched the com- 
pany Sot on the road four miles and back, poor Connolly aU 
the way under the laughter of the men, while his only remark 
was, " Faith and truth the captain has the right way ^f it" He 
never sold another shoe, and he escaped with sore feet, but 
a sound a bck. 

It is said that "Tune cuts down all, both great and smalL* 
House rents however, are an exception ; for they are always 
going up. 




A €fJRE^T OJRJDEJR. 

Scene, Taylor's Saloon.— Street Boy addressing d^iAed waiter. 

" Say, old feller, jest bring me a pint of pea nuU, a boUle of root ter, 
(some ofyerfine old crusty, you know) and a penny 100." ( Wmiter $woo^ 
on the spot,) 
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Twd Sliek-lcgs* 

The danffemu Mmben df SoeUty pictured ttb&vs^ mr$ 
§fUne$t $e&n and most dreaded " South of Maeon S DiasofCe 
Mml" Strange to Ull tho' they are BlacMege andj^ mi*- 
taio—ana child can $ec that-^they ha/ec never leerMceused 
ef gambling, tho^ they are the very deuce for running away^ 
wi$h VahMle Froporty. 

Phreidloglcal WeHerisM. 

AnatiT«neg»— ** Sweet food and fruits of earij loje," as the 
^T said to Uie almonds and raisins. 

Philoprosenitiveness. — ** What blessings children are!" as 
Ad clerk said when he took the fees for christening them. 

AdhesiTeness.— " You stick to me like true friends," as the 
man said to Uio tar and feathers after he had been lynched. 

InhabitiYeness. — "Home, sweet hornet** as the yagrantsaid 
when he was sent to prison for the third time. 

Goncentratireness. — " I see the whole of your disorder," as 
ttie cobbler said to the boot that was worn out and wanted 
patching. 

OombatiTeness.—" We've both had many a brash in our 
^y,'* as the old sailor said to his cocked hat. 

DestractiTeness. — "It*s a to-e-tal loss,*' 
ai the sailor said when the shark bit his 
iH^offi 

Alimentiyenesfi. — "We are both matters 
df taste," as the gingerbread said to the fine 
pioture. 

Secretiyemess. — ** 1*11 hide you where no- 
oody can find you," as the school-master 
Bald when he took the truant into the cellar 
to larrup him. 

Cautiousness. — "Fll ratify if, after Fye 
put mr concluding claws to it,** as the cat 
Baid when she was watching the mouse. 

Approbativenness. — " We've come off 
with flying colors,*' as the ensign said when 
Ho ran firom the enemy. 

3elf-Ssteem. — "Industry must prosper," 
as the pickpocket said when he stole three 
handkerchiefii before breakfast 

Firmness. — " The more you drive me, the 
firmer I am fixed,*' as the nail said to the 
hammer. 

Conscientiousness. — " I shall prevent the 
nse of ardent spuits," as the inn-keeper said 
when he watered the liquors. 

Marvellousness.— " Shouldn't wonder if 
fliat made my headache !*' as the sailor said 
when the cannon-ball smashed his skull. 

Teneration. — " All the worid looks up to 
me," as the chief said when he stood in the 
pillory. 

Benevolenee.— " I leave you the bulk of 
my personal property," as the fat old gentle- 
I said to his lean* nephew. 



Constructtvtness. — '*ni do it for yon with pie 
the caipenter said when the hangman asked him to i 
gallows. 

Ideality. — "Fll banquet on the smiles of love," aa the 
hungry poet said when he thought of hia mi sU e aa abwit 
dinner-time. 

Imitation. — " Fll follow in ^our footsteps," as one thiaf aid 
to another when he spelled him on the treadmilL 

Mirthftihiess.— " FU die laughing," as the ticklish man aid 
when the sheriff was fixing the rope round hia neck to hang 
him. 

Individuality. — " That is a personal remark," as the priaoD- 
er said when uie judge told him to hold out his right hand. 

The Eeasea Why* 

** Why does Kate look so pale, mother ? 

Why are her arms so imaU ? 
Why does she never smile, mother ? 

Why do her eje-lids fiJl ? 

Why does she walk alone, mother, 

Jlb if she had no friend ? 
Why does she sigh so oft, mother, 

Is she so near her end f 

Why does she breathe so quick, mother 

And start as if it shocked her, 
To hear the quiet rap, mother, 

Of Smith, the viUage doctor? 

Why does he come so oft, mother ? 

Oui he prolong her days, 
By leaving pills and gifts, mother, 

And singing love-eick lays? 

'Twas but the other night, mother, 

When Kate lay near my heart, 
She urged me to be good, mother, 

And said we soon must part 

She said she was to go, mother. 

Away from home and me. 
And leave papa and you, mother. 

To dwell near by the sea. 

Is it Jordan^s stormy banks, mother. 

Where she is to be carried ? 
" Shut up, shut up, yon little brat— 

Shi^M going to he married T 




Young America to hie 
*' As toe are to he gone a 
raoors f " 



room-mate. (Both are to spend a day 
day Fred^ wouldnU it he advisable 



outo/towny 

tOi 
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EM Prdobiib op Rochklul — ^Here ia a 
scene from the yaudeyille of the "Prisoner 
of Bochelle/' which, sajs a metropolitan 
iomiad, keeps the audience in a roar of 
laughter everj night of its performance. 
Corporal Gartouch amuses himself h j eoing 
through the manual exercise, while Lesa, 
seated at her work table, abstractedly 
questions him concerning matrimony. 

Leza. — If a girl was to fall in love with 
jou, Corporal, what would jou dot 

Cartouch.^lCanoeuYring with his mus- 
ket,) present arms I 

L. She would doubtless look to jou for— 

C. Support! 

L. And then what a hearj burden jou'd 
have 

C. 

L. 



Carry! 

Your butcher and baker would haTe 



C. Charge! 
L. Your prospects, of course, would not-* 
0. Adrancel 
L. And you'd haye to— 
0. 'Bout&ce! 
L. And nerer haye any — 
C. Rest! 

L. Now, Corporal, pray give me your— 
0. Attention! 

L. A man of your years is not able to bear sueh a— 
C. Load! 

L. But you are not in your — 
0. Prime! 
L. Your wife may— 
0. 'Bout! 

L. Leave you, but she wOl soon — 
C. Return! 

L. And then you'd have to bear all on your^ 
0. Shoulder! 
L. Would you be— 
0. Ready! 

L. I think you have some other— 
C. Aim! 

L. And you'd throw all your epistles into the— 
C. ¥m\ [Fires the musket 



^>vwM^>v^^^^^^^^^^^^>^ 



i^>^>^>^>^^^^^^^^^«^k^l^ 



Leek Mere yea Klek. 

A minister of one of the orthodox churches, 
while on his way to preach a funeral sermon in 
the country, called to see one of the members, an 
old widow lady, who lived near the road he was 
travelling. The old lady had just been making 
fliusages, and she felt proud of them — they were 
BO plump, round and sweet. Of course she in- 
sisted on her minister taking some of the links 
home to the femily. He objected on account of 
not having his portmanteau along. This objection 
was soon overruled, and the old lady, after wrap- 
ping Uiem in a rag, carefully placed a bundle m 
either pocket of the preacher's capacious great 
eoat Thus equipped he started for the funex^. 

While attending to tbe solemn ceremonies of 
the grave, some hungry dop scented the sausages, 
and were not long in tracking them to the pockets 
of the good man's overcoat. Of course, this was 
a great annoyance, and he was several times under 
the necessity of Idcking these whelps. The ob- 
sequies at the grave being completed, the minister 
and congregation repaired to the church, where 
the foneral discourse was to be preached. 

Aiier the sermon was finished, the minuter 
halted to make some remarks to his congregation, 
when a brother, who desired to have an appoint- 
ment given out, ascended the steps of the pulpit, and 
gave Uie minister's coat a hitch, to get his atten- 
tention. The divine, thinking it a dog having 
designs upon his pocket, raised his foot, gave a 
sudder. kick, and sent the good brother sprawling 
down the steps! 



"You will excuse me, brothers and ststers,** said tks 
minister confusedly, and without looking at the work he hai 
just done, " for I could not avoid it — ^I have sausages in ngr 
pocket, and that tarnation dog has been trying to f^ab thsM 
ever since I came upon the premises!" 

Your readers may judge of the effect such an announeo- 
ment would have at a funeral Tears of sorrow were sudden- 
ly exchanged for smiles of merriment 

Bj Shears, 

An old soaker who lived in Weston, Ifissouri, took it into 
his head one day that it was necessary for his future wel&rt 
to be '* bom ag'in," and forthwith repaired to the Rev. Mr. 
B., the respected pastor of the Baptist denomination of tho 
town aforesaid, to obtain Ueht He was received with 
urbanity, and forthwith the foUowine dialogue ensued : — 

Old S. It's your doctrine, boss, Siat a feller to be saved 
must suffer trnmermn^ isn't it? 

Mr. B. Yes, Sir, it is a ftindamental doctrine of our chnreh 
that a man to be regenerated must repent of his sins, and be 
immened. 

Old S. Well, boss, aft^r repentin' of his sins, and been $Ui 
under, if he flasnes in the pan, then what ? 

Mr. B. Although bad^-sliding is much to be deplored^ 
still, if he sincerely repents of his sins, and is again immer8td« 
the church will receive him again. 

Old S. Well, s'pose he ogHn kicks out of the traces aft«r 
the second time, (for you know what critters there are in this 
world, boss.) then what's to pay? 

Mr. B. Notwithstanding all (Ail, if he will seriouslT re- 
pent and solemnly promise to amend his fiiture life, the cnurh 
will again receive hun into its bosom, after being immersed. 

Old S. (After a few momenta of deep tho't, proposes the 
closing interrogatory — WeU, boss wouldn't it be a blasted 
good idea to keep sieh a/elloto in soak all the time T 

My informant did not say whether Old S joined the 

church or not, but I incline to the opinion that he didn't 



There are three things you should never take a eold, a 
^dy's character, or your neighbor's umbrella. 




{LUile young America.) ** Tell your mietreu yowngvowum/ ll«| 
ifiit Minge and her mothir mre down ttoen." 
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BOWERT BTTTCEER BOT,-~CarCt ye $tand on yer/&et, •ay t If ye earCt, Til trade yet off /or BulUci$, now 



JOHTl SMITH. 

Ifanj jears ago, when we attended a district school, in a 
little town in Massachusetts, a little affair of rather a laugh- 
able nature occurred, which will be remembered by those 
who attended school at the *' Old Rabbit Hill School House/' 
(so called.) Oiir teacher was one of that kind who are great 
wags in their own estimation, and delight in plajing a Joke, 
though it be but a poor one, on the ignorant or unsophisti- 
oated. 

A little fellow of eight jears old, by the name of Jonathan 
Smith, attended the school, who for couTenienco sake, was 
called '* Jonta*' among the boys. He was one of that kind 
who don't show himself on a short acquaintance, but never- 
theless, you couldn't get much ahead of^im in a joke, whether 
practiod or otherwise. If there was anything which Joote 
despised, it was study, and he would manoourre all sorts of 
ways, to get rid of a lesson, especially in Arithmetic, which 
to use his own words, ** wasn't adapted to his constitution, 
anyhow V^ From his idle habits in school hours, the master 
got the impression that he was naturally thick headed, and 
resolTed to amuse himself and the older members of the school 
generally, by playing one of his masteriy jokes on him. How 
he succeeded will be seen. 

One morning Jonta came loafing into school at a late hoia* 
and took his seat ** Jonathan," said the master, with a sly 
wink at some of the large boys, ** I hare a sum for you to do." 

•* Yes, sir," said our hero. 

•* Well," said the master, " suppose a frog is at the bottom 
of a well twenty feet deep ; he climbs up two feet every day, 
and falls down three feet every night, how long will it take 
him to get out of the well? Can you do the sum ?" 

"I can try." 

" Well, take your sUite and go at it III see at noon if you 
haTe an answer." 

Jonta saw the ** catch," and thought he'd see who would 
play the best joke, he or "the old man." He had got rid of 
all his other lessonn for that day, and was suited of course. 
He amused himself by drawing pictures of the master on his 
slate aJl the forenoon, which pictures were certainly not very 
complimentary to that sage dignitary. Noon came and the 
■late was clean. 

"Well, Jonathan, have you got an answer yet?" asked the 
naster. 

"Not quite nr, oiost done," was the reply. 

" Well,'* laid the master, hardly able to suppress laughter 



n\ iUQ success of his joke, '^take bold of it igain in the litef* 
noon.'' 

Jonta spent the afternoon as he did the forenoon, *' per- 
fectly satisfied with the arrangcmentV he Kaid, '* if ih« <Ad 
mnn wftsr' At Mi pht.juet before the Gchoo) was dismi^M^ 
the master askcil him if he had not an answer!*'' 

'* Yea f/r/* fiAJd Jonta. 

** Well rcjij tt up to the school ; they are atl interested." 

i^ur hero had told some of the scholars at noon that he was 
going to get the old tnan *' on a stick" and there was flaraa 
^tir amon^ the scholars as he arose. Uoltiingthe&late txelbn 
him, ho said, 

*' Afitr carefal study, sir, I callat that the frog, «r, would 
hf in purgatory in just three months r/r, fc a minttttf" 

Tbe tremendous nhouts and eroi^ing which Iblbwed anoaf 
the (^chobrs, was a caution to barnyard fomla, and c«red llie 
master of attempting any more ffin at Jonta'c ea 




<<rtlM Me I Im tbee Stin.»'-4M 8m«. 
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TiM Tklrij-inM IMar Mare. 

• «« or fire years 

ago, whOe traTel- 
ling in the State 
of Maine, I chanc- 
ed to halt at an 
out-of-the-waj 
tarern in those 
parts — in the bar- 
room of which, 
during the erening, 
I heard the sub- 
stance of the follow- 
ing storj related. 
It roaj dirert a por- 
tion of jour read- 
ers, and so I write 
it out for joo. 

"Speaking of 
horses"— ^marked 

the leading talker 

of the erening — " Speaking of burses reminds me of a mare 
I knew a long time ago, when * three minute nags' weren't 
■o plenty ss we hear about now a days.'' 

There was a blacksmith in the town where I then lired who 
was a Terr fair judge of a horse, and who generally owned a 
** rusher,'' for those times — though almost his entire fortune 
was ordinarily inrested in his '*crab." He sold his old mare 
one day, and kept his eye open for another beast, when the 
rij^t kind of an animal might fall in his way. 

It chanced soon afterward, that there came to the door of 
his little shop, one day, a grey mare— a long, lean bodied 
wench — the owner of which desired to hare her shod. The 
blacksmith looked in her mouth (as horsemen sometimes will,) 
and then he tried her dock. He stood in front of her, and 
then beside of her, and then examined her feet — and then 
went to work to shoe her. 

*' How old is she f " he asked quietly, as he proceeded to 
pare and trim her hoofe. 
" Nine years come Spring," said the owner. 
The blacksmith looked m her mouth again and said — 
«* Yes, you can warrant that** 

*' Warrant t well, she's a good beast, anyhow,** responded 
the other. 



*« Is she sound t" 

•*Asafreshhick*nrnut" 

"Kindt" 

** As a cosset sheop." 

** Maybe you'd sell hert " eontinoed the blacksmith, stow- 
1t, as he finished her last foot 

** Tes," rephed the owner, handing the blacksmith a doDar 
for his job. '« Yes, Fll seU her." 

*' How much money— cash down f " 

•»Porty-fiTe dollars." 

** Fire and forty. She must be a good 'un then.*' 

** She if a good one." 

" Say forty, stranger, and I'll rentur to take her." 

The bargain was closed, the stranger walked away with his 
old saddle on his arm, and the grey mare walked into the 
blacksmith's little shed stable. It was a heap of money for 
him to put into a single norse, but he thought she had good 
points in her making-up, notwithstanding the fact that she 
hadn't been orer fed, of late, or too carefully groomed. 

A little care and grooming yery soon *deTeloped her more 
satisfactorily, and the purchaser chancing tt^be a dozen miles 
from home one night, ** hurried up her cakes" on his way 
back, and led a noted three minute pelter straight into town, 
like open and shut I 

" Well done! Well done, old thirty-nine," said the black- 
smith, enthusiastically, as he applied two huge straw whisps 
to her reeking sides — nor left her while a single hair was 
turned upon her body. " Well done, old 'oman ! Ill take 
you round Walnut hill, and will see about this." 

And he did take her there— once, twice, thrice— fifty times ; 
but he said nothing, only that "the mare was a good creetur 
to draw and he was content with her." 

At the end of four or fire months, the old man took a leather 
pouch, shut up shop, and rode his graj mare in Bc«ton — 
halting at the old Eastern Stage House, m Ann street Here 
he remained, quietly, for three or four days, scarcely show- 
ing himself^ and nerer speaking of his mare. 

One erening he orerheard some of the "boys" in the bar- 
room " talking horse," and he listened earnestly. 

"6of " said one of them, " I rather think he can — in twe- 
fifty, sure I *' 

" Ha-ha ! " roared the rest, (for three-minute horses, sTen, 
were not very plenty at that period.) 

" I'd like to match him against something that can trot. 
Your wigglers and rackers and runners are not the thing. 
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Qire me a square trotter, 
and I can just leaTe him 1 — 
that's alL'' 

'* Ken you t" asked a Toice 
near by, modestly. 

The eompany turned 
about, and saw an unshorn, 
rough risaged man silting in 
his shirt-sleeTes, to whom 
the young buck did not re- 
I y ply at all Our blacksmith 
(ibr it was he) continued to 
smoke his pipe. The boys 
put their heads together for 
a lark — and the foremost 
asked: 

** Perhaps youVe got a 

horse that you would like to 

^=2 exercise a UttlefN" • 

**Yaas," responded the 

ilfi ufMUnt JRonum Skating. ^ « f « ' ^'^^^..^^^S*^- . ^ 
-1— don't mmd a little exercise 

hr the old mare— but you don't bate nothing on it, I take it" 

** Why, yes. Just for the name of the thing; we'll go fire 
hundred or so." 

" Fire hundred what f " exclaimed the green 'un jumping 
irem his chair and smashing his pipe at the same moment 

•* Fire hundred dolhurs, to be sure." 

" 0, git aout ! You're jokin'." 

" No— we can't trot Tim short of that : it wouldn't pay." 

** Wal, now, look here, nabur, I'll tell vou what ru do. 
rn trot boss agin hoss-^youmagin mine — m harness." 

"No, sir, that wont do." 

''But, fire hundred! Come say fifty. That's enough, 
railly." 

But there was no other way, and the blacksmith placed his 
money at last in the landlord's hands, which the sharpers in- 
stantly coTered. 

« Do you know him ! " they asked, as the old fellow moT- 
•doffl 

** No»" said the host " He has just come in from Salem, 
he says." 

The preliminaries were quickly arranged, and the afternoon, 
but one following, was agreed for the trot — OTer the Upper 
ICll Dam road. Eyeryb^y had heard of the aueer bet be- 
fore the next erening and the road was lined witn pedestrians 
and earriages. The challenging party lived in Charlestown, 
and the l^orse they had named was Uie crack of the time ; so 
they eared nothing about what was lo trot against him, and 
asked no questions. 

The day was dear and cool, and the blacksmith had been 
upon the ground full two hours. His grey mare stood at the 
roisdside in a wretched harness and worse gig, (though the 
latter was light and strong) and sereral times, as the company 
gathered, she had been moyed and buffeted for being in the 
way of gentlemen. She bore her persecutions me^y, how- 
erer, and t he blacksmith, in his shirt sleeves, said nothing. 

" Where's your horse ? " asked the confident jockey, who 
was to drive his competitor. 

" She'll be here in time, now. Don't go to givin' yerself 
any extra trouble about her naow, cause you'll hev your 
hands full, I'm thinkin', bye and bye. Wot'd yer give fer 
that ere skillit you've got on your head?" 

" That's my riding cap, Sawney." 

" Edsackly. And them silk fixins— ar'n't them rather costly?" 

•* Where's your horse ? Time's up." 

" Out of the way there, with that old cro;v-bait," shouted 
ene of the fast boys, haiiUng up at this moment, and seeking 
to get the place occupied by the blacksmith's team. 

But there stood the mare, with her head drooping almost 
lo her feet, seemingly jaded and woe begone, when the black- 
mith hopped into the gig, looked at his watch and said — 

"Eie we are, then. Mister." 

^ But Where's the horse that you are gomg to trot ! " 

•• Here she is." 

** Well, I don't trot with no such skeleton as that, mind 
you," said his opponent, "not by a long chalk." 

And a farious roar of merriment went up frem the crowd, 
K^ were in extaeies. 



th« 



The blacksmith insisted, however. HeM trot hii 
claim the money. And tne animals were duly called lo 
start, — ^mile heats, fit>m the crossing;, best two in three. 

At the word, away they went ; the horse fiurljr leading tbt 
way. The mare kept behind up to the half miie pod, M 
away on the third quarter, and the horse come into the poi^ 
a splendid winner, in 2:42 — the mare barely saving her A- 
tance, coming home at a half gallop and half trot, amid Ik 
yells of the crowd. 

The blacksmith had a "friend" in the oongregatioti, whs 
had a ** pile of the ready." To be sure, no one knew tki^ 
and he was evidently a rich man. He took all the side bels 
he could muster, at big odds against the mare. She blowed 
badly, at the stand, and the blacksmith looked haggard sad 
earnest The crowd roared again, at the second steii, bil 
the roar was brief this time. 

" Now go, thirty-nine I' " screamed the blacksmith, u 
they went away on this heat And she did go. InsCmntw 
takmg the pole, stretched right along, passed the half mib 
mark, finished the third quarter without a mis-step, and 
home five lengths ahead in 2:40. 

Honey began to change hands again ! But the 
came up for the third hea^ and at the word '* now go, ' thirty- 
nine,' " the mare made an awful gap between hersdf and 
her competitor. The mare led the way — aye, evoy foot oe 
it! — from the start; and distancing her rival, ptimd the 
winning post, well in hand, clear down in the thirties. Ae 
was a good " un," added our narrator. 

" And what became of this beast f " we asked. 

Oh, he sold her for a thousand dollars, before he ItSi Bos- 
ton. She went South but died soon afterwards. She eosl 
him, (with her new set of shoes, valued at one doUar,) fiviy 
dollars. He called her "thirty-nine." 

" Bed time," said our host And I left. 




Balf a ioUar^ y&u $ay t 
Ye$ your honor^ and cheap ridimg at thmk 
Well, you $ee Fm regularly cleaned out ; hutUea pUf ymt 
9?iould lose the money, PU fix it. Suppose you lend me a 
half dollar, and Til give you my note for fhe uhoU mm e m t, 
( Oeilman U dumb ipith aetonishment htt reipeeffuUy deeikm 
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A croM-grained, surij mac, too crooked hj natoro to keep 
nfl], vent orer to his neighbor, Mr. F., a remarkablj coo^ 
lafan non-resistant, and addressed him tibus : — 

* That piece offence oyer there is mine and you shan't 

** Why," replied Mr. P., "you must be mistaken, I think." 
** No, no, it's mine, and, I shall keep it" 

* Well," said Mr. P., "suppose we leare it to any lawyer 
y0u shall chose." 

" I won't leave it to any lawyer," said the other. 

"Well," continued Mr. P., "shall we leave it to any four, 
men in the village, that you shall select ? " 

" No, I shaU have the fence." ' 

Not at all discomposed, Mr. P. said, " Well, neighbor tb 
riiall leave it to yourself to say to whom it does belong, w* ,. | 
lo yen <m^ to me." 



Struck dumb by the appeal, the wrathy man turned away, 
saying^ 

" I wont have anything to do with a man that w&n^t t^i- 
tend/or hi$ own rtght$,^* 

One of our correspondent's, is responsible for the following 

"Good mommg, stranger, where are you moving to ? " 

«TotheAr-r-kan8aw.'^ 

** Where did you come from I " 

" Prom the State of South Caroliner." 

"Will there be much emigration from that State Urn 
year?" 

" Almighty sight I reckin — ^might hard times this year. 
A h.'ap of people is on the pint of starvin." 
Why so— what's the matter ! " 

** The * Simmon' crop has ikiled, and I'm gwine to look 
for a better country." 

We mizzled. 




HOW THfiT DBEAM 19 TEXAS. 

" Wal, itranger^ Pte no objection to your tiering with me, none in the lecut; hut it eeemi tome the bed ie rather narrow 
for you to ileep comfortable, considering how I dream. You eee Fm an old trapper, and generally dream o/ehootin^ and 
eealpin, Injuns, Where I stopped night afore last, thejf charged me ike dollars extra, cause I Happened to whittle up the 
head board in the night I But you can come ttranger t/you like, I jlel kinder peaceable now ; I think you^U get oj^in 
the morning with your scalp on, if you happen to keep your head,^^ 



1 BotaalenI Jeke. 

When the great American Aloe, belonging to Mr. Van 
wftensellaer, of Albany, having been in New York on exhibi- 
tion, was on his way up the river under the care of the 
nrdener or keeper, a gentleman, struck with the beauty of 
the plant, made many inquiries regarding it In the course 
of the passage the inquirer remarked, " This plant 'belOT^gs to 
the Cactus fiimily, does it not, sir?" 

"No. sir; it belongs to the Van Rensellaer fiunily," was 
the reply of tbo ttraigfatfiMTward attendant 



A witty clergyman had been lecturing one evening in a 
country village, on the subject of temperance, and as usual, 
after the lecture, the pledge was passed around for signatureiL 
" Pass it along that way," said the lecturer , pointing 
towards a gang of bloated and red nosed loafers near the 
door. " Pass it along — ^perhaps some of those gentleman would 
like to join our cause." 

" We don't bite at a bare hook," gruffly muttered one si 
the rummies. 

" Well," replied the ready clergyman, " I believe there ii 
a kind of fish called suckers, that do not bite." 
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BSATJB AarS BtTBLXAX 

OF 

THE lEIElSftlBILL. WITH ILLVSTEITIOIB. 

L 

Who kffled the Nebraska BUI f 
. We said the Cabinet, 

We <fid the stabbing it, 
We killed the Nebraska Bill 

Here is the Cabinet, 

Which did the stabbing it 




Ths Cabinet Larder, 



Who saw it fall? 

We, answered all. 

The men in the Hall, 
We saw it ftlTl— 

Here is the Hall 

With the oongreesmen aH 




Some of the Congrett, 



Who caught its blood f 
I, said a "Soft," 
And he held it aloft — 

I eaught its blood. 

Here U the "Soft," 
With the blood held aloft. 



.Who^n make its shroud f 

I said old Marcy, 

With my patch oii ray — ^Elbow- 
m make the shroud. 

Here is friend Harcy 

With his patch on his — ^Elbow I 




Wholl dig its grayer 
I, said the Unov, 
With a " Soft," in 

rU diff its graTe. 

Here is the Uviov, 
Witha*'8oft"m 




The Ootemment Orgtm, 



Whom bear the pan ? 

I answered Dayis, 

(From whom the Lord saTe as !) 
Ill bear the paH— 

Hear is Jeff Bayia 

(From whom the Lord Sare ns !) 




The Secretary of War, 



VII. 

WhoTl carry it to its grare f 

We, said the" Lobby," 

With the " Spoils" for our hobby, 
^ ell carry it to its graye. 

Here it the Lobby 

With the " Spoils " for its hobby. 




7%e Lobby uith em^ PockUe,. 
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WboHbethepanont • 

I, answered Mike, 

If TOtt do not dislike, 
1*U be the iMnon. 

Behold! here is Mike, 

Whom we do moI diallke. 

IX. 

TVhoHl be chief mourner? 

I, said Judge Douffiass, — 

I watched ita death-atrogf^les, 
ini be chief mourner. 

Here ia Judge Douglaaa, 

Who watched the death strugglea. 




Arnold Douglast Btq. 



WhoTl ton the BeU ? 

I, said New Hampshire, 

I made ita death damned sure 
ru toU the BelL 

Here ia New Hampshire, 

Which made the death damned sure. 

XI. 

So the Congressmen all, 

Thej laid hands upon Marcy, 
With the patch on his— Elbow- 
Did the Congressmen all. 

And they came down on Marcy, 
With a patch on his— Elbow I— 




The fate of Ou Patch, 



A CoMMissiOKER Said to an insoWent debtor: **.Pray, air, 
how could you wilfully, and with your eyes open, contract 
nch a number of debts, with no means to pay them V^ 

**Sir,*^ said the insolrent, ''I nerer wilfully contracted 
dibts, I hsTt done my best to enlarge them.** 




1 Tktvght tr tw« •■ Apes. 

Plato, who ererybody allows was something of a philowmher 
in fais time, defined man as ** a two-legged animal without 
feathers.** The definition was quaint and appropriate, but 
not so good, all thines considered, as that of «ur Philosopher, 
Tiz., that " man is a better sort of Ape." StricUy speaking he 
bears resemblance to a good many other animals ; as the 
Hog, the Ass, and the Porcupine; altogether, howoTer, he 
comes the nearest to the class Ape^ the head of the imitatlTe 
animals. It is not what we ourselves are, not our true Mtm 
Uiat we endeavor to live, but fictitious ones : those of the 
Rev. Mr. Narrow Mind, if we are piously inclined ; those of 
the Hon. Mr. Dough Face, and Shirk Out^ if we are politioaL 
or those of Mr. and Mrs. Potiphar, if we appear to oe at au 
fashionable. 

Our fashionable people, take them for all im all^ are the 
most imitative and ape-like. They are so conscious of their 
own demerits or so appreciative of the merits of others that 
they seldom let us behold them as they really are. We see 
them surrounded and encrusted with affectatioDB and seem- 



^ow they dress in Paris and London ; the iiMjBW of the 
tan here ; what Mr. and Mrs. Potiphar, and the Stagga and 
Brag^*s say and do ; not what is becoming ia them, not what 
genume men and women ought to be and do, is the 8ab|ect 
of their thoughts and lives. 

Mrs. Potiphar for instance gives a supper or a ball. Yeiy 
well Mrs. Potiphar goes to the confectioner's and orders it, 
a la mode do Paru, That done she sends out cards of invi- 
tation ; not to her friends and relatives, but to those whose 
coming will shed the most eelat on her entertainment Hav- 
ing invited a sufficient number she takes it upon herself to 
dictate the ityU in which they shall come, their costume and 
so forth* 

Being one of the followers, — ^now and then by dint of hard 
pushing she succeeds in becoming a leader of the fiu^on — 
her commands are obeyed to t£e letter, and the gents 
present themselves in the masquerade that is most pleasiiig 
to her ; a la Grande Monarque^ a la Louis Quume^ or a £ 
Tom Fool in general 

One of our New Tork fashionables recently gave a petite 
§ouper and hal masque at which all the ladies and gentlemen 
were dressed in the style of Louis the Fifteenth's time, this 
lady personating a famous court beauty, (and prostitute,) and 
that gentleman a famous eallant, (and rake.) The **rake*' 
and ** prostitute'* part of the business was left out, we are 
charitable enough to believe; partly because the parties in 
question were not sufficiently postea up in FVench History to 
know their characters, and because none of them had their man- 
hood or womanhood enough to do anything so unfashionable. 
Sin demands a certain quantity of genuineness in the individual 
practising it ; the hon ton at Mrs. Potiphar's supper only 
followed the fashion ; that being insipid and virtuous, they ' 
were so, and much good did it do theuL 

According to the account of those who were present it was 
a fUnny afiair. The gentlemen strutted up and down catch- 
ing their rapiers between their legs, and treading on the ladies 
trains ; now pulling up their long boots, and now acyusting 
their heavy horse hiair wigs. Nor did tiie ladies fare much 
better ; what with their wigs, head dresses, and patches, the 
flirting of their fans, and their dancing the minuet de la cour^ 
(by the way, it ended at last in a Virginia reel,) it was too 
much for their delicate susceptibilities, and most of these 
were completely fagged out before the thing had well begun. 
The upshot of the matter was that everybody voted it **a 
bore," and declared they would never go to a similar finsli« 
again. They will though, as you will see next fiUl or winter, 
for what else can they do, being apes! 
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LD Briggs asked us the other day, if we could 
ten whj people almost inyariably took a 
journey after marriage. We replied in the 
negative and made application to him for in- 
formation. 

" Because,** exclaimed the misanthrope, 
'* they seek for happiness and feel satisfied 
tliat they will not find it at home.'* 

Briggs married when, quite Toung, and his 
wife put on his inexpressibles the first 
week; so we could not put too much de- 
pendence on his sayings. 

A good story is told, in an eastern paper, 
I of the treatment of a drunken husbuid by 
.^ J his admirable spouse. After trying yarious 

•zperiments to cure drunkenness, she thought of another 
plan of making a reformed drunkard of her lord. 

She engaged a watchman for a stipulated reward, to canr 
Philander to the watch house while yet in a state of insensi- 
bility, and to firirhten him a little when he recovered. In 
MDseqaenee of uiis arrangement. Philander walked up about 
altren o*dock at night, and found himself lying on a pine 
bench in a strange and dim apartment Raiung himself up 
on his elbow, he looked around until his eyes rested on a 
aan sitting by a stove smoking a cigar. 

•«Whei« am I,'* said PhiUndev. 

** In a medical eoUege,'* said the cigar smoken 

••What a doing there t*' 

•« Cteing to be cut up !** 

"How comes that r 

•• Whr, you died yesterday, while you were drunk, and 
wt bought your body to make a'natomy.** 

••It^salifr-I'mnotdead.** 

*• No matter — we bought your carcass firom your wife, 
w1m> had a right to sell it, for it's all the good she could make 
•f Tou. If you*re not dead, that's no fault of the doctor's, 
and they'll cut you up dead or alive." 

•• Tou win do it, eh ?" asked the old sot 

•* Ay, to be sure we will, now, directly," was the resolute 



••Well, can't yeu let us have something to drink before 
yon begin!" 

This last speech satisfied the watchman that Philander 
was a hopeless case ; and as his reward was contingent on 
his successful treatment of the patient, he was not a little 
•hacrined at the result; so. 'with no gentle-handling, he 
luibled the irreformable inebriate out of tibo watch house. 



•• OYER THE LEFT/' 

0, donH jon remember Bill Spriggs, mother. 

Old Spriggs, that lived at the mill ; 
With eyes just like a pig's, mother, 
And nose like a parrot*s bill If 
With a turn-up chin. 
And a yellow shin ; 
He was just the man for a bean, 
Over the left, you know, mother. 
Over the left, you know. 

He came to court me— once—mother. 

When he lived over South ; 
And tried to kiss me — the dunce — mother, 
Bat poked his chin in my moath : 
The old scpegrace I 
I slapped his face — 
But he said 'twas a loving btow 
Over the left you know, mother. 
Over the left, you know. 

He was ugly and old — ^but rich, mother — 

The last an important thing — 
So I let the stupid wretch, mother. 
Come, when a present he'd bring. 
He said, *' My dove. 
Win you be my love f ** 
I told him, " Oh, yes, just so," 
Over the left, vou know, mother. 
Over the left, you know. 



And Harry got quite jealooa, mother. 

Although no reason had he ; 
And sighed like a broken bellows, mother, 
But I told him, " Fiddle-de-ree I" 
It's all a chaim. 
The oki thing to harm ; 
For an the love I show. 
Is over the left, you know, Hany, 
Over thejeft, you know." 

And ere I was wedded to Harry, mother, 

I stiU my humor would please; 
And thou^ I consented to marry, mother, 
I yet could not help but tease.' 
I should love evennore 
Old Spriggs, I swore- 
It made Harry as mad as a hoe. 
But 'twas over the left, you know, mothei. 
Over the left, you know. 

When I stood up at the sltar, mother, 

To wed the man of my choice, 
I pretended to tremble and falter, mother, 
And spoke with inaudible voice. 
To " love and obey " 
Dear Harry, that day— 
To pledge I was no ways slow ; 
Bat 'twas over the left, you know, mother. 
Over the left, you know. 

Tw Witty \j Half. 

A youthful reader of the Notions, thus experimented on his 
mamma, who was making the famUy bread a few days smes: 
•• Mother, it strikes me you are very lazy, just now." 
•• How dare you say so ! why, don't you see Fm making 
bread !" indignantly returned ue lady. 

^* True, but that's neither more nor less than loqflng/' 
[The wit got no hot cakes for several day& — ^He makes no 
such puns since.] 




SCEBTE— Wharf sear WasUigten MariLet 

lit, OentUman of LeUure,^(tiz. hqfer.) •« Bill, ar§ y&u 
a-goiny to he about thu etening t Fm on a lay, and imniI 
you to helpy 

S«A Gentleman etc — ** Pon my $oul, Jack, you mu$t «»- 
euieme; for every time I go on a lay, lam mre to go U 
t2«0p." 
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UDBUCK of Pruatia, 
had a mania for on- 
listing gigantic sol- 
diers into the " Royal 
Quard8,**andpaldan 
enormous bounty to 
his recruiting officers 
for getting them.— 
One daj a recruiting 
sergeant chanced to 
sp7 a Hibernian who 
was at least seren feet 
high ; accosted him in 
English, and proposed 
that he should enlist. 
The idea of a military 
life, and a large 
bountj, so delighted 
Patrick, that he at 
once consented. 
"But," saidthe 
-jvy sergeant, "unless you 
^^^«an spc^ German, 
th« king will not gire you so much.** 

**Och, and bejabers," said the Irishman, "sure it*s I that 
donH know a word of German.** 

«* But,*' said the sergeant, ''three words will be sufficient, 
mnd these you can learn in a short time. The king knows 
•▼•ry man in the Guards, and as quick as he sees you he 
win ride up and ask you three questions ; first, his nuyesty 

will ask you how old you are. You will say twenty-seren 

B«zt how long you hare been in the serrice ; you must reply 
thrM weeks— finally, if you are prOTided with clothes and 
rations; yon answer both.** 

Patrick soon learned to pronounce his answers, but nerer 
dreamed of leammg the questions, in three weeks he appeared 
before the king in reyiew. His majesty rode up to him ; 
Paddy stepped forward with " present arms.** 
** How old are you I*' said the kmg. 
«' Three weeks,^* said the Irishman. 
'* How long bare you been in the senriee!** asked his ma- 

•• Twenty-ssTon years.** 

** Am I or you a fool f ** roared the 
kmg. 

"Both,** replied Pat, who was in- 
Jiantly taken to the guard-house. 

MesM ef sa Old Refersier. 

To gife up the filthy habit of smoking 
aa soon as I possibly can. 

To harden myself against the insinua- 
i' unuS, and to put my hands in 
my A^vckets^ whenerer a pinch is offered 
lame. 

NoTer to stop out later than eleven 
•*clock. 

To answer my letters directly when 
^ey arrire. 

To summon every cabman who is im- 
pertinent or neglects to give me a ticket 

To tutor myself ia better habits of 
punctuality, so that when I am invited 
out I may not arrive an hour after my 
time. 

Only to buy those things I positively 
want, and never to buy anything until I 
have the money in hand to pay for it 

To take some energetic means to get, 
once and for all, out of the debt of my 
taflor. 

To deal with my own tracfesman, in- 
stead of allowing the servants to order 
all the things for me. 

Tc insist upon having all my accounts 
sent in regularly every week. 

To entertain the deadliest hatred, and 
to wage the most rslsntless war ag^unst 



that most ruinous of all systems— Credit 

To try the experiment for a short time of seeing that flbe 
ceUar, m which my wine and spirits are kept, is locked. 

To ennune more careftiUy my washerwoman's Bills— aaid 
to check them always when they come home. 

To ascertain what stock of linen I have. 

To discontinue the folly of giving money to benars. 

To stop drinking when I feel I have had enough ! 1 1 

To forswear unlunited loo. and learn chess. 

Never to be in bed later than eight o'clock. 

To walk always a good hour before breakfast 

To begin to think seriously about marriage, and the doUv 
of msuring one*s life. *^^ 



Chroielegy ef Resuffkable Eveats. 

XM^^' 2t^^ Improvement b^;ins. Temple Bar and Lord 
Mayors Show end. 

J?e5" ?^*o™tion of the bonnet to the crown of the head. 
, .J.®?^- ^^' P*88^ ^0"" ^^ Ilelief of London Lodgers. Pw- 

Vi'i? 2f barrel organs, cats, blunt knives, and door chains. 

1859. Teetotalism introduced among the London Cabmea. 
No less than three to take the pledge at once. 

1880. Something useful done by the Sanitary Commiasion- 
ers. 

1881. Great excitement prevails in literary circles. A Lea- 
don Author geto a cheque from a New York Publisher 

1899. CultivaUon of genuine Havana Tobacco Plants at 
Richmond ends. 

1900. A clean street in the City. 

1901. Publication of Mr. James's 2,000th Novel 

1919. Completion of the Library Cataloeue at the BrkOA 
Museum— up to the letter H. 

1920. A racing prophecy fulfilled. 

1989. Ventilation of the House of Commons effected. 
1945. A London hidy for a wager walks down Begsttt 
Street with her husband without stopping at a ^wl ^op. 
1980. Maine Law introduced in ^iand— for an hour ortwoL 

1999. Starvation of Curates eease£ 

2000. Restoration of a borrowed Umbrella to its richtftd 
owner. ^ 

2001. Apparition of a Policeman at the moment he was 
wanted. 




IMTITATIOH TO 



TO TBB 

FAIfCY BRESS BAI.I., 

A la L9UU Quifue, 



Mr, p. — AXmii / my deaty excu$6 me, hut itho ihs deuee it tkii Leuit 
V**Wy f D^*i hMV any tueh name in cur Bank DcnH heli&vs hi$ neU 
c^^ud (« ^^tmfi in the Street at ten per cent a month, 

^^e, P. — Why Mr. P. lam aeKamed of yew i^norut ». m , 7K4f«^ imm 
one of the original Kniekerhoehert^ mnd dMn/eie yeart age tf a tere tnremi 
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7IE iD^iriEildllddD^ 

a trat Md TwIUMe aectut tf jt late Vi—Hm Tngaito. 

(Aip ** A Frog he would a wooing go.") 



Two " QenU" they would a fighting-^, 

Heigh ho for Nebraska. 
And how they did it Fll let you know, 

With a roly poly gammon and spinach, 
Heigh ho for Nebraska. 




Mr. Breckenridge sat m his seat in the house, 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
Watching TTltf " Bill '* as a cat does a mouse, 
For he saw Cutting*! motion the poor bill would douce. 
With a roly, Ac. 




in. 



When the motion had passed, in a terrible paasi< 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
Breek rose to his feet in Hyena like fashion. 
And ealled Mr. Cutting '* a treacherous 
With his roly, kc 




When Breckenridge finished, Cutting rose in a rage, 

H^iigh ho, Ac 
like a lion, or any wild beast in a cage, 
And said that in stabbing he didnH engage, 
With a roly Ac. 




And just by way of returning a slap ; 
Heigh ho, &c. 
Said Breckenridge skulked like a cowardly chap, 
And " owed his election to Nrw York hjlrd Pxp," 
With a roly, Ac. 




TL 



Says Breckenridge then, ** that's iUse and he kaovi it. 

Heigh ho, Ac 
Or if it was true it was mean to disckwe it, 
Mr. Cutting tells fibs, and his argument ahowa it" 
With a roly, Ac. 




rhen Cutting cut home as fast as he eould. 

Heigh ho,Ae. 
To write a cartel as a gentleman should, 
For heM made up his mind that fight Breck he 
With his roly, Ac. 



Ji 



vm. 



So he called for pens, paper, and something to drink, 

Heigh ho, Ac 
And sat himself down, and 'ere you could wink. 
He wrote off a letter of blood- with black ink, 
With his roly Ac 




Breck got it at break&st with coffee and toast. 

Heigh ho, Ac 
*< This fellow,** said he, '' shall hare no time to 
So he sent him an answer right off by the poet. 
^ With his roly, Ac. 




X. 

Says Breck to himself, *^the north I win stifle,** 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
And Cutting shall find that with me he can't trifle, 
** I go in for Pierce, ao I bore him with a rifle," 
With a roly, Ac. 
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XL 



But CntliDg was not to be riddled that waj. 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
He thought that rifling like that wonldnH paj, 
And womd hare said pistols conld he hare his say. 
With his rolj, Ac, 




The Poliee got the scent. So they both cut and ran. 

Heigh ho, &c. 
Or to " quod^ they'd have gone as sure as a gun. 

Which would have the effect of spoiling their Am 

With their roly, Ac. 




So when the seconds had chosen the ground, 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
Keither Cnttine nor Breck were there to be found, 
Breck was cutting, and Cutting was cutting around. 
With a roly, &c. 




IIT. 



80 after three days of extreme botheration, 

Heigh ho, &c. 
And an sorts of TOKatious procrastination, 
Tliej settled the row by outside mediation. 
With a roly, Ac 




80 then Breck and Cutting agreed to the 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
Quito weary of war and all its alarm, 
And rushed into each other's wide open anna, 
With their roly, Ac. 




XTL 



Breck called Cutting •' a brick,** Catting Breck, " brieb 
and mortar," 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
Aire they both took a drink like warriors ought*s. 
They didn't shed blood, and ther didn't drink water. 
With their roly, Ac. 




XTn. 



Now the country Is safe, without powder or baO, 

Heigh ho, Ac. 
And the fight just amounted to nothing at all, 
And ** a fizzle" the duel, the people all call— 
With their roly, Ac. 




HOW TO WRITE A SPLENDIFEROUS POEM. 

Go roll a prairie up like cloth. 

Drink Mississippi dry, 
Put Alleghany in your h&t, 

A steamboat in your eye, 
And for your breakfiist, bi^alo, 

Some five and twenty fry. 

Go km the whole Camanche tribe, 

Some day before you dine ; 
Pick out to make your walking stick, 

A Callfomia pine ; 
And then turn round, and frown so dark 

The sun won't dare to shine. 

Go, whip a ton of grizzly bears 

With nothing but a fan ; 
And proTC yourself, by all these feats, * 

To be a western man ; 
And yon can writo a poem grand 

If any body can. 

An old Iftdj looking at the curiosities in Barnum's Museum, 
came to a couple of large sea dogs, and after gazing at them 
with wonder, inquired of a wag who stood near " if they erer 
barked?"— "No madam," replied he, "not now— their Jxirh 
ii on the sea." 

"Sammj mj son, how many weeks belong to the year!'* 
** Forty-six, sir." " Why, Sammy, how do you make that 
out?" " The other six are Lent:' " u.v#».«» ...,* ♦!..* v^- 



to bed. He's getting too for'ard." 



'Mother, put that boy 



Snoobledyke Htos in the country, and recently commenced 
going to Singing School. He heard the teacher say some 
thing about " two beats in a measure," when he eagerly re- 
marked — If he means a half peck measure, the he€t$ must be 
la darned sight bigger than the ones we raise, for it takes a 
etJMi of them to ur: .\ '-^ofss^.'* 

' i Merchant ejHfsr* hoftsb^ad of hardware, an cm»- 

^ilHar it with tU4 a.«. Jw&na a?, righi^ except a hammar 

iar than the ia^,s^^ Z-^hl don't be teoobled," said tha 

lUak porter; " sura t J«ii took it out to coao tba hoeoh 

raaad with." 
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Ttarri^le CoiseijieiM tf the Shoekiig SUte of the Streett. 

Pof.— { W7to voalking on the frozen surface of the mud 
Hkkiki hs hoe found a hat.) Och^ hy the powen of mud 
here^e a prize ! Oeh^ hotely MoeeSy shure and there^B a man 
under the hat ! 

Gent in the mud, — Hdlln there^ what do you mean by die- 
Htrbinff a gentleman in this way. 

Fat, — I ax your pardon Sir^ but do you stand upon the 
penoement, 

Oent, — Devil a bit — Pve got a horse under me. We are 
wmUingfor the Street Inspector, 

Pat — Oeh^ murther murther ! Take your hat for shure ; 
yiMi*n want it bad enough if ye wait till you see that Ointle- 



** A spune^ zur,** innocentlj shouted the witnesii m his 
highest key, amidst the roars of the whole court, except tiit 
counsellor, who flung dewn his brie^ and rushed firom tfa« 
Oourt 



(tmestteig aad liswers. 

Q. What is the *<Dead Sea,** like ! 

A. An Alderman^s stomach. 

Q. Why! 

A. Because it is fathomless. 

Q. How is gold like charity! 

A. Because it '* covers a multitude of sins." 

Q. Does it render people dea^ dumb and blind ; and 
howi! 

A. Tes ; it makes them deaf to the whisperings of eon- 
science as well as to the cry of misery ; dumb when thej 
should hear true testimony ; and blind to yice and crime no 
less than to scenes of destitution. 

Q. What is the greatest of modem crimes! 

A. Poverty. 

Q. Why did Shakspeare say *' Who steals my purse steak 
trash I" 

A. Because there was nothing in it 

Q. Was Shakspeare unlike other literary men in that re- 
spect! 

A. No ; he was the father of the whole race of poor dsiib 
who write for a living. 

Q. Who is conndmd the wisest and smartest! 

A. He who requires most money — ^no matter how 

A waiter was examined the other day, before one of ov 
Courts. We annex his testimony : 

"Your name is Flunkey, I beheve!** 

" Yes, sir, Robert Flunkey." 

** Well, Mr. Flunkey, you say the defendant is no genlU- 

in. What makes you think so !" 

** 'Cause, sir, he always says *' Thank you," when I hand 
him a mutton-chop, or even a bit of bread. Now, a real 
gentleman never does this, but hollers out ^'Here, BiO, get 




many ( 
on the race-course." Verdict in fiivor of Mr. Brown. 



The Lswjer sad WttseSt 

There is a point beyond which human forbear 
anee cannot go, and the most even tempers wQl 
sometimes become ruffled. At the Assizes held 
during Uio past year at Lincoln, England, both 
ladge and counsel had much difficulty to make the 
limid witness speak sufficiently loud to be heard 
by the jury; and it is possible that the temper of 
ibeeounsel may thereby have been turned aside 
irom the even tenor of its way. After this gentle- 
man had gone through the various stages of bar 
flesding, were was called to the box a young 
••tier, who appeared to be simpliciU personified. 

** Now, sir," said the counsel, " I hope we shall 
have no difficulty in making you speak up." 

*' I hope not, zur," was shouted, or rather bel- 
lowed out by the witness, in tones that almost 
shook the building, and would certainly have 
alarmed any timid or nervous lady. 

** How dare you speak in that way, sir!" said 
file counsel 

** Please, zur, I can*t speak any louder,'' sud the 
astonished witness, attempting to speak louder 
iian before, evidently thinking the fault to be in 
speaking too softly. 

"Pray, have you been dnnfcine this morning!" 
shouted Uie counsellor, who lost tibe remnant of his 
temper. 

" Yes, zur," was the repiy. 

• And what have you been drinJdng !" 

•«C«fiee, zur.** 

*' And what did r<m have m your coffeOi sir!^ 
said the exasperated lawor. 




LUtle Tottng Amerteci,'- 

Mine's call r 
Jfother.'-*' Oh I you're tooyom/g dmighter.^ 
""WeU! 1 don't care! JSh$ mmCnt Mnkj 

euitomary forms ofsoeietyj* 
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RBNCHMAN AND THB Tankee.— A Yankee 
and a Frenchman owned a pig in co- 
partnership. When the killing time came, 
thej wished to divide the carcass. The 
Yankee was yerj anxious to diride so 
that he should get both hind quarters, and 
pursuaded the Frenchman that the proper 
waj to divide it was to cut it across the 
back. The Frenchman agreed to it on 
the condition that the Yankee would turn 
his back and take his choice of the pieces 
after it was cut in two. The Yankee 
turned his back and the Frenchman asked : 
" Vich pie6e will you hare ; ze piece arid 
ze tail on him or ze piece vat ain^t got no 
ton on him V " The piece with the tail ?" 
shouted the Yankee instantly. "Den by 
gar YOU take him and I take ze oder, 
■aid tho Frenchman. Upon turning round, the Yankee found 
that the Frenchman had cut off the tail and stuck it in the 
pig's mouth. 

Dtwm S^ith. 

Through the "Rural Districts" of Georgia, "bald fiu;e," 
or com whiskey, is the unirersal bereraee. A trayeler who 
had drank of it until fairly disgusted wiin it, came one hot 
noon to a rather niceish looking roadside Inn, where he pro- 
posed to refresh both " man and beast," as the sign said he 
might Abore the bar on a printed card, where the names 
of all the fine (and coarse) liquors, known to those who de- 
light in them, nrom hock and fine old port, to Philadelphia 
ale and Newark cider. Accosting the landlord, who was 
bunting officiousljr about, he requested some port wine. 

"Got no port, sir." 

" Well, let me hare some sherry." 

•• Got no sherry, sir." 

"Well, rd rather have wine, bat 
giro me some brandy, then." 

•* Got no brandy, sir." 

•* Well, let me have gin, then." 

"Got no gin, sir." 

" Well, a glass of porter, or ale, or 
eider." 

" Got neither porter, ale, or 
titer." 

" Well, then, what the d— 1 have 
you got !" 

" Got some good com whiskey, 
«r." 

Our traveler exhaled instanter, and 
mounting his horse, he studied a form 
tf niale<&ction to be bestowed upon 
all inn-keepers, who thus gave a pro- 
mise to the eye, but breidL it to the 
hope. 



the infuriated sister, shaking her delicate little fist under the 
nose of her affectionate brother : " You're a low oontemptible 
feller ; and keep low company ; and as mother's laid up. and 
kam't tend to things, and as I am miy'or of this ere 'establish- 
ment ru take tamal good care that you don't get any buck- 
wheat cakes for a month." 



Seitli and the Nerth. 

The following which we find under the head of " A Com- 
promise," (says some one to whom the anecdote is new) ap- 
pears to us to illustrate pretty well the relative positions of 
the South and North : — 

One cold night Quaehee woke from his sleep and address- 
ed his shivering bed-fellow : — 

** Hallo, Sambo! I want half de cubbering." 

"Ha! Quasheef You got more nor half alreadv 

" Hump ! Den tink dis nigger fool to ax for wnat ?is ^#1 
already eh f I want VttdderhB]fy you fool!" 

" Jimbo ! den I quit : for I no see what business I got ia 
dished?" 

" No, you won't quit neider, my brudder ; you berry well 
for to keep my back warm ; so just keep quiet and lay where 
you is, if you know what good for you, you niggar." 

Het and Cel4. 

An Irishman discovered a part of the wood work ef a 
chimney on fire that endangered the whole house. He 
rushed up stairs to his master and announced the alarming 
intelligence. A large kettle of water was boiling on the 
fire. 

" Well, why don't you put out the fire ?" 

"I can't sure." 

" Why, you fool, pour the water upon it!" 

"It's hot water, sure." 



^^*^^^^^^^^^\^^>^^^^^0^ 



1 fflster'i Teigeaiee. 

" Brother, Fve got a ticket for the 
0alland Band Ball, which comes off 
next Tuesday night I can't get a 
beau — ^won't you take me ! 

"Take you! No!" replied the 
affictionate brother; "I'm going to a 
hog guessing, to be sure." 

"A what?" cried the sister, boiling 
with wrath. 

' A hog-guessing," replied the 
'brother. 

•What's that" 

*A select party where the boys 
guess the weight of hogs and bet on 
«ie result" 

** And are you, you, going to one 
ofthemar* things.'^ 

" WeD, I am.* 

•And you won't go with me to the 

unr 




"Ko; Idbaa't** 

"^Then I teU you what it is,'* cried 



HVMiVE SVGGKSTIOV. 

Street hoys hcmng captured a wretched Orimalhin^ and harrowed a eaeh^ {mik- 
mt the atoner'i e(m»&nt^) are about to launch both an a nautical voyage from tAe 
end of a pier, A few etonee are iuppoeed to eonetitute part of the freight. 

Other Boy, ruthina in.Soy, Jahe^ Pete! look a here! here'e a fir»t re4e 
briek^put it in^an^ Aeoan BIT <m it, an' he drowned comfortalle ! ! ! 
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Fatal Effects of the Fall of Nebraska BUI 



JOVlTHilf'S 6iB, WITH HIS EEIDEBS. 

It 'pears to xne, Brother Jonathan said to himself, 'tother 
day, while whittling a clean pine shingle, the chips from 
which his new Jack Knife curled off as sliek as the skin 
eomes off an eel, it 'pears to me that it's just about as well 
that I should hold a slight confab every month with all them 
folks that have taken a shine to my Notions, and be a little 
■ociabul like. So here goes, and the most important 'pint 
he has to talk about jist now is the noos. 

Brother Jonathan has established for the entire use of the 
Notions a new never failing unwear- 
outable sub-marine noos cirkilat- 
ing telegraff which being well 
posted up itself with locust and 
ehesnut saplins is bound to post up 
everybody else. He has hearn tell 
of lots o' things lately which it has 
fetched to him, and so now, while 
he sets tater tetter^ as his brother 
who has been to France and can 
parly voo fust rate, and has got 

a 'normous pair of mousccatchers 

says, he's just a going to let the cat 

out of the bag and give loose to his 

felines upon all points. 
Nebraska Bill has kicked up as 

big a row as Billy Patterson did and 

it kinder 'pears to «# (hem!) that 

the man that struck the Nebraska 

Chap, if he ever gets found out, will 

be some pumkins, and he oughtor 

be, because ke squashed it 
It is mellankolly to think of 

Well we hevhad a little the damest 

time out getting o*jr streets clean- 
ed, and enough dirt has been carried 

away to make about sixteen farms, 



as big as unde Joshes, but as the botrd of beal& 
had to plank down for the expense, and as tiie 
board of councilmen and aldermen cant find way 
ord'nance to sweep the streets it's mor'n likeHr 
that they will soon be wuss than before and afl 
behind hand in the mud again. The old wo man 
says that the streets are so ruff that they win 
never look flat enough till the aldermen and 
councilmen lay themselves out upon them. 

The old Udy feels mity skeery abeoot her T 
because the Chinese and Philabusters have play- 
ed hob with the Souchong gardens, and have 
killed old Hyson, and his son young Hyson, and 
are using up all the gun powder to pepper th« 
old die nasty. She says she wishes they'd give 
the tartars one of their own emetics and inake 'em 
throw up their hands. It 'pears to me as if them 
Chinese must like chowder, 'cause all their towns 
have a chow in 'em ; there's Teen Chow, and Chin 
Chow, and Lun Chow, and Chow Chow, aD of 
which the Philla'busterer's have took. They 
have got Shanghai too, and cut off the heads of 
all the old cocks. They say they will not Usave 
a coach in China even, so that I kinder reckon 
after they get through with the fite it would be 
a good chance for a man to start an omnibus 
line, but we cant say at this stage of the game, 
llie mane law is passed and nobody is alood 
to take any more quiet tods. There ain't no 
licker to^e sold except for mecanical puiposea, 
or for fisic, so all the mecheen shops are laying 
in a stock to keep the iniins agoin' and the 
Doctor shops is going to be turned into dog- 
geries, and it's Ukely they'l sell more snaps thim 
canine or barks. The old woman says she must 
have her cup of old rye tea for her ramitiaai. 
She says the law is agin' the constitooshon, and 
the rye tea ain't, she knows. 

The Notions is agoin' a head mor'n ever. 
Brother Jonathan has got lots of fellers full of 
fun entting the fbniest picturs ever made on blocks, out 
of their own heads, and he has got a new machine for maUng 
new jokes, with finer points than anybody ever saw. He ex- 
pects when this number is read there is so many people will 
laugh at once, that all creation will shake as if it was an eartb- 
qmuce. The jokes will be, and are calkilated to punch fun out 
of the thickest skull. In fact those who believe that the 
Yankee Notions ain't the funniest paper that ever was printed 
will be sucked as bad as aunt Aggy^s cat 

Ye see one day in harvest Tom got to prowlin' around 
and got into the milk house and was lappin' away at a pan 




Aufful d09eUpem§ni$ diecloeed by rUaning ihe eireeit. 
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Taking qf Shangcihie, 



of fresh milk like all rath, when all of a sudden aunt Aggj 
she come*d along. '* S^cat ye/' shouted aunt Agsy. 

And Tom he s'catted, hut he was so all firecTskeered he 
went kerwollap right into the pan of milk. 

He scrabbled out in such a milkj way that he was a star 
emt, now mind I tell you. Well, he run out by aunt Aggy 
like lightning, and cut off right deown into the calf pasture. 
The bossys smelt the mflk and eot after him. Tom run 
nipperty cat and the calres after him, finnely they caught 
him, and one took a suck, and another took a suck, until 
TPOQT Tom }k$ was suektd to death. 




€aehtnatary {Catching a Tbry.) 

lalie^^ittiil^ 

One of our Correspondents, sends us the following sketch. 
Since receiTing it our Funny Man has suddenly quit, jealous 
probably of the superior talents of his " competitor." In this 
dDemma we print the missive, and beg his, and the reader^s 
pardon. The joke is plain enough except in the word ** talle," 
what Gustie de Witt meant there is beyond our comprehen- 
sion. We shall send it to Collier for his comments. 

En. Nonoss. 

Ftmals Teaoher, — *' First class in spelling stand up. Alex- 
ander Richard Hontgomerr, go abore that head boy for not 
paying attentioD, William Bt Anthony, pay strict attention 



to this instructire exercise, and let those girls alone. Martha 
Erangeline, proceed with your drawing; those other young 
ladies will let their doll oabies alone and mind French. 
Arlington Taylor, put that top in your pocket, ain^t yon adi- 
amed of yourself-— you a young man sixteen years of age, 
who studies (aside) not learns) French and drawing, to oe 
playing with such things ; hereafter Sir, be more careftd. 
(Taylor trembles.) Head, spell Inhospitality." 
Bead Boy,—^'' Inn-horse-pie-talle-eye^tie, is that correct" 
Fenude Teacher,— ^^ As fer from being correct as you will 
be from getting in your father's Counting Room, since you 
can't spell it howerer, you may define it syllable by syllable." 
Head Boy, — " The best way to define the word is as follows : 
the other day myself and some friends had a ride, and we 
stopped at the Jnn^ and put up our hor$e, went up and had 
some t>t^, after that I had quite a social talle^ which ended 
in a black eye^ and I had to get some one to tie it up." 
(It is needless to state that this smart un' graduated after an 
elapse of a week.) Alexander lUchard Montgomery, is at 
present a book keeper in an Oyster Cellar. 

GusTDi DB Wrrr. 

We heard of a rich incident tiiat occurred at a Methodist 
prayer-meeting, once upon a time not a thousand miles from 
this place, and we can not resist the inclination to put it in 
print We haTe references who are willing to vouch for its 
truthfulness : 

The minister, whose name was John, after a season ef 
prayer edged **up" to a group of young ladies who had 
recently been converted, and asked — 

" Do these hidies love the Lord f" 

** Yes, sir," answered one of them. 

" Well then," said the minister, ** kiss brother John for the 
Lord's sake." 
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Mr. Pttipliir ditflMd ftr the Cnuid Faaey BaU. 

Barber.—'* Now Mormeur Potiphar you $aU see yourself 
drm wry fine, in costume de riguer^ 

Mr, P.—" CM this a costume de rigger, hey I Blessed if 
e9er I saw a rigger dress like this, any where dhng South 
Street, But I'spose it's all right Qo on Parley vow." 

Mayor Smith, of Boston, in answer to 
A congratulatory speech from some of his 
•onititaents a few days since, announced 
hia intention to " make ererybody com- 
forUble."— The Mayor is yet a norice, 
eyidently, or he would hardly promise so 
much; and we fear the issue will be 
much as it once was with a certain 
Tombo, " down souf." A knot of ** nigs" 
camped down on the cabin floor, with 
fiieir feet towards the fire, at the invita- 
taon of the occupant, who wished to 
•* make ebery-body comiable," and who 
himself formed one of the group. Before 
long; Yombo partially raised himself, and 
seeing a number of heels Tery dose to 
the embers, ejaculated, — 

"Phew — ow! wot dat smell so? Some- 
body heel burning 1" 

Receiying no answer, he again repos- 
•4« but soon springing up, again, sud to 
his neighbor,— 

"Ton, Jake! dat you heel? Some- 
body heel a burning shuahl" 

Jake denying the scorch, a general in- 
restigation followed, when Yombo, in 
passing his hand oyer his own heel, peel- 
ed off quite a sheet of >* crackling," and 
exclaimed,— 

" Bress de Lord ! arter dis, ebery nig 
look arter he sef ! Dis ole darkey aint a 
g^wine to cook he own shins any more — 
make odder folks com&blc, shuah !"— 



'' Take Teirself a Fara." 

Wlien McKenzie was trying to reyolu- 
tienize Canada by inciting rebellion, he 
and his coadjutors were layish of promises 
to all who would enlist for « r and 

fight it out Eyery soldier was to haye 
% good fiurm, and those who did extra 
WW, two or three. AiW the bubble had 



burst and McKenzie and bis ragged band were at 

one of the most forlorn of the latter approached Mac 

demanded he should redeem. "You know you . 

me a farm if I would jine in, and now Tye come fiar it 

" You haye, ha !" said Mac : " WeU, you cross right OTVito 

Canada and take the first fiirm you come to, if ita » go«d 

one. TeU them that I sent you/* 

Ban Talk. 

Clarke, of the Knickerbocker, has latdy deyoted more t^ 
one leaf of his '* Uble" to the sayings and doings of the bftk 
folks." which, if not "run in the ground," wiU proyc quite a 
pretty feature in " Old Knick's" countenance. We hearda 
baby story, the other day. which is about as dia«cten^ 
of little folks as anything we haye stumbled oyer lat^y. Two 
litUe bovs, whose parents were spendmg a few weeks ^ r« 
Hamilton, last summer, were boasting, "^^ ^!SlJL 
their "papas," and one of them with a good deal of pnde 
said to the other. 

" My father owns a sail-boat" . - ^ 

" That's nothing," said the other ; " my father's got a M 
horse, and he won a race." -xu** tv^u — 

" Well," replied the first one, " what of that ? Didnt ny 
father's boat win two races last week?" ^.^ . , ^,. 

This staggered the young gentiemwis faith m \iMmr^ 
for a moment; but, recoyering himself, he retorted wita t&a 
following "n<m#«jt/ti^.'" , ^ 

" Well, 1 know what Tye got, that you haven t ; ^re eota 
dead grandfather, in a tomb in Greenwood, and my ftSlMri 
got the key in his pocket" ^ i^. ^ « « li 

The acquatic young gent retired into his sneiL Ue cooji 
not boast of having a dead grandfather. 

"Father," said an ambitious shayer, about ^^ ^ <>J* 

pepper box, " I can do without shoes, but I am soffiBniig far 

I a bosom pin." 




VICiLLED FOR IGGBiYlTlOW OF MI8BRT. 

" Umbrella, Sir — Buy am. umbrella r* 
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KaUiT HABtUGBS. 

She stood beside the tlUr when she was but 
Mztoen. She was in lore ; her destiny rested on 
% enmtqrm in fashionable clothes, with an empty 
pocket. *' He came of good family," howerer. 
and blood, you know, is something. She looked 
lord J ma she pronoonced the tow. Think of a 
TOW from eaburn hair, dark eyes and pouting 
lipSy only sixteen years old. 

She stood beside the wash tub when her 
iweniv-fiflh birth-day arriyed. The hair, the 
lipS| the eyes were not calculated to excite the 
hesrt. Fire cross young ones were about the house 
crymg ; some breaking things, and one urging 
the necessity^f an immediate supply of the lacteal 
secretion. She stooped In despair and sat down 
and tears trickled down her once plump and 
ruddy cheek. Alas. Nancy, early marriages 
are not the dodge. Better enjoy youth at home, 
and hold loTers at a proper distance untQ you 
bare mosde, limb and heart enough to face a 
fh>iming world and fionily. If a chap really 
•ares ibr jou, he can wait for two or three years, 
■lake presentiB, take you to concerts and bo on, 
mntil the time comes. Early marriages and ear- 
ly sahhsges are tender productions. 



.^>»^»^»^»^»^»^»^»^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^>^ 



Isecdtteef the Utile Richard. 

One night during Booth's last engagement at 
the National theatre in this city, and under cir- 
comstances *' orer which he had no control," a 
ilender and rather inefficient Gates by rushed in 
and announced in a piping Toice, 

«*My Lord, the Duke of Buckingham's taken.** 

The eminent tragedian turned, and with a fi^e 
(bll of meaning, facetiously enquired. 

*^ What ynih^'' It was all up with Richard that 
night 

*' Mr. Smith, you said you boarded at the Col- 
lumbian Hotel six months ; did you foot your bill !'* 

*« No sir ; but what amounted to the same thing 
—the Landlord footed me.** 

Vwdict for defendant Call next case 




.* 



8CENE.-^Why helh Bob, you hokfine Ihtt morning ! Whafs th€ 
matter, dressed to death, and a new Hat, Why you must have been mak- 
ing a run on your Banker, 

WeU BiU, I did make a run ona Banker, but he^s not one of your WaU 
Street Chaps, that never solicit a run, but a certain fashionable Hatter 
that is always ready for a rush^ never aUows himself to be crowded and will 
top you qjfwith Hat, Cap, or anything in his way at the shortest notiee. 
So you can make a note of it, and watch him as close as you please : and 
as far as you can see him you'll never find him napping. So gise him t 
trial t Recollect *" Banker^ Fashionable Hatter, 



TflE <<Fn8T OFHAT." 

Torn out I Turn out I *Ti8 the first of Hay — 
A general exodus make to day — 
Pack up your duds, your pots and kettles, 
Bo&s and chairs and stools and settles, 

Cotaie jump and be smart, 

For here comes the cart. 

Ten dollars a load. 

For all that is rode, 
Beridts what*s smashed and crashed. 
And to pieces dashed. 

And here comes the other 
(Oh Lord what a bother) 
Family, that moTCs in 
As sure as sin- 
Take care of the baby, 
Itni be left, may be, 
Behind, among the rubbish. 

And look out for your wife, 

For on my life, 

Teull hnd her rather snubbiA. 

Now take down the beds. 
Take care of your heads, 
** There goes the best Iookin|; glass** 
And the carman dod rot him, 
My prcscnres orer sot 'em, 
And put his foot in the pickles alas— 
^ COBM hurry along" — '* There your doing that wrong** 
** Can't you see all the erock'ry youll eraek" 
•• Tike eare of that table,** 
** Oome lift if your able, 
••Ob Lord, the k>rd*s breaking my baek.** 



'Mid noise and eonfusion. 
And blue black contusion. 
And rattle and tattle, 
Away goes each chattle, 

In one chaotic mass. 

As you cry out, alas, 
Pots and pans, carpets and coals, 
ShoTels and rues, and jugs and bowlt, 
Bedsteads and dbuwers 
Ticks full of straws. 



Mirrot'S and stOTes, 

And barrels and loayea. 

Broken tumblers eranuned into baskets, 

Jewels rare knocked out of caskets, 

Old boots, old hats. 

Blind kittens, old cats. 
Together are jumbled, 
And rumbled and tumbled. 

While children are squalling^ 

And cartmen are bawling. 



Ton neyer haye heard such a row in your lifc, 
Sure no one can bear St, 
Tls so hard you swear It, 

Snongh la to make a man take to the knife, 
So from morning till night, 
Tfll youre all ua'd up qnitc^ 
To« rattle and battle away — 
And just saying your neek, 
From the genml wreck, 
WiA, old Kidc bad the i^rs<^ JTef. 
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WAR! WAR!! WARM! 



OP 

JONATHAN'S WHITTLINGS, 

OF WAR. 



BZEED JflJVJaUA TT WJfiUtU^. 



The long agitated Eastern Question, which has engaged the attention of the whole world for more than two jean, hag at 
met come to a climax, and a Tigoroua energetic and perhaps a long and blood j war, will be the ineyitable and of tiie p(o- 
tracted and tedious negociations. 

The United States can by no means look without interest upon its progress, or be altogether without anziely at to ili 
results. With a yiew of keeping the American Public fully advised as to every move of the **high contending partiei," 
the various aspects the War may assume, its progress, and all the important incidents connected with it, we have nadi 
each arrangements as wiU enable us to lay fenefore the public, immediately on the arrival of every Steamer, a fiill and 
succinct account of every important event in a simple compact and readable shape. 



Every Number of the '* Whittlings,'* will contain 



Upon which will be indicated, the Precise Position of the diffeveiit Forees« and every cbange in tke 

operations. This will enable our readers to see at a glance the exact state of affairs, and to " fight the batte 
o*er again," in imagination. 

It will contain besides liinstrations of the various Battles, Portraits of Distingnislied persons, views of 
LiOCalities, and Illustrations of other matters of interest ; in short we intend to give a series of 

PICTURES OF THE WAR, 

which the extensive arrangements we have made will enable us to do, in a manner which shall make the ^^ WUttiingBJ* 
sought for as a reliable reflex giving the public the 

BEST AND EARLIEST INFORTATION, 

In a pleasing, instructive and 

MOST ATTRACTIVE FORM, 

Id addition to the peculiar features above named *^ The WhittillffS " ^^ ^^' 
tain a large number of Miscellaneoms Illustrations, and interesting reading matter *^ from 
Grave to (Jay, from Lively to Severe." 



FOR SALE by aU the "NEWS AGENTS. 



T. If*. STROJVa^ jy». 98 JVagsua IStreet. 
01-4 Cents per -Niuiilier* 



/ 




g^^rM^G OUT jrBBR^S&^M BiLM.. 

Walli V\\ »*ow irf tlmt BulJff^o Bvolori, don*t make 31 fu«t rate imaerukef : )c«t lac^k liftw t>iittra1 
he's l»id eout th»t Teucrabk* darkey how pooty the korpa looks. Hdio, thoroV lh«t Horrm Greelj, 
1 trying to «ak«j capHI eout of the lr*n»aclioD by atealm* ooppcn off Ui6 
depute 1 niggcr^f «]rei — 
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MART BOT. — Dr. 
Wayland of Brown 
Unirersity, had a boy 
about six years old 
who was anything but 
a fool. The doctor 
placed him under the 
care of one of the 
students, with the 
charge that he should 
not ^0 out, without 
permission firom his 
tutor. " May I go 
out?" at length in- 
quired our hero. "No 
was the laconic reply. 
fi^^^Afew minutes** 
pause followed. 
"May I go out?" 
again inquired the 
boy. ''mr was 
again the response. 
The miniature edition 
of the doctor slowly 
rose from his seat, took up his cap and pushed for the door. 
"Stop," said the tutor; "do you know what no means?" 
"Yes;" said Charley, "it is a particle of negation, and two 
of them coming together, are Univalent to an affirmatiye." 
His wit was his passport 




Doing a PhreattloglgL 

" Tou say you have made the subject your constant study 
for the last six years?" interrogated a Uttle gentleman of Mr. 
Adolphus Brown — the " man of bumps,^^ who was sojourning 

in the quiet town of S ^ gii^ng glorious evidence of the 

irrefragable truths of great science, by lectures and expla- 
nations, public and prirate. 

"I may sir ,'* replied Mr. Brown, "that I have devoted 
more time to this proibssion, than any other subject that ever 
engaged my attention." 

There was a nunieroii^ aftacmbltt^c of persons in the little 
office, some watting (o be r/4tminm, some for the purpose of 
investigation, and others from mere curiosity to see this sin- 
gular individual^ who could fktbom the mjstcrioas depths of 
human character, by gt^ntly paasirtg his digitals over their as- 
tonished cranitiniTk The Iltde gifntleman proceeded : 

"Nothing couM gtatjiy me more, than to see the science 
thoroughly tested** 

" Then you have not had the pleasure of attending any of 
the lectures ?** said Mr. Brown. 

^ Oh, yes, sir ; but you know that there is a possibility that 
characters of individuMs may be arrived at by physiognomic 
or physiological observations or by scanning the dress, man- 
ner and genend appearance of the person. Mr. Fowler has, 
on different occasions, consented to make public examinations 
while blind-folded.** 

" He has, sir ; and the result has invariably proved, to every 
honest mind, the incontestable truths of this great science.** 

At this juncture of proceedings, both the speaker and the 
listeners were suddenly aware of the fact that the door of the 
littie office was bein^ opened, and moreover, that a real Jon- 
atiban was about to mtrude his inquisitive self into the pret- 
ence of the learned disciple of Spurzheim. 

He was habited in a mortal "long4a1ied blue,'* beneath 
which a pair of rusty cowhides peeped forth in all their pur- 
itanic glory. On his head of dirty red locks, sat a most antique 
bell-crowned hat, pitched jauntingly to one side, while the 
Jonathan wreathed in a sunshine of smile, no sooner opened 
the door than he bawled out at the top of his voice, regard- 
!*»«<* of all present — 

"Feel a feller's pumpkiu, here, mister ?" 

"Sir!** fiercely ejaculated the thoroughly distrusted pro- 
fessor. 

"I say — ^ycou feel around amongst a feller's squash — 
his coconut you know** said Jonathan, removing his venerable 
hat, and smiting his head with his fist, by way of elucidating 
his interrogations — " to see whether he's got any sense in him, 



" I can manipuUte the exterior surftce of the capital i 
her, to asce^n the peculiar diaracteristic qualities of the 
person under examination,** replied Mr Adolphus Brown, the 
phrenologist, with a great flourish of words. 

" Jehu ! du teU !** ejaculated Jonathan, starting back in as- 
tonishment "Then you ain*t Mister Brown, the old femol- 
ogy eusSf hey .'" 

" I am Mr. Brown, sir, the phrenologist" 

"Oh, yeou be, eh? Can examine a feller's head, /My — br 
the dough, hey /" 

" I make phrenological examinations, sir," replied the gen- 
ius of bumps. 

"Charge in advance, heyT^ 

"One dollar," answered Brown. 

And forthwith Jonathan forked over the " California,'^ and 
deposited himself m the professor's great arm-chiJr, to be op- 
erated upon. 

During the examination, that he purposely made as verbose 
and unintelligible as possible, in order to appear of some 
magnitude in the eyes of the assembled auditors, Jonathan 
would occasionally exclaim : 

" Jehu — yeou don't say I wall, neow I never knowed that 
ar afore ! mistake, doctor, never was in all my life. Never 
knowed I was half so clever a feller, afore ; no heow !" te^ 
&c.y always disputing the truth of the " characteristic quali- 
fications" ascribed him by the "Doctor," much to the chagrin 
of the latter, and'much to the merriment of Uiose present 

When the examination was nearly concluded, Jonathan be- 
gan to work rather uncomfortable in his seat, and at lengdi 
exclaimed — 

"I say yeou doctor, ain't it rather warm here, just now? 
Guess I'll take off my overcoat" 

And suiting the action to the word, he proceeded to rid 
himself of his extensive garment exposed beneaUi a soit of 
well made fashionable clothes ; and then placing his hand on 
his head, he removed with a grace that would have done honor 
to John Van Buren himself; hie wig ! 

" Whjr, Judgel is it possible?" exchumed the little gentle- 
man, springing forward and shkkhig the ex-Jonathan cordial- 
ly by ue hand. 

Never was a man more completely dumb-founded than Mr. 
Adolphus Brown, the phrenologist, as the Judge held up the 
little dirty wig before hisastoni&ed gaze, saying, with a good 
humored smile, while a wicked titter ran through the crowd: 

" Wal, doctor, you've gin that ar* wig a pur^r fiur chanie- 
ter, considering it used to belong to an actor, and neow I 
want you to give me mine — if you please." 

The Witty Trt Pi ie r. 

A prisoner bemg brought up at a London police office, the 
following dialogue passed between him and the magistrate : 

"How do you live?" 

"Pk^etty well, sir; generaHy a little beef and pudding at 
dinner!" 

" I mean, sir, h«w do you-get your bread?" 

" I beg your wOTship's pardon ; somethnes at the baker^ 
and sometimes at the tiiandler's shop." 




A Ba$ (haa) Selief. 
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Beauty and the Betut, 

Dciiiltttu^ 

Maiden — ^Preserved Sweets. 

Children — A mother's history. 

Bachelor— A socUl poacher on other people's V^f^^ 

Widower -A liberated prisoner, who Qii "well t» do ) the 
female police of society consider, wants "looking after. 

Widow— One who Tinows "what's what," and is desirous 
of further information on the subject 

itrAUirprNumEEiiT. . 

A Long IsUnd Quaker, who had a yery unruly negro boy 
living wiUi him, and whose disposition he had tried for a long 
time to bring under the control of the peaceful influence of 
Quakerism in vain, tried a new species of punishment, wnicn 
is related thus : . . 

" Tired of moral suasion, the old Quaker was about giving 
up in despair, when a thought struck him." " I will punish 
the lad," said Aminidab to himself; " I will not strike hun, 
for he is one of God's creatures, on whom men should not lay 
their unworthy hands. Josiah," said he, addressing the boy, 
"come here." , , ^ 

Josh, whose keen eye discerned in the look and manner or 
the old Quaker signs of some mysterious movement, came 
doggedly up to his master, and hung his head in w*«V^*^ 
humble submission. ** Josiah," continued the old man, thee 
has been a bad boy, and thy master has lost all patience with 
thee. Dost thou know, Josiah, where 
the wicked and unruly Uds like thee go 
to?" 

" No," whined the negro. 
" No ; boy, has thee never heard of 
the bad place?" 
**Yes was the reply, "I have heard 

that had boys go to down, down, 

down to dat dark dungeon where they 
get the brimstone from?' 

" That is the pUce, boy," continued 
the Quaker, in a solemn tone, " and there 
I must take Uiee, Josiah." 

'* Me, massa, oh Lora, oh Lora ; I — I 
— I— Lora, massa." 

" Get thy hat Josiah, get thy hat, and 
come wiih me ; I can hear no words 
from thee." 

The boy got his hat, and fallowed the 
Quaker to the Railroad depot, where 
they took the cars for Brookljrn. The 
negro sat in silence, half fearing half 
doubting the old man's intentions. On 
flew the cars at a rate the boy never 
had rode before, the engine snorting 
and pwffiing, not uidike what his 



imagination bad pictured the chief of the infernal regions* 
Treeis, houses, and fences seemed to fly as if on wings, and 
before the cars reached Brooklyn, the poor lad's Imd was 
fairiy bewildered, and he scarcely knew whether he was going 
up or "down, down, down." Furious as the wind, came the 
train down Atlantic street ; horses snorted and dashed away 
fr^m the track in frieht ; the boys hooted and screamed, and 
poor Josh looked as if he thought he was on his way to the 
land of spirits. Presently the engineer gave one of those 
terrible whistles that echoed throughout the whole city ; and 
the engine plunged into the tunnel. " Good bye, Josiah,'* said 
Aminidab, and he suddenly stepped firom his seat to the plat- 
form outside the cars. A screech — a groan — and then a 
stifled moan was heard where the negro sat, and then all was 
dark and still, save the pufQng and whistling of the engine, 
and the rattling of the cars, as they whirled on through the 
narrow passage. Once or twice a noise like a struggle or 
catching for breath was faintly heard coming from he 
negro's seat, but nothing was known of the horrors of that 
" middle passage" until the train emerged from the tunnel on 
the West side. The passengers were then horrified at a sight 
which they supposed was a case of cholera in their midst 
A ' dead nigger,' was right among them. The old Quaker had 
poor Josh by the collar, shaking and scolding and trying to 
make him stand upon his feet But Josh was a gone nigger 
to all appearances, and it was an hour before the passengers 
and * Josiah' could make him understand that he had pas^ 
sed the infernal region& Josh finally came 'out right,' 
and it is hoped that he will be a better boy, and long remem- 
ber his visit to the bad place. 

iTIwBE^HROATi 

The Morning Star, published at Cincinnati, relates the 
following anecdote of a young gentleman of the South who 
expended a large fortune — ^money, land, "negroes, every thing, 
in a course of intemperance and profligacy. 

As he had just paid a last year's grog-bill of $900 one day, 
he was walking in the streets leisurely, when seeing a physi- 
cian on the opposite side he called out to him to come over. 

" Doctor," said he, " I wish you'd just take a look down 
my throat" 

" I don't discover anything, sir," said the doctor, after 
looking carefully. 

•* You don't" said he, ".why that's strange, will you be kind 
enough, sir to give another look." 

'* Really, sir," said the doctor after a second look, " I don't 
see anything." 

** No ! why doctor, there is a farm, ten thousand dollars, 
and twenty negroes gone down there." 

An Indian paper publishes an account of a queer hole on a 
hill side out tiiere. The bank caved in, like many other In- 
diana banks, and left the hole sticking out about ten feet 




•* Hau you anything fter to day f 






Tm rather sA^t" 
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HABLE8 Lamb, sitting noxt some charitable wo- 
man at dinner, obserring that he did not at- 
tend to her, "You don't seem," said the lady, 
" to be at all the better for what IWe been say- 
ing to you." **No, ma'am," he answered, 
" but this gentleman the other ade of me must, 
for it all come in one ear and went out at the 
other." 

" In short — ladies and gentlemen," said an 
OTerpowered orator, " I can only say — I W 
lea^e to add — I desire to assure you — that I 
wish I had a window in my bosom that you 
might see the emotion of my heart" (Vulgar 
boy from the gallery)—" Wouldn't a/nm^ (pain) 
in your stomach do this time." 

REMEMBER. 

I remember, I remember. 

When I Just begun to creep, 
How I crawled straight into mischief 

How I wouldn^t go to sleeps 
How I pulled the table linen, 

With its contents, on the floor, 
How mj mother spanked mc for it| 

Till m J tender flesh wsb sore. 

I remember, I remember, 

When I first began to talk; 
And I also well remember. 

The day I tried to walk ; 
PIrm I grasped old Jowler's coilar. 

When he gare a sudden hop. 
So into a pan of water, 
. Jowler Fpilt this child " ker 8k>p.* 

I remember, I remember, 

When I used to go to school, 
How I kept a watchful eye upon 

The master's rod and rule ; 
How I cut up monkey shines 

Whene'er his back was turned^ 
How I used to catch it, 

When I'd not my leeson learned. 

I.remember, I remember. 

When I went a hooding peacbea, 
How the dog came out and caught m« 

By the surplus of my breeches ; 
How I hung on to the bushee — 

How the dog hung &8t to me^ 
Tin my crying brou^t a man, 

Who flogged me " orful-Laa.** 

I remember, I remember, 

When the girls I used to kisi^ 
How I thought it rather funny, 

But it gave no extra bliss ; 
Now it seizes me with rapture^ 

Now it fills my soul with Joy, 
Tet with manhood's blissful pleasures, 

Would that I were still a boy, 

Erer keen Waxlaattd* 

^ere was much puzzling of strange Toiers at the polls. 
At one of them a new comer a Patlander presented him- 
self to exercise his "suffrage." He was shrewdly suspected 
•f not being "right " by a man who winked at a " Challenge 
sr," who " thus then " interposed : 

" Are you naturalized ?'* 

"Yes,ltcfla»." 

" When ?'• 

•* A spell ago— an' more." 

•* How fong have you lived in the coantrr f* 

"Anan?" 

" How long hare you lived here ?" 

"Goin' on eight months." 

His consecutive answer proved satisfactory to the inspectors, 
mnd he was advancing to the polls to deposit his vote, when 
s wag with a face as "clerical" as Holland's the inimitable 
comedian planted himself before him, and in an under tone, 
^ut in a very significant manner, said : 



" Pat, Fm your friend— look out I Have tou erer been 
toaxinaUd /" 
" I never wassl" 

" Then you can't rote I It's bigamy— States' Prisoat* 
And the incipient voter was led off like a lamb. 



A friend of ours, who when he writes, ediJU$^ relates tbm 
following: "Travelling, the other day, in the cars of the 
Boston and Worcester railrpad, there sat before me two re- 
spectable-looking individuals, whose conversation I could not 
but over-hear, and a "section" of which was as follows: 

" ' Well, John has got himself into a bad fix this time : the 
proof is clear against him, and there is no doubt hell be cod« 
victed of burglary.' 

The friend responded: *Why, he is out on bail; why 
don't he slope f They say he is worth five or six thousand 
dollars : let him indemnify his bail, and ' euC^* 

" * Tes but then, Jonas is desperate fond of money, and he 
won't give up any of that, any how. No : I think he had 
better go to States-prison, and serve the sentence out It 
wouldn't do him any harm." 

" ' I don't Uiink so,' said the other ; " Jonas is a man of high- 
toned feeling, and that would cut him to ths quick /" 

We should think it tDould have that effect! 

"A decided Christian is wanted as a superior general 
servant, in a very small family. A good character indispen- 
sible." From the above advertisement in the London Times^ 
it appears that there can be decided Christians with bad 
characters. 



" I say Bob, what have you got in your carpet bag — ped- 
ling eh ?" 

" It's nothin' shorter." 

" Well, what have you got for sale ?'* 

" Ibols-eajfS /" and Bob left wiUi a brick-bat in hot porsuii 




VaprtToked Assanlt ea a Geatlefluii^s Feellags. 

Street boy, (whose orffan and generation istcry imperfectly 
deveUtped.)—'' Oh ain't leeprowd of rmr Mvstarchers, Cap- 
tain t Say^what did yer pay for yours. J got mine for tn^o 
cents, and I teU you wotr-2 don't mind changing with 
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TXJHDI^ 



.jeivg: 



Mr. Vandyke Brown having finitihed hU Great Hiitorkal Pieture. askee a/ew friende up to look at it, he/ore he $ends IT 
to the Bhshibition. They gei to ** tparring,^ and an vnlooied for rault eneues Mr. VandyJce Brown being knotted 
tkroitgh his own canvae. 



The JMag OergyBiiL 

Rev. Dr. Byles was an original compound of religion and 
nirtb, conspicaous in the l&tter part of the lafit century, in 
New England. With a good heart, a mind of stable principle, 
and a decent reTerence for his holy office, he neverthelefis 
possessed a buoyant and genial flow of spirits, constantly 
running orer with puns and witty conceits. He maintained 
his connexion with his (the Hollis street) church for forty- 
three years. He was a hale vet aged man when the Rerolu- 
tionary war begun, and in his political predilections leaned 
towards the royal side. 

In May, 1777, it was deemed necessary to arrest him as a 
Tory. He was ordered to be placed on board of a guard ship 
and sent to England. Subsequently the sentence was changed 
io confinement in his own house. A sentinel was kept before 
his door night and day, whom he was want to call an observ- 
A-TORT. At last the vigilance of the Board of War relaxed, 
and Uie sentinel disapeared; after awhile he was replaced, 
and alter a little"^ time removed altogether. 

The Doctor used pleasantly to remark, he had been guard- 
-ed, regarded, and disregarded. Once the doctor tried to have 
the sentinel lot him go after some milk for his family ; buthewas 
firm and would not ; then he argued the case with the honest 
vet simple fellow, and induced him to g»3 after the milk, while 
he, the Doctor, kept guard over himself The people were 
filled 'with wonderment to see their pastor walking in measur- 
ed strides before his own door, with the scntineFs gun on his 
shoulder, and when the story got abroad it furnished food for 
town gossip and merriment for several days. 

The Doctor had a rather shrewish wife, so one day he call- 
ed at the old distilery that stood in Lincoln street and accosted 
the proprietor thus : 

" Do you still ?" 

" That is my businew*," replied Mr. Hill, the proprietor. 

" Well, then," said the Doctor, " I should like to have you 
go and still my wife." 

He served rather an ungallant trick upon Ihe good lady at 
another time. He had some curiosities which people occa- 



casionally called to see. One day two ladies called. Mrs. B. 
was then " in suds," and begged her husband to shut her in 
a closet while he exhibited his curiosities. He did so. After 
exhibiting every thing else, he said : ** Now, ladies, I have 
reserved my greatest curiosity to the last," and opening the 
door, he exhibited Mrs. B. to the ladies. 

There was an unseemly " slough of defspond" before hi»^ 
door, in the shape of a quagmire, which he had repeatedly 
urged the town authorities to remove. At last two of the 
town officers in a carriage fairly got stuck in it; They whip- 
ped the horse, they hawed and geed, but they could not get 
out Dr. Byles saw them from his window. He stepped out: 
into the street^—" I am delighted, gentlemen," said he, rub- 
bing his hands with glee, ** to see you stirrine in this matter 
at last I" The ** sore in the ground" was heded soon after. 

Going along the street one day, he found himself in a great 
crowd near the old North Church. 

"What is the matter?" inquired he of a bystander. 

"Why, sir, there is a man going to fly from the steeple.*^ 

" Poh I poh I" said he, " you come here to see a man fly? 
Why, I have seen a horse fly." 

A learned lady of Boston despatched a note to him en the 
great dark day, (May 19, 1780,) in the following stvle: 

" Dear Doctor — flow do you account for this darkness t^ 

His reply was — 

"Dear Madam — ^I am as much in the dark as you are."^ 

Just like ^ex. — A bashful Yokel was paying hfs addressee 
to a gay lass of the country, who had long despaired o/bring* 
ing things to a crisis. Yokel called one day, when she alone 
was at home. After settling the merits of the weather, Mis» 
said, looking slyly into his face, "I dreamed of you last night?* 

" Did you ? why now I" 

"Yes, I dreamed you kissed mo I" 

" Why, now I what did you dream your mother said V*' 

" Oh, I dreamed $hc wamH at home .'" 

A light dawned on Yokel's intellect, and directly somethinf^ 
was heard to crack — perhaps' Yokel's whin and perhaps ; 
but about a month more and they twain, Ac; 
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1 R^flurlL OB sOglit Ic^MilitiBce* 

Boy, — Say, Lanky! are you employed hy the Gas Company f 
Thin Man, — Wnat ds you mean^ you dirty little wreten. 
Boy — Cos' you looJcs as if you 90s training to go down a gas 
2>ipe 7 

Westen Hoqieace* 

A stump orator in the West uses the following appropriate 
language : 

'* If I am elected to this office, I will represent my constit- 
uents as the sea represents the earth, or the night contrasts 
with the day. I will unrivet human society, clean all its 
par:s and screw it together again. I will correct 1^ abuses, 
purge out all corruption, and go through the enemies of our 
party like a rat through a new cheese. My chief recommen- 
dations are that at a public dinner given to—, I ate more 
than any two men at the tabl&— at the late election I put in 
three votes for the partj ; Fve just bought a new suit of 
clothes that will do to wear to congress, and Fve get the 
handsomest sister in old Kentuck.** 

Tke Pawikroker. 

What is a pawnbroker f — ^A chess-player who 
checkmates society with a " pawn." 

Does he give any entertainment in honor of his 
business ? — ^Yes ; three balls. 

In what respect is he theatrical ? — ^Why he is 
a capital manager, and his private boxes are 
continually filled. 

What does he lend money upon ? — Upon un- 
doubted security. 

Personal security? — So personal that no one 
who leaves **a loan" beyond the twelfth month 
is ever likely to see it "again." 

How does he upset all military tactics? — Be- 
cause his is the retreat in which you obtain the 
advance. 

What does he not allow ? — He never allows you 
to pledge your word, your honor, your character, 
or your reputation ; these being articles of no value 
in his estimation. 

Is he a christian ! -No ; he cannot bear anything 
do be redeemed. 

What relation docs he bear to chemistry ? — He 
can always be used as a receiver, and is always 



ready with a " retort" 

What is his shop ? — ^The refuge of the robber and 
his gain— a place wherein poverty is obliged to witncas 
the moral sucking of its blood, without the means of stop- 
ping the leech that draws it 

And is he not something of a circumnavigator? ^I 

think so ; when a lady pawns her cloak, he always 
"doubles the Cape." ^ 

Is he an orator? — Yes; he belongs to the "spouting^ 
fraternity. 

I have been told he behaves very honorably to a 
threadbare coat ; is it true? — It is: he scorns to " take 
it in." 

He has a strong hold on the affections of his cofltom- 
ers, has he not ? — ^Uncommonly so ; they will leave their 
spectacles, hats, and umbrellns, or even their own ap- 
parel ; and he, in return, takes " vexy great interest in 
accomodating them." 

1 Saiart Tontk. 

Teaeher. — " George, where are the mountains of the 
moon situated ?" 

Pw^«.— "In Asiatic Africa." 

Teacher.— ''Why are they so caUcd?" 

Pupil. — "'Cause they dropped from the moon." 

7WicA«r.— "When?" 

Pupil. — " Don't know. Sir ! Very long ago, I gaesa** 

Teacher. — " Well, you are not a bad boy, George, 
anyhow. You may sit down now." 



1 Lawyer's Retalniag Fee. 

A correspondent lets off the following anecdote of Mr. 
Burchard, the revival preacher, whUe he was at Lock- 
port, N. Y. which is rather amusing. It was Mr. B's 
custom to go about the villages to enlist the wealthy 
and influential to attend his preachine, and give edat to 
bis meetings. In the course of his po-ambulatioiis 
one day, he fell in with Bob S., an attorney of 
S3me reputation and very fiunous for wit and readine8s tt 
repartee : "Good morning, Mr. S.," said the revivalist, "I 
understand that you are one of the leading men of this town 
and a lawyer of high standing ; I have called upon you in 
hopes to engage you on the Lord's side." " Thank you," re- 
plied Bob, with an air of great sobriety, and with the most pro- 
fessional manner possible; "thank you — I should be most 
happ^ to be employed on that aide of the case if I could do so 
consistentiy with my engagements, but you must go to some 
other counsel, as I have a standing retainer from the opposite 
party." The itinerant was amazed, piqued, nonplused, and de- 
parted without any further ceremony. 




" Jim, does your mother ever whip you ?" 

" iVo; but she does a 'precious sight worse, though.* 

" What is that .'" 

" Why she washes me every morningJ'^ 
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The hsad and front of her offend ing. 

A youne lawyer who had yet to make his mwden speech 
./as electioneenng for practice one day, when the Mowing 

"^en°i^U you makeyour def^U at the bar as an Attorney r 

" Why, next Court of course." , . ^ ,^ ... . , ^^ 

" I suppose you will be honored with the pnvilege of chw^- 

mg the Grand Jury as that courtesy is generaUy extended 

*^ " (^^UinJ7SS;U, and I expect to see you there drinking 

^"^l ZK'^ln^Irll did, for I think it highly proV 
able, it will be thin enough to drinks 

The conversation was immedia tely changed . 

T^ p^^Tiuirpiiiim 

When day " breaks" what becomes of it's ficagmwats ? 
When night "fells" does it sustain injury, or hurt any- 

When the sun " rises," does he pro- 
ceed to breakfast? u .1, .1 

When the moon " sails," what kind 
of vessels does she have? .,,.., 

When stars (M. P.'s) are " twinkhng" 
are they getUng sleepy ? 

When streams are " murmunng, 
what do they grumble about ? 

When brooks are "babbhng," what 
secrets are they disclosing ? 

When breezes " whisper," what do 

\^n the ocean "roars," is it with 

^When Summer is " adTancing," does 
it walk or run? « u ♦ 

When the clouds are " flymg, what 
kind of wings do they use ? 

When mountains " raise their heads, 
for what purpose? . 

When recks "point to the sky," with 
which hand? 

i Decided iaswer. 

As an acquaintance of ours was 
wending his way through Christie 
street, about 12 o'clock, one nirfit last 
week, he was accosted by what he con- 
sidered a suspicious looking character, 
whose aspect bore more affinity to the 
forbidding than the inviting class of 

•• Do you belong to a club, Sir ? asked 
the stranger abruptly, and without the 
least ceremony or apology. 



**No," was the quick reply, "but this club belongs to- 
me," and forthwith he drew fix>m under his OTercoat a skidl 
cracker of formidable appearance. The man vamosed at once» 

F«rglTe Tf v Eaenles. 

An excellent story is told us of the elder Eean by one who- 
was an ardent admirer of him when living, and an enthusias- 
tic eulogist of him now he is dead. 

As the great actor sat alone one day in his room, in a. 
Philadelphia hotel, with his fiivorite books around him, and 
a bottle of the best cogniac by his side, an old friend of his^ 
who was now an enthusiastic exponent in the cause of tem- 
perance entered the room, and quietly seating himself by Mr* 
Kean, with a melancholy but determined countenance, spoke 
to this effect: "Mr. Kean you have an enemy!" "Sir?*** 
ejaculated the great tragedian. "Yes, sir, you have! andv 
he is a terrible one. He is following close upon you. £ach« 
day he is strengthening his preparatory measures for your de- 
struction. Day and nieht he is near you, and very soon he 
will strike a sure blow. Mr. K., in an agitated manner re- 
plied : ** I don't know what you mean, sir : I never in my 
life injured any man. An enemy, sir? Who is he?" "There!" 
rejoined his friend, pointing to the bottle, and in the same 
voice exclaimed, " let me dash him to pieces." As he wa» 
about to seize the unknown enemy, Mr. Kean, his countenance 
rekindling with a happy thought, and pressing the bottle to 
his heart, exclaimed in a quick and agitated manner : " Hold t 
the ' good book' teaches us to forgive our enemies." 

A woman in attempting to conjugate a verb said : " I will 
marry, thou wilt marry, he will marry, you will marry, they 
will marry, and we will all feed the babies together." 

Mrs. Matilda Muggs has put a fresh shingle at her shop- 
door in one of the western cities, with this announcement. 

Notis. — ^I ar get sum au articles for sail such as krackers,. 
kandies kauphy kups sorsers and many other artikles tU' 
numerous tu menshun awl selling cheep. 

A musical genius out west blows Yankee Doodle on the 
Crying pan. He is engaged to accompany a band of whistlers 
on a musical tour. 




Dolly Ann.'-'Motlier may J goto the donee t Zieh has come for me. 

Old Lady. — WaW, yes. ^ ., • 

Volly Ann,-- Wall, what dreee 9haU J wear, my long tail, or my toe tail J 

Old Lady. — Wear your toe tail 

Dolly Ann.-- Wall, where ieilf 

Old Lady.— Up stairs over the apple ease barrel 
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A Sllgkl HbUke. 

B don't believe the follow- 
ing anecdote has been 
printed, and it is too good 
to be lost One day, no 
matter when — an honest 
Hibernian strolled into one 
of our churches — no matter 
w h e r e — o n communion 
Sunday ; and at the inyita- 
tion usually given "for all 
in regular standing," etc., 
he being somewhat verdant 
in matters of this kind, 
thought he would stay, 
too. Accordingly he re- 
mained in his obscure pew, 
and waited to see how 
matters would move. Soon 
a venerable man approach- 
^tXN d^ ed him and offered him the 
1 - _(Z? bread and cup. He took 
m generous sup of the latter and some of the former, and the 
good man passed along. Going back to the desk, a request 
«ras made, if «ny had been omitted in the disUibution, they 
would rise. What was the deacon's astonishment to see the 
occupant of the stranger pew rise, and with a peculiar beck 
of the finger, motion him that away. Observing the sign, he 
walked towards the beckoner, who rose as he approached, 
and shutting his mouth with his hand, as he leaned half-over 
into the aisle, said in a subdued tone — "Have you any 
chaze?*' The horror-stricken functionary tottered back, 
without answering, and the stranger was left to his own re- 
flections upon the deficiency of the entertainment 




**I really— Madam— that is, I have no control thai wijr. 
What is the amount of the bill?'* 

'* Seventy dolUrs. sir— here it is." 

" Exactly : I see. And his salary, Madam !" 

" It is said to be twelve hundred dollars a year." 

" And not pay "his board bill?" 

" As you see, sir, this has been standing for five monthi 
unpaid. Three days hence, he will draw his monthly pay; 
and I thought sir, if you would be kind enough to^— " 

" Yes, I have it Go to him again and get his note, to^Lij, 
at thirty days." 

" His note, sir! It wouldn't be worth the paper on whici 
it was written ; he pays no one a dollar, voluntarily." 

** But he will give you his note — ^will he not, Madam T* 

»t Q yes— he would be glad to have a respite in that way, 
for a month, no doubt" 

*' Tliat's right, then. Go to him and obtain his note at 
thirty days from to-day, give him a receipt in full and come to 
me, this evening." 

The lady departed, called upon the young lark, and dunne« 
him for the amount— at which he only smiled— and finally 
asked him to give her his note, for it 

"To be sure," said he, with a chuckle — "give a note— 
sarl'n— and much good may it do you, mum," 

" YouMl pay it when it falls due, won't you," said the lady. 

" certainly." was the reply. And in the evening she 
again repaired to the white house with the note. The Pre«- 
dent put his broad* endorsement on the back, and directed her 
to obtain cash for it at the bank. 

In duo time a notice was sent to the Clcrit that a not© 
signed by him, will bo due on a particular day , which he was 
requested to pay. 

At fii-st John co«ld not conceive the source from whence 
the demand could come, and supposing that it had only beea 
left for collection, was half resolved to take no notice of it 



Ges. Jaekson and the Clerk. 

Many of our readei*s will recognize the point of the follcw- 
ing joke, tikich we heard related "long time ago," but which 
wc never saw in print It is a "good *un" and will bear re- 
telling. 

While (General Jackson was president of the United States, 
be was tormented day after day by importunate visitors, (as 
most Chief Magistrates of this great country ai*e) whom he did 
not care to see — and in consequence, he gave strict directions 
to the messenger at his door, to admit only certain persons 
on a particular day, when he was more busy with State affairs 
than usual. 

In spite of his peremptory ordere, however, the attendant 
bolted into his apartment^ during the afternoon, and informed 
tho General that a person was outside whom he could not 
control, and who claimed to see him — orders or no orders. 

"I won't submit to this annoyance," exclaimed the old 
gentleman, nervously. " Who is it ?" 
- " Don't know, sir." 

" Don't know I What's his name ?" 

** His name I Beg pardon, sir — it's a woman I" 

"A woman/ Show her in, James; show her in," said the 
president, wiping his face ; and the next moment there enter- 
ed the General's apartment, a neatly clad female, past the 
middle age, who advanced courteously towards the old gentle- 
man, and accepted the chair proferred her. 

** Be seated. Madam, " he said. 

•* Thank you," responded the lady, throwing aside her veil 
and revealing a handsome face to her entertainer. 

" My mission hither to-day. General,'* continued the fair 
speaker, " is a novel one, and you can aid me, perhaps." 

"Madam," said the general, ''command me." 

**You are very kind, sir. lam a poor woman, General 

" Poverty is no crime. Madam." 

"No, sir, but I have a little family to take care of— I am a 
widow, sir ; and a clerk employed in one of the departments 
of your administration, is indebted to me for board to a con- 
eiderable amount which I cannot collect I need tho money, 
<Mdly, and come to ask if a portion of his pay cannot be Btop- 
fMd, from time to time, until bia claim of min»— an honest 
^ooe, General, of which ho had tbt full value, shall be cancel- 
ed.'* 




ftM 



Asteindlig InsUaee ef rapid grewtk. 

" Oh Lnrd-a-mauy ! rohat ha$ got into the boy f 
h^s been and growed $o since morning th€U lean hardly 
him from a lamp poet. What did it Jeaae t — Tell your dear 
old mother/* " Jvhy you $ee mammy J was a playing round 
the docks where they was unloading a vessel full Perooviam 
OuanOy and I belieoe I must have got my sHutes ehuck full; 
for Fve been a growing ever sinee^ and Tm qfraid rU mmt 
stop at alV Be^hoo^^t (MsM he mmjarrigaud wUk • 
/Uod^teart.) 
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** Oh how hlcit a man hhould be^ 

In the botom of his family.''^ — Mrs. Hrmans. 

But as he passed down the Avenue the unpaid board bill sud- 
denly entered his head. 

" Who has been fooh'sh enough to help the old woman in 
this business, i wonder," said John to himself. ** III go and 
■ee, it*8 a hum, I know ; but Td like to know if she has really 
fooled anybody with that biCo* paper !" and entering the Bank, 
be asked for the note, which had been left there for collection, 
against him. 

** It was discounted," said the Teller. 

** Discounted ? who in the world will discount my note," 
(dEcd John, amazed. 

** Anybody, with such a backer as you've got on this." 

" Backer I Me— Backer— who ?" 

" Here's the note ; you can see," said the Teller, handing 
bSm the document ; and on which John instantly recognized 
the bold signature of the then President of the United States. 

**iSb/<?, truly P^ exclaimed John, with a hysteric gasp,Hlrawing 
forth the money— for he saw thro' the management, at a glance. 

The note was paid, of course, and justice was awarded to 
the spenthrid, at once. 

On the next morning, he found upon his desk a note, which 
contained the following entertaining bit of personal intelligence 

Sir — A change has been made in your office ; I am direct- 
ed by the President to imform you, that your services will no 
longer be needed in this department 

Ploeking a Sat. 

Irish girls are always pretty smart, but once in a 
while they commit blunders. Their blunders are gener- 
aOy 80 ludicrous and funny that it is impossible to get 
angry at them. At one of the houses in this city, lives 
one who has " been over '* but a few weeks. Lively as a 
cricket, industrious as a bee, and honest and willing to 
do. She of course is well liked by those with whom she 
has taken up her abode. 

A few days ago, one of the men, who is something of 
a practical joker, happened to kill a large rat He hand- 
ed it to Nelly, and told her he wanted it cooked for his 
dinner. Nelly, with a modest courtesy, took Iho animal 
and proceeded to the kitchen. A '•'.ort time after, the 
lady of the house had occas*:». co go to the kitchen, 
where she found Nelly trying to pull the fur off from the 
rat, which she was occasionally dipping into a kettle of 
■CHlding water 1 

•• Why Nelly I what are you about ?" asked the aston- 
hhed lady. 

" Sure, an' its thryin to pluck the feathers off this I 

am ;" said she, " for Mr. towld me to cook it for 

dinner." 

The lady soon put a stop to the performance and told 
Nelly with all the gravity she could command, that the 
■MO had been playing a joke upon her. 

" Tftith an' i^ joke it is, sure enough," said she, " for I 
dirar seen sick feathers to stick in all me life 1" 



The Death # f MmnP Beo. 

At last the speckled hen has gone— 

That hen of bens the best ; 
She died witboat^a sigh or groan, 

While on her downy nest 

Thro' summer's heat and winter^s snow 

For ten long years she lay. 
At noon and eve, old Grimes an egg. 

But oone the sabbath day. 

She had a nest behind the door, 

^11 neatly lined with hay, 
Hc" back was brown ana sprinkled o'er 

With spots inclined for grey." 

The neighbors fowls did all agree 

She was a good old soul ; 
She sometimes roosted in a tree, 

And some times on a pole. 

When'er the rain came pelting dowa, 

And t) under's dreadful roar. 
She hid l.ersclf ID G runes' hat 

Until the storm was o'er. 

Kind reader now we'll drop a tear, 

To Grimes' speckled hen ; 
It is too true we ne'er shall look 

Upon her like again. 

Epitaphs. 

Some home rambler in the State of Maine, has been visit- 
ing, among other places, the town of Augusta, and an an- 
cient cemetery thereof, from which he extracted sundry 
epitaphs Uiat are amusing. 

We give two : — 

** Here beneath this stone there lies. 

Waiting a summons to the skies, * 

The bodv of Samuel Jenking, 
He was an honest Christian man ; 
His fault was that he took and ran 

Suddenly to drinking. 

Whoever reads this tablet o'er 

Take warning now, and drink no more.** 

. The next is short and pithy :— 

" After Life's Scarlet Fever, 
I sleep well." 




*♦ Oh dear Doctor ; my hack is %o lame I can neither wf, iwr 

toy/" . . . m 

*« Then Madam 1 should tvggest the fropnety o/roattngr 
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A FK WITH THE EXTRAS. 

Correspondent tells the following capital 
yam:— While passing through one of the 
principal streets, we saw in front of an eating 
house a large black turtle '* dragging his 
slow length along/* on the sidewalk, and 
quite a number had gathered to look at the 
*• cretur." Soon a dumpey little negro man 
who had just come along with a very small 
dog, looked at the turtle with apparent 
astonishment for a moment, and asked, 
" Wha-what you call dat ar fellar?" 
** That*s a turtle," answered a bystander. 
" Gorry ; what dey do wid um V 
" Make soup of him." 
"Soup?— ya ha! — what a looking feller 
dat is to make soup ob ? Heah, Caesar, bite 
*]m!" said the nogro to his dog, as he 
-stirred the turtle with his cane. 

The dog seeming to know a little more about " the natur of 
the baste" than did his master, hung back a little, but finally 
^e crawled up to get a smell of his strange customer, when 
the turtle made a snap^t his foot, seizing it in his mouth, and 
squeezed it so unmercifully that puppy go'c up some of the 
tallest kind of yelling, and the negro made no less noise than 
the dog. 

" Ki yi— ow-ow," yelled the dog, while his master puffed 
like a locomotive, and exclaimed, — 

" Gorry mighty ! you brack toad, why not let go dat ar 
dog*s foot?" 

After thrashing him lustly over the shell with a sugar-cane 
stick until he had broken his weapon to pieces, l\c seized the 
turtle by the head, and attempted to force him to release his 
hold of the dog. Unfortunately, Cuffy got his {thumb in the 
same trap with the dog^s and then there was music. Finally 
the ** bark slipped" from the ne^^s thumb, and he extended 
the area of freedom to such a distance that there was no im- 
mediate danger of his being harmed by the turtle which, 
*^ Adhesiyeness 17," still clung to the dog ; and it was with 
considerable difficulty that his jaw could be opened sufficiently 
wide to render to C»sar what was Caesar's. The puppy was 
no sooner at liberty than Cuffy sang out, " Heah, Caasar, cum 
sway from dar! an* if dat "hasty plate ob soup" git our 
finear in him mouth agin, he may bite till him toof ache; 
daf s all I feot to say 'bout um " The negro " put," and the 
dog hobbled after him on three legs, leaving a crowd of spec- 
tators who were shaking their sides with laughter. 

SsM Slick 01 Lawyers. 

Few things resemble each other more in natur' than an old 
cunnin' lawyer and a spider. He weaves his web into a 
comer with no light to show the thread of his net, but in a 
shade like, ther^ he waits in his dark office, to receive his 
visiter. A buzzin', buzzin', tho'tless fly, thinkin' of nothin' 
but his beautiful wings, and well-made legs, and rather near- 
sighted withal, comes stumbling head over heels into the net 

" I beg your pardon," says the fly, " I really didn't see this 
net-work of yours; the weather is so foggy, and the streets 
so confounded dark, I am afraid I've done mischief." 

" Not at all," says the spider, bo win.' " I guess it's all my 
fiiult I reckon I had ought to have hung a lamp out ; but 
pray don't move, or you may do damage. Allow me to 
assist you." And then he ties up one leg and has him as 
&stas Gibraltar. 

** Now," said the spider, ** my good friend, (a phrase a 
feller uses when he's agoin' to be tricky) I'm afraid you've 
hurt yourself a considei-ablc sum : I must bleed you." 

"Bleed me!" says the fly; "excuse me, I am obliged to 
you ; I don't require it" 

" ! yes you do, my dear friend," and he gets ready for 
the operation. 

" If you dare to do that," said the fly, " I'U knock you 
«down ; and I'm a man that what I lay down I stand on." 

"You had better get up first," said the spider, a laughin' ; 
'** yon must be bled ; you mast pay the damage." And he 
bleeds him till he gasps for breath, and feels faintin' com in' 
on. 

" Let me go, my good feller," says the poor fly, ** I will 
pay you liberally.' 



" Pay !" said the Bpider ; '* you miserable ancireumciMd 
wretch, you have nothing to pay with ; tjJtc that !" and he 
gives him the last dig, aud hys is a gone coon — -bled to death. 

A Good 8ell. — ^^ Have you heard, Bill, that there wu a 
telegraph despatch from New York to-night that Sir John 
Franklin had been found?" 

'* No ! Is it truo?" 

'* Certainly. Grinneirs ship found him*" 

'' Where did they finH him?" 

'* Above the ohaT>nel of course." 

" What inras be doing f" 

** Leaning n gainst the north pole, and trying to get up 
steam to ihaw himself out" 

We tefl before the fight bcgaa 



Due allowance should always be made for ** fif^l attempts,*' 
and this precaution is ns necessary in poetry sa in any other 
universal accomplishment o( the age. The editor who r^ 
oivcd the followinj^ ** Massacre of an Antelope'* from "A 
EcjCmner/* was dotibtless of this opinion : 
** First Israel with his gun he shot him. 

He laid it dj^wn nnd went away — 
Then TwiAc with his Mxe he cbopp'd it^ 

Ur;itil there was no signs of life remai&ing aa thej esM 
peredvti" 

A m ember of tht^ South Cirolina Legislature, an old bach#4ot 
by the name of Evnn^, pot off the following j&n ^tjtprit re- 
centlj. He was introduced to a beautiful widow^ also nainM 
Evans. The intiodtjctinn wns in this wise: ** Mrs Eirantk 
permit me to pre^ient to _voti Mr, Evans, '' '* Mrs, ETaos,'* 
<rxd aimed the spirited old btiL^helor^ ^' the Tcry lajJy I hxft 
been in seareb of tiiiiii last eighty years."' 

The following was told by a neighbor in relation to her little 
girl of four summery which I think is worthy a place aniODf 
the fsayings of th^ ^Mittlo ones" in your Table, Emma hid 
been fretful and unruly during the day, and, as a puni^ihment, 
had been sent to bed earlitr than usual, with an mjunetioDte 
say her jirayers, as is her usual custom before rctirin* at nirht 
Soon after she entered her room, her friends heard iier at h«r 
devotions, in which she asked for sundry blessings on her pa- 
rents^ and closed as Pillows : 

*^ Lord ! make me a good little girl, and do try and &ot 
kt me be ao epunky, if You'll try FU try !" 




irs Ids \T*Ti 

'' Oh^ yftn young mnuulvtl, ytm ttfli me that ke ioas pctfie^^ 
I;/ Jiituf^ an J now he' a hi* mr :o the bon^P^ 

*' Sh\ It^'n Duly phiyuiij with you\ h^r^ani t^sU < 
It^s only a wat/ he'i ffoV^ 
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Our constant Reader. 

AN VMEXPECTED GUfST. 

The Ute George F. Cooke, equally remarkftblo for his talents 
as for his numerous eccentricities, had been performing at the 
old theatre, Limerick, a few jears previous to Miss 0*Neil*8 
Tisiting it The last night of his appearance he acted Petru- 
chio, and a little before the fall of the curtain, he had payed 
such constant attention to a little keg of whiskey, that the fumes 
overpowered his faculties, and in bestowing the whip upon the 
unfortunate Grumio, he belabored him so seTerely, that the 
miserable actor roared in downright earnest, oTery now and 
then threatening Cooke with a retaliation, who, doubly inspi- 
red on the occasion, both by the beverage he had drank, and 
the protection of the audience, persevered till he had made a 
clear stage for himself. The actor who had been thus treat- 
ed vowed vengeance on George, which he was determined to 
inflict the moment he had undressed himself Somewhat so- 
bered by these threats, Petruchio bethought himself of the 
advice of Hudibras: 

"He who fights and runs awaj, 
May live to fight another day.** 

So, heedless of the strangeness of his dress, he instaatly 
ilipt down the back stairs, and sought refuse in one of the 
obscure alleys behind the theatre. It was tnen iust twelve 
a*elock, and as Cooke had rambled out of the high street, he 
did not even encounter a watchman asleep on his post The 
ioun«ls of woe issuing with laughable solemnity from an hum- 
ble hut, presently attracted his attention ; they proceeded from 
an assemblage of persons, who (according* to a custom still 
continued in the remoter parts of Ireland, on the death of a 
relation or even acquaintance,) were assembled round a dead 
body, chanting a dismal song or howl, in full chorus. The 
reader must bc»ur in mind the broad-brimmed hat and whimsical 
dress of Petruchio, and that most likt-ly not one individual as- 
■embled in that place had ever seen a play ; imagine then, if 
possible, the wonder and horror of the poor, simple souls when 
George Frederick applied his shoulder to the slender wicket 
of the cabin, plunged into the midst of the group, sword in 
hand oversetting Uiose he first encountered, and advancing 
up to the foot of the bed, on which the body of an old woman 
was placed, exclaiming in his own rough way, with his eyes 
distended to the utmost extent by intoxication — 

*' How now, ye secret, black and midnight hags — 

Whatia'tyedo?" 

Thunderstruck by the figure of the apparition, and the tones 
which proceeded from it, some of the mourners sought shelter 
under a bed, others crept half way up the chimney, while the 
remainder udlied out into the lane, praying most fervently to 
be released from the visitation of the devil, for a human being 
none could suppose George, who, left alone with the shrivell- 
ed remains of the old peasant, taking her parchment-colored 
hand, pathetically exlaimed — 
* 0, my love ! my wife ! 
Death that hath suckM the honey of thy breath 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty ; 
Thou art not conquered — beauty's ensign yet 
la crimson on thy lips.** 

'* Beauty ! no, hang me, if it is tho* ; 
Avaunt , thou homd spectre [" 
"But stop," siud George, for his eye at that moment rested 
OD a jug of whiskey punch, smoking in the chimney-comer — 
he eagerly grasped the handle, and cried — 

" Here's to my love !'' 
The affrighted company taking by degrees a little courage, ven- 
tured one by one, to peep through the key-hole and then 



observed George had thrown away his sword, returned into 
the apartment, when he, in order to encourage them, exclaim* 
ed : " Don't fear me, 'tis only George Firederi A Cooke ; come, 
sit down ; Pll smoke with yon, and drink with you, my jolly 
hids and Usses." Thus re-assured, George became gradually 
a great fiivorite with them, and revelled in the delights of to- 
bacco and whiskey, " until his eyelids could no longer wag.'^ 
He was then quietly placed on the bed with his imaginary 
Juliet until the next morning, when he was discovered in hia 
retreat, and conveyed home to his lodgings in a sedan chair. 

QTAHZAS FOR THE SEKTIHENTAL. 

Nay, fond one ! I will ne'er reveal •^ 
Wheuee flowed that sudden tear : 

The truth *twere kindness to conceal 
From thy too anxious ear. 

How often when some hidden spring 

Of recollected grief 
Is rudely touched, a tear will bring 

The bursting breast relief! 

Tet 'twas no anguish of the soul. 

No memory of woes. 
Bade that one lonely tearlet roll 

Adown my chiselled nose. 

But, ah I interrogation's note, 

Still twinkles in thine eye ; 
Sjiow, then, that I have burnt my throat 

With this confounded pie I 



A clergyman at Cambridge preached a sermon, which one 
of his au^tors commended. 

" Yes," said a gentleman to whom it was mentioned, " it 
was a good sermon ; but he stole it !" 

This was told to the preacher. He resented it, and called 
on the gentleman to retract what he had said. 

** I am not,'* replied the aggressor, " very apt to retract my 
words ; but in this instance I will. I said you had stolen the 
sermon ; I find I was wrong — for on returning home, and 
refering to the book whence it was taken, I found it there.'* 

eoNiJNDRi;j£ 

Why is a dumb man like a great mathematician ^ 
Because he is a man of science (signs.) 
Why are two wharves like a seemingly contradictory a^ 
sertion ? 
Because they are a paradox (pair o'docks.) 

"What's whiskey bringing?" inquured a dealer in that 
article. 

" Bringing men to the gallows," was the reply. 




Fir$i NetDihoy, — Are you the one that insulted me, say f 
Second ditto, — Yes Sir-ree ! lohat of it f 
First ditto, — Nothing ; only I thought it was some litlU 
feUer. 
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^^^1 Nicholas pretends that he is 
J fighting the battle of the Cross 
N J against the Crescent This is 
^^A 80 far true that, in conse- 
quence of the opposition his 
ambitious designs have met 
with, he IS himself as cross 
as cross can be. 



An AboBt*a Grtcer. 

Are grocers Nabobs? 

" Yes! they know all about 

PlUWB, 

IiTtheir business one that is never productive of annoyance 

or discomfort ? , . , . * 

No! though no one can doubt its bemg a Sfceet one. 

Why is a grocer below the level of his fellow men ? 

Simply, because he's a gr(?a«er (grocer.) 

Why are they like bees in the Fall? , , ., , 

Because they are usually possessed of a stock of honei/, and 
never out of wax. 

Why is a grocer a goumMtid f 

Because he understands the qualities of " chops" (of tea.) 

Why is he like a piece of misses school embroidery ? 

Because he's a sampler. 

Why is a grocer a good artist in tea ? 

Because he draw$ it 



A gentleman, the other evening, accidentally stepped upon 
a lady's skirt, tore loose the braid, and was about to apol»- 
gize, when the ladv wittily exclaimed, "Never mind, sir; PI 
not up hraid you for it" 



BoauMt 



iBpcrUl DevotloB. 

Czar Nichoilas is so devout, they say. 
His Majesty d oes nothing else tha n prey. 

1 Sign of Lick. 
A will signed in your favor . 



1 €•!# Blal C«B. 
Why are bachelors like the natives of Ceylon? 
they are angle he's. (Cingalese.) 



The Moubtachb MoVbmbnt.— It is rumored that »U tiie 
oysters on the English coast, following tiie example of other 
natives in her Majesty's dominions, intend for Uie future, 
mdding the moustache to tiie beard they have been hitherto 
lo the habit only of wearing. 

Admiraltt ExPBRiBNCB^it has oOen been complained 
that the Lords of the Admirality have no practieal acqujun- 
iiftice with nautical affairs. Nobody, however, can deny that 
the present First Lord is so fiur a good sailor, tiiat he has, as 
his Ute speech at the Reform Club testifies, been half seas 
over. _ ^^^ ^^^^^ 

Empebor Alias.— It appears that tiie emperor of Russia is 
jmatiy annoyed witii the Prusaan papers foretylmg him 
Smply tiie Car. We hope his Majesty is satisfied wiUi the 
tiames he is called by the British public. 

Always in a State oiTpi^iraT^^The most reyolutionaiy 
article is bread, for, on the least rumor of an outbreak, it is 
invariably the first thing to rise. 

Abt finery.— a bookTuB^Kenpublished witii the titie of 
«• Dress as a Fine Art" We hope this work does not reoom^ 
mend ladies to embellish themselves by pwnting. 

Will some mercantile fiiend tell us whether the rising in 
Greece has anything to do with the present high price of tal- 
fow? ____™_^^_^ 

A correspondent inquires whether " the light of other 
days'* was ever used to illuminate the streets of London. 
Also, if quills from the "wings of the morning" are ever 
used for pens. 

To Medical Students. — Uow are the sinews of war connect- 
ed with the bone of contention, and in what manner do they 
4ict upon the muscle-man ? 

A Satino at fault.— When people say, " Necessity has 
no law," they must, surely, forget the Poor Law. 

Stock Exchange Sentiments. — No bonds of affection so true, 
00 dear, so lasting, as treasury bonds. 

YThy is the interior of a roasted duck like nonsense? Be- 
cause its all stuff ^^ ^_ 

The gentieman who has been trying to raise the wind, finds 
himself blown all over the town. 

««Oedebed to lie upon the Tabl*." A Spirit Medium. 



The end or all ARGUumorr.— " You're another. 
Nicholas's C reed.—** Aut fi(g) w aut nuU ui.'' 
Tke Legend ff Heinz Vf a Stela. 
Out from the dark wild forest, 

Rode the terrible Heinx von Stem, 
He paused at the door of a tavern. 
And gazed at the swinging sign. 

Then he sat himself down in a comer, 

And growled for a bottie of wine, 
Up came with a flask and a corkscrew 

A maiden of beauty divine. 

Then he nghed with a deep k>ve longkig, 

And said, *' Oh damsel mine. 
Suppose you just give a few ktsses 

To the valorous Bitter von Stein." 

But she answered, ** The kissiDg bnainea 

Is not at aU in my line, 
And surely I shall not begin It, 

On a countenance as ugly as thine. 

« 
Then the knight was ezceedbgly angry, 

And he cursed, both coarse and <inel | 

And he asked her what was the swindle^ t 

For her sour and nasty wine 1 

And fiercely he rode to his castle, 

And sat himself down to dine ; 
And this is the fearful legend. 

Of the tertible Heinz von Stein. 

Ft r the Gnuuur dass. 

If a pair of stockings are hose, is a single stodung a hoef 
If a pair of glasses are roectacles, is one a spectade ? AmI 

if so, is it not a bad show for a sight ? 
If a certain wind instrument is a pair of bellows, is IM 

smgular a bellow ? And if so, can the operation of *'niflinC 

the wind" thereby be called bellowing? 
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Haiw't bun SnAUN* Nothis' !" — 
A rich incident occurred a short 
time since, in one of the Country 
Courts in Vermont, which we con- 
sider too good to be lost 

Many of the jury, together with 
the judge and lawyers, were at- 
tending to participate in the cele- 
bration of a society of which they 
were members, and were conse- 

Suently — in their anxiety to close 
le term— rushing cases through 
with all the despatch that honor 
and justice would permit 

At half past twelve o'clock one 
^day, an intermission for half an 
hour for dinner was eranted. with 
strict injunction from the Judge that 
** an hands** must be back punctually at one, to commence 
» new case of larceny. 

The dinners, that day, were swallowed with greater rapid- 
Tty than usual, and as the clock struck one, the officers of the 
law rushed into Court, like chickens into a meal-trough. 

While they were eating their dinners, however, a young 
roan from the "kedntry,'* being somewhat anxious to see the 
manner in which justice was meted out, walked into the 
Court-room and, as he id^erwards expressed himself, ** took 
a squint at all the seats, and seein* that there wasn't nobody 
in the nicest one, with a railin' all round it, thought he*d 
make sure on it, *fore the fellers got back from dinner. 

In five minutes after the crowd entered the room, the Judge 
rapped the desk with the butt-end of bis jack-knife, and with 
a dirnified frown, cried— 
, "SDence'n the Court!** 

•• Silcnce'n the court,*' repeated the broad-shouldered con- 
stable, leaning on the railing in front of his honor, and imme- 
diately resumed the occupaUon of picking his teeth with a pin. 
••Silence'n the court T echoed the soueaking tones of a 
Bmall, red-headed consUble near the door, and the ktter 
■peaker immediately commenced elbowing the crewd, right 
and left, to let them know that he was arwruL 
" All ready ?'* says the judge, 
•• All ready !** replied the attorney. 
** Command the prisoner to stand up!" says the Judge, 
** While the indictment is being read !** 

The broad shouldered consUble now walked up to the 
prisoner's box during the apparent momentary absence of the 
sheriff, placed his hands on the r^^ij 
shoulder of the young man, and ex- "^CSi 
claimed — 
"Stand up!" 

"What for?" said the astonished 
young farmer. 

** To hear the charge read !** ex- 
claimed the constable. 

•• Wall, I guess I kin hear what's 

Siia* on, without standin* as well as 
e rest on 'em,*' was the reply. 
"Stand up I" roared the Judge in 
a burst of passion — he just bit his 
tongue with picking his teeth; 
** young man, $tand up! or the con- 
sequences be upon your own head." 
The victim came up on his feet as 
if under the influence of a galvanic 
battery, and looking around the 
court room, and noticing that all 
eyes were upon him, with an expres- 
sion about as affectionate as that of a 
rabid man towards a bowl of water, 
he hung his head in confusion and 
mortification, and was nearly deaf to 
the words of the indictment ; but he 
ncard enough of the long, compli- 
cated, tangled sentences to learn 
that he was charged with stealing, or 
ombezelling, or cheating or pilfering 
some house or somebody, and he 
wouldn't tell exactly which. 



" What does he say to the charge ? Guilty or not OuiHyf* 
inquired the Judge, peeping over his spectacles, with a look 
cold enough to freeze a man's blood. " Guilty or not gufl^f*^ 
The young man ventured to look up, in hopes to find a sjrm- 
pathtzing eye, but all were cold and unfriendly, and he again 
gazed on the saw-dusted floor, and trembled with confusion. 

** Guilty or not guilty ?" again vociferated the Jude**^ in a 
tone that plainly denoted impatience to proceed with w case. 

The broad-shouldered constable, being rather a humane 
man, now stepped up to the prisoner and exclaimed — 

" You had better say ' not guilty* of course I If you say 
* guilty,'' you don't stand no chance, thi$ term, tiiat's mrsf 
and if you say *not guuty^ and with any future state of the 
case, to change your plea to * guilty,* you can do it without 
any injury to yourself! Therefore I advise you to say ^noi 
guilty* and stick to it, as long as there's any chance I" 

Jonathan's feeling had been simmering some time, but now 
they fairly boiled over; and, with innocent but determined 
resolution he swung his arms about his head and exclaim- 
ed— 

" What in all natur' are yeou fellers a-tryin* to dew ? I 
hain't been stealin nothin* ! 1 hairCt sure P* 

Just at this moment, the front door opened and the sheriff 
with the genuine prisoner, walked into the room and proceed- 
ed at once to the oox. 

The Court was in a moment aware of its mistake, and tried 
to choke down its cffc^cts with a frown; but *twa8 no got 
The crowd burst forth into a horse laugh that nearly made 
the windows rattle, and the young man left the room ex- 
claiming, as he passed out of the door — 

" I knowed all the time, I hadn*^ stole nothin !*' — 

An Anxious Mother. — We can't answer for your SM 
when he gets nuuried ; it m likely that he may pay some d»> 
ference to the feelings of his wife. 

A If ERCHANT. — ^Undoubtedly clerks have a right to de ss 
they please with themselves when business is over. How 
would yoK like to be followed to a certain house, mayhap, Ui 
a certain street of an evening. 

An Indignant Householder. — Cats are evidently a nvSi^ 
ance when intruding on your premises ; though we positive- 
ly don't know which are the worst, Udo w four legged < 



HrDROPATHT. — ^A deanmg process that might have be«a 
done at home. 




Old Lady, {from the Country. y— Pray can ^ou tell me Sir. u this the Part t 
Seedv Oent, — Well it is; and you are just in time far the great Bull fyfhl k^ 
the Alaermen ; to he followed by a grand performance by the Mayor on the tigki 
rope, Strangere not admitted except on payment ^25 cents, Beeerved teats fir 
ladies under the roof of the City HalL So sheU out oldgal^ and go in. 
Old Lady. --Dear me/ I ^souldnU ha9emisssd it for anything. 
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VOMBO AMD HIS GrIEFS. — ^A pOOr 

old negro man came hobbling 
into court, and stated that he 
wished to make a complaint ; on 
which the following dialogue 
took place : — 

Complainant, — ^I wish to 
getta de search warrum. 

Court — Do you mean a search 
warrant? 

Com. — ^Yes, massa, a search 
warrum ; I loss 'em, and I like 
to hab 'em. 

Court— Weil^ what have you 
lost? 

Com. — I lossamy wife, massa. 
Court — ^Did anybody steal 
your wife? 

Com, — Oh, for sartin. Da 

carry *em away, an' I no can 

fine em. Oh, de bominashum ! — 

If I getta 'em, I put 'em in de 

_ Tombs. 

— ' Court — Well, as you wish to 

get rid of her, you had better not trouble yourself about her. 

Com. — Dat no good a law, massa. I come for justice done 

^em, an' I no getta justice. 

Court — How old is your wife ? 
Com.—Sho forty-lebben, massa. 

Court — I suppose you mean fifty-one. If you should get 
a search warrant, what value would you set upon your 
wife? 

Cam. — Nothing at all, massa. I setta no value on a t'ing 
wort' notting. 'Tis de satisfacshum. 

Court — Then you had better go home, and think nothing 
about her. 

Here Quombo left the court in great grief, muttering, " no 
law, no satisfacshum, no nothing at all." Turning at the door, 
he very piteously said — " when you wife run away, an* you 
no can fine 'em, I link den you will pity poor niggs. God 
bressa you, massa." 




like to exchange mine for it, for mine was given me.'* ^'I 
beg your pardon," said the discomfited old maid, '* but I 
mMle a mistake. I quite forgot your umbrella which I 
borrowed some time ago. Here it is, I was thinkiiig of some- 
thing else." 

'* If," said Solomon, "there's anything of yours that I have 
got, I shall be happy to return it — " 

" Well no its no matter," stammered Mehitable coloring. 
" Good morning." 

A dry gentleman, whom I know, under the inspirations 
and the infiuences oif ** spirits," an evening or two since per- 
petrated a conundrum, for which he deserved to be shot — 
but as he was half shot v^hen he did it, and has promised to 
do better next time, I have concluded to let him ofi* without 
further punishment than its publication. 

Mr. and Mrs. 0., and the aforesaid dry gentlemen, were 
spending the evening with Mr. and Mrs. R, and their daugh- 
ter, a sprightly, pretty girl of sweet sixteen, enlivening the 
time with bright sayings, a quiet game of cards, and a stiff 
nim purich. 

As usual, the glasses, the lemon, hot water, rum and sugar, 
were placed before the "dry gentleman," that he miehtbrew 
the punch. After it had gone one round with the ladies, and 
the gentlemen had two, the dry gentleman, who had brewed, 
feeling himself somewhat im-brued, as well with the pnnch 
as a funny inspiration, taking up the lemon, divested of its 
rind, asked the following question : — 

" Why is this lemon like an old maid who had been 
pretty?" 

After some wild guessing on the part of the gentlemen, and 
one or two innocent suppositions by the young lady, it was 
given up. 

" Because it was nutde to be squeezed and wasn't!" 

The young lady fainted, and the dry gentlenum went home, 
or — somewhere else. 



A lover, wishing to concentrate his ardor in one burst of 
passion exclaimed — " Oh Angelina Augusta, I feel toward 
you just like the burning bush, which Moses saw — ^I'm aU on 
fire, but aint consumed." 



Popping the ftiMtUm. 

Mehitable Merit, a young Udy of thirty- 
nine who never had a chance to change the 
lUterative character of her name, was seated 
over the fire in her little sitting room, when 
a knock was heard, and who should make 
his appearance but Solomon Periwinkle. 

" Goodness, gracious," thought she, " 1 
wonder what he's come foK— can it be " 

But we won't divulge the thought that 
passed through the old maid's mind. 

" How do you do, Miss Merit?" 

"Pretty well, thank you, Mr. Periwinkle. 
Not but I feel a little lonely now and then." 

" You see as I was coming by, I thought 
I'd step in and ask you a question about — 
about^" 

" I suppose," thought Mehitable, " he 
means about ^e state of my heart" 

"The fact is," said Solomon, who was 
rather bashful, " I feel a little delicate about 
asking, but I hope you won't think it 
strange?" 

"O no," simpered Mehitable, "I don't 
think it at all strange, and in fact I have 
been expecting it" 

" 0," said Solomon, rather surprised, " 1 
believe you have in your possession some- 
thing of mine." 

"His heart he means," said Mehitable 
aside. "Well, sir," she continued, aloud, 
" it may afford you pleasure to loam that 
you have mine in return. It is fully and 
entirely your own." 

What ! I got f^ur umhrella .'" exclaimed 
Solomon, in amUzeroent " I think you 
must be mistiJcen, and I don't think I'd 




CHEAP B0ARDI96. 



"5ii, Mr, Green, this is the way you want to sneek ojff\ you ungrairftd 
villain. After Tve been like a mother to you, and only charged you three 
dollars a weelc for feeding you on the fat of the land f Oh you miserable 
erealure,^^ 

Green, (summoning up a little courage.) " Well, Vm tired of eating 
fried sole leather beef steaks, and bucSswheai cakes, made of flannel <mf 
longer. And \f you call this the fai of the land whereas your bone and 
gristle f " {He attempts to make a bolt of it, but is immediately collared 
and brought back by the Landlady, who locks him up in his room^ and borrotes 
ten dollars tn advance ! 
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mother, 
answered 



imy 



Tke DbcisdM ak«it tke IrMchts, 

OR the benefit of " strong-minded wo- 
men." The Rcece is from Kr. and 
Krs. Shandy*s bedroom, where the 
loving couple are in bed and discuss- 
ing a very knotty point relative to the 
hero's future clothing : 

" We should begin," said my father, 
turning himself half round in bed, and 
shifting his pillow a little towards my 
mothei'*8, as he opened the debate, 
"we should begin to think, Mrs. 
Shandy, of putting this boy into 
breeches." 

" We should so," said my mother. 
"We defer it, my dear," quoth 
my father, "shamefully." 

" I think we do, Mr. Shandy," said 
my mother. 

** Not but the child looks extremely 
well," said my father, "in his vests 
and tunics." 

** He does look very well in them," replied my n 
'* And for that reason it would be almost a sin," 
my father, " to take him out of 'em," 
" It would so," said my mother. 

'* But, indeed, he is growing a very tall lad," rejoined my 
fkther. 

*' He is very tall for his age, indeed," said my mother. 
•'I can not (making two syllables of it) imagine," quoth 
father, " who the deuce he takes after." 

** I cannot conceive, for my life," said my mother. 
*' Humph !" said my father. 
(The dialogue ceased for a moment) 
** I am very short myself," continued my father, gravely. 
" You are very short, Mr. Shandy," said my mother. 
" Humph!" quoth my father to himself, a second time, in 
mattering which, he plucked his pillow a little fiuther from 
my mother's — and, turning about again, there was an end of 
tlM debate for about three minutes and a half. 

** When he gets these breeches made," said my 
fiither, in a higher tone, " he'll look like a beast 
m »em." 

" He will be very awkward in them at first," 
replied my mother. 

"And 'twill be lucky, if that's the worst on't," 
added my father. 

•• It will be very lucky," answered my mother. 
'* I suppose," replied my &ther, making some 
pause first, " he'll be exactly like other people's 
cbUdren." 

" Exactly," said my mother. 
"Though I should be very sorry for that," 
added my father ; and so the debate stopped again. 
" They should be of leather," said my father, 
taming about again. 

"They will last him," said my mother, "the 
longest' 

" But he can have no linings to 'em," replied 
my father. 
" He cannot," said my mother. 
" 'Twere better to have them of fustian," quoth 
ray father. 
" Nothing can be better," answered my mother. 
" Except dimity," replied my father. 
" 'Tis best of all," replied my mother. 
" One must not give him his death, however," 
interrupted my father. 
" By no means " said my mother. 
And so the dialogue stood still again. 
"I am resolved, however," quoth my father, 
breaking silence the fourth time, " he shall have 
no pockets in them." 

" There is no occasion for any," said my mo- 
ther. 

"' I mean in his coat and waistcoat," cried my 
father. 
"I mean so, too," replied my mother. 



" Though if he gets a gig or a top— poor souls I it is a 
crown and a sceptre to them — they should have where to 
secure it" ^ 

"Order it as you please, Mr. Shandy," said my mother. 

" But don't you think it right!" added my father, pressing 
the point home to her. 

"Perfectly," said my mother, "if it pleases you, Mr. 
Shandy." 

" There's for you !" cried my father, losing temper. 
" Please me ! You never will distinguish, Mrs. Shandy, nor 
shall I ever teach you to do it, betwixt a point of pleasure 
and a point of convenience." 

This was on the Sunday night— and farther this chapter 
sayeth not 

An Exeelleat Tenag Haa. 

A certain, hopeful called on his governor a short time 
since, for a fresh supply of the needful. The worthy old 
gentleman had some memory of a previous advance made but 
a few days before, on the strength of which, the following 
conversation ensued — 

"Money! money! again — what the deuce do you want 
with more money ? Its only a week since I gave you $1Q0 
— what have you done with that, eh ?" 

" Ah^ yes, sir, very true, as you say, but you see I put 
that in the bank." 

"Bank, eh? Ah, that's right, very good in that case,** 
said tlie old gentleman, relaxing and drawing from his pocket 
a handful of bills, which were laid in the afiectionate son'a 
outstretched hand. " I can't refuse, but Bob, what bank did 
you put it in ?" 

" The Pharo Bank," said Bob, as he made huge tracks for 
the door. 

We should like to know how many spokes there are in a 
wheel of fortune? 
Of what kind of timber is the post of honor? 
What kind of knife is used in cutting capers? ^ 




The Expert Shownan* 

** Ladies and gentlemen! This here hanmal if as recently cavght 
upon the Ifiley hey(md the Ganges^ ichere the Serpents rise^ and the 
Li^ns roar and the Bhinoeerous paw dirt in the elephants /aces P 
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PLEAS FOR THE WORRIED, NO- 1- 

TEEH8 OF filGlGEHEIT. 




Irisk Servant, {to lady in Intelligence Office.}— Well, then^ if you'll give me eight dollars a month, and three qftemoam m 
lAe weeky and time for church three times a day on Sunday, arid ggs and fish every Friday, and your re/ereTicesfrom yow 
Mast Cook are saliafactory, I think the place wUl suit me. 



JONATHINS CIB WITH HIS READERS. 

Wall nabons, I swan to man if it don*t kinder make me feel 
good all over, to squat deown agin* to hold a confab with you 
all, abeout matters and things in gineraL There*s lots o*news 
flying around and so weUl paragraf rite along with it 

The row in Europe, between the Rooshurs and Turkeys, 
and all the rest of the furreners is jist abeout the slowest 
coach that was ever known not to run; the bulligerant 
poowers have been making faces at each other, and calling 
names and banterin' one another, for a good spell, but nothin' 
liain*t been done, except Turkey, which will be done very 
brown, indeed I reckon after it's over. If Turkey only 
know'd it, she's purty much in a bad fix. It don't make no 
matter whether England whips Rushur, or Rushur licks 
England, or whether France licks both, Turkey will have to 
foo^ the bill, so she needn't care a dried apple darn which 
gits the best on it Well, Jonathan don't keer much 
nuther, all he wants is, to see 'em do suthin : if there going 
to fite, why let 'em fite, and not be a gabbin' arround, and 
torking abeout negosihashuns and protoecalls, and all sorts 
t>f queer fixins, in dieplomossy, if one's not afeard and 
Hothcr ^asent, let 'em go in like rats and the one that comes out 
best 'ill be the best feller. 

The Queen of tho Spanyards hain't done the clenc thing 
▼it abeout the Black Warrior afare, and by the last noose it 
spears that Mr. Solay our minister, has been pushing it with 
m good deal of spunk, it ain't been settled yit, and our Spanish 
Korrespondent sais things wears a thretning aspict We 
kinder guess thai if the darned Dons don't settle up, that 
they'] git spots nocked eout o' Cuba and be apt to lose the 
gem of the Ant Hills as they call her. The queen of Spane 
M alers a doing some dirty piece o'bizziness or nuther. 
She's jist been a washing the feet of twelve ole men, and 
tirelTe old wimmcn to show how umble she is, which looks 
«g if die was driv* to extremities: she'd a good deal better be 



a' washing her hands of the seeshure of the Black Warrior 
doings, or she'd find herself non com eio ampvi, the fvust thing 
she nose. 

In New York here, we hev' jist got thru the moving 
season, which was mitey stirrin' ; every body picked up their 
duds and chat-hells and put 'em on carts and wheel barrows,, 
and toted 'em round and abeout, a' hunting holes to put 
there heads intu, and sich a darned herry skerry as every 
body wos in, noboddy ever saw. Rents went up so hign 
that poor folks had no site to see their way out, so a good 
many of 'em went it blind. The spring so far has been 
a lit'le the moistest, its jist rained, and blwed, and snowed 
and rained agin, till all out doors looks like a wet rag. 
Some folks think that the clerk of the wether is turned a 
water cure doctor, and other folks think the rane was jist 
a speshall despensashun of Providence, to clean our streets, 
which the munysipple orthoratycs won't do ; howsomdever, 
the hull country has been flooded, and there has been more 
cussin' on account of the dams that's broke loos thanll ever 
be repented o£ The Croton has bust it's banks, 'cause there 
was sich a run upon 'em and the commishuners commenced 
darning it to 'onct as that was the oney way to save it It's 
a mercy the water wasn't cut off, 'caQse if it had been, peepul 
wood have had to a drunk liker instead, and then Walt 
Street wood a' been titer than ever it was afore, and the 
Bulls and Bears would have had a gineral row. It's mitey 
queer, but when it was thought that water was agoin to be 
skerce, milk went up unconshunable high — and caused a 
grate cry among the baby populashun. 

In Pollyticks things is pretty quiet, Nebraska Bill has been 
rolled up by old Bullyun Benton, who set his ball in motion 
and Uid it out, and you will see a picture of it on the outside 
leaf. That nigger has caused an orful amount of fqss, and 
now that he's laid out, and nicely buried under the Kompro- 
mise, we hope tbey'l let him rest, howsomdever, if folks want 
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SbocklD^ tWttU ef tbe ITir* 

I^rH Shanirhai SwclL — Bat I my Fmcddy my boy, jfthift 
•mout ufUh WusMi'ii pwogip/^ea tffhat 9ksU w* dt^ far bmhy- 
gWP'i^ to gtrease ownh mMsUichiott^ 

Second DitlQ. — Wlty Tham thai ith a th^mom conth khr- 
aiicn I (Mippme jfe ikali Hans to try thweet oil, or ihsnd Uy 
CaHformafor (hum Grilhkth, 

bim we ham*t ^t nuthin' to say agin* it We haia*t time 
enough to 'tend to PoUyiicka onlcss aulhin* turns up for folks 
lo kff at anfl Ihen we goin liko Jill split. 

Lor Silk e?* it wood jlut do tho country folk a good to cam* 
on tow New York, list ncow^ and see the fftshimj^^ we dow 
roely belceTo that the darii^ upper krust folks are jiM ft'^b^ytng 
bow nil fired rcdiciUi3 they kin' miiko themfjelves. The gala 
»re waring bonueU stuck right bw?k on thtir h^ck combt*^ 
aa if they was nfeard of ketching coM In their organs of filo- 
tprf^gen&tivoness, and wanted to ketoh cold in their hcd<^ it'st 
a most banjfjioed thing, but then dord rot 'em they dew look 
Mkitey peart aAer all. llieyV got new patterns for gounds, 



and mankillers, and Udlmiis, and Vighsets, and all sorts of 
Jemcracks which air cut in the cunin^est shapes which 
is made of all the culurs of the rane bow, and it seems to us 
that if any of 'em goes into the kedeniiy theyU have to take 
keer to keep outer the way of the cow pastura, and Turkeys, 
3r they*l be chased as much as (he Goddess Dianer. The 
voung chaps is wuss than the gals— their cotes are made like 
bad fittin' shirts with pantaloon legs for sleeves, there pants 
set as tite as a hull on a shell bark, and they have such slim 
legs that it's a wunder that their under pinnin's don't give 
way : when y eou see one a skutcing down Broadway, it puts 
you in mind of a stuffed piller on nittin needles. 

The Notions is more popular than ever. We can't print 
'em fast enuff, and oar office is jist filled with folks from, 
momin' to nite, buying it, and jist as soon as a chap pays his 
shillin' we smile, and he busts out a laffin' as if a hyena had 
bruk loose. We mean to make it better and better each 
number, and by and by wen folks git used to it we mean to 
be as funny as we kin,* we'v had to hold in so far, for fear of 
peepul bustin' with fun ef we gin' 'em our funniest jokes tew 
onct pur funny man has bust off all his buttons trying to hold 
his jokes in and he can't stand it no longer, so next month 
he's goin' to let 'em out and wen he does prepare to screem. 



"My son, can you take a trunk for me up to the hotel ?^ 
said a passenger sledding from a boat on to the levee, to a 
ragged looking youngster, who sat balancing on the taU of a 
dray. 

" Your son ?" cried the boy, eyeing him from head to foot 
"Well, I'll be doddrapped if laint in luck. Hero I've been 
trying to find my daddy for three years and all of a sudden 
up comes the old boss himself, and knows me right off. How 
are you ?" stretching out a muddy looking paw. , 

The traveller was non-plussed. Between a smile and a 
frown, he inxjuired, " What is your name sir?" 

" My name? So you don't know? — Well, it's nothing for 
people in these parts to have so many children thnt they don't 
Know their names. My name's William but some folks call 
me ragged Bill, for short What the other part is, I reck- 
on you know, if you don't you mus' ax tho ole 'omen." 

And shouldering the trunk, he marched off towards the 
hotel, mumbling to himself 

" Well this is a go. The olc gemman come home at last 
Good clothes, big trunk, must have the tin. Well, I am 
in luck." „ 




iVr (_, / ,J,-,i;T- <-'— 



Pretty Shop Keeper, — Very sorry JSir^ outve hat4 no shirts lo fit you* I will meaiur§ 
f^ufor adoten. 
Horrified SwoU,-- Good gwiCMis^ tihaU I Tune to stwip. 
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DE DlSINTERBSTED RbLIOIOUS CoMTBR' 

siON. — The good old Captain Davis, 
the celebrated navigator, once wrote to 
Secretary Walsingham of the conversi- 
on of the Red Indians, with an open- 
mindedness quite amusing. He says : — 
** If these people (the Indians of 
America) were once brought over to 
the Christian faith, they might soon be 
bronght to relish a more civilized kind 
of life, and be thereby induced to take 
ofif great quantities of our coarser 
woollen manufactures.^' 

What an eye to business is running 
through that last paragraph ? Christi- 
anity is so nicely worked into ** the 
coarser woollen manufacrures," that 
one can scarcely say which he had 
most at heart — the salvation of the In- 
dians, or the profits of spinning-jennies. 
Queer folks, these people who lived a 
century or two since. 

Concerning a Hnsband. 

One of the adventures at the last 
opera masked ball, at Paris is worth 
mention. The two principal actors in 
the scene belong to the aristocrat Fair- 
bourg St Germiun. A certain count, 
availing himself of the martial priveliges 
which aristocratical customs permit, 
left his wife at home to go to the masked 
ball. The countess would have seen 
no evil in the simple act of going to 
p end an hour or two at the ball, if she 
had not been informed that he went there to- encounter a 

Eiquant actress, who, it was reported had captivated her 
usband, and of whom he had declared himself the fervent 

admirer. , . . ^ . .. , 

The countess determined to discover his mtngue, and she 
therefore determined to go to the masked ball. To succeed 
in her project, a travesty was indispensible. She therefore 
look the disguise of an elegant dandy. But young an*beau- 
tiful as well as talented and graceful, the countess would find 
it difficult to deceive any one under her masculine disguise. 
She therefore, employed a close-fitting mask, and a light cloak, 
which concealed all her person but the foot and bottom of 
the pantaloon. Thus disguised it might pass for the fantasy 
of a boy, who wished to find at the ball a double pleasure m 
carrying on intrigues among his firiends. 

The young man made qwite a sensa- 
tion, but he seemed desirous of finding 
some one in the assemblage, and guided 
by a confidant in his secret who was de- 
voted to his projects, he soon found the 
handsome actress, and commenced the 
attack from under the mask. She listen- 
ed at first neglegently, but the confident 
took occasion to whisper in her ear : 

" That is a young Russian prince, of 
eighteen years, handsome as an Adonis 
and immensely rich." 

Nothing more was needed to make the 
actress forget her* word with the count 
She manoeuvered so cunningly that she 
managed to steal away, although she 
had promised to sup with him, and she 
went to the Cafe Anglais, to take supper 
with the Russian prince. 

Scarcely had they installed themselves 
in a cabinet, when some one knocked at 
the door. No response was made but 
the door opened and the count appear- 
ed. Me had followed thom, and the 
countess knew it well, for she had 
arranged everything so that he should 
be put upon their track. The moment 
the knock was heard at the door, the 
young man hastened to replace his mask 
and cover his head with the hood of his 



domino. 

The count had made his appearance to reproach the fidde 
actress for her deception, who on her part was sufiSciently 
embarrased. 

"But sir," said the young man, with a soft sweet voice, 
** what wrong do you find in two friends, two sisters siq^ing 
together, who have subjects of importance to talk aboatf^ 

" You will try in vain to impose upon me, sir.*' replied the 
count in a rough tone ; ** I know that you are a man." 

" And I suppose I am, sir ?" 

" I tell you madame is engaged to sup with me, and I shafl 
not suffer her to sup with another." 

** But if madame has changed her notion ? Such tbingi 
occur every day." 

**I shall not permit it She shall sup with me with mt 
alone." 

" To dispose thus of the wishes of madam, and to talk as 
master, have you rights"' 

" Yes, sir, I have rights the most positive," replied th» 
count, exaggerating a little the truth in favor of his cause. 

"Ah, sir, if madame, the countess, heard you ?" 

" Sir, I do not receive lessons, I give them ; and yon 
shall render me satisfactton for your conduct and yonr 
words 1" 

"AchaUenge!" 

" Yes, sir. And first do me the pleasure of taking off yonr 
mask ; it is improper to guard it in my presence, and I have 
the right to see the &ce of my adversary." 

" And if it does not please me to show it to you ?" 

" Then I shall myself pull off your impertinent mask?" 

"Violence, eh? I hope you are satisfied I" and (be i 
and the hood fell, disclosing a splendid head of blonde hair, 
and the count, stupified, recognised the countess. I'ho ac- 
tress shared his smprise, and saluted the discovery with a 
burst of joyous laughing, but the count did not lau(^ 

Awful pum. — A young gentleman of our acquaintance per- 
petrated the following pun yesterday : 
" I've discovered a new city," 
"What?" cried we. 
"Scar-city." 

" What state is it in ?" was the next interrogatoiT. 
"The stote of want," was the reply. 

A country youth, who had returned home firom the dtj,WM 
asked by his anxious dad if he had been guarded in hk 
conduct while there. 

'* Oh, yes 1" replied the ingenious Ud, " I was guarded by 
two constables most of the time*" 




Pat*8 first Ifltrodictloii to Turtle. 

hi/ tJie powers, Pat ! you are a swate looking hird to be making Chicken 



Och! _ . . . . . 

Soxip of. Bedad the auld hen that hatched you must hate tet mighty hard 
on yces to have flattened yees in that wav. 
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Htw U g«t nd tf a Studlag NilMace. 

OentUmardy Booh PeddUffr^^' Good day Sir ! I hope 
you're well! I hate called to see, 5t>, i/you wouldrfl like to 
sub$oribe to thi$ ntto and very enter tatntng book—Twig ffle's 
History of Coney Island I Itwill he eompletedin 818 monthly 
numbers and if acknowledged by the press to be, etc., etc., etc. 

Owner of Hoom,—^^ Tve no doubt of it— But it would be 
^no use to me, 1 CANT READ P' 

Peddler.— ^*^ Hum ! Johin^r^ Sir I guess; wJiat do you hate 
mil those books in that ease for then V^ 

Boom Owner. — " / hte to look at ihe pictures in 'em /" 

{Peddler qui U, and don't co^ tto'e ayattk ) 

THE VICTUI. 

There was a young woman in New Hampshire, 
With a gimpy waist and a bright black eye, 

And she sung *• Oh, Hush !" in tones so clear. 
That the sternest fellows would often cry 
Ri tu, di nu, ri tu, di nu^ etc. 

To her father's house there came one day 
A whiskered chap with a winning tongue, 

And he carried her out to ride in a chay. 
And as they were going, they both of 'em sung 
Ri tu, di nu, etc. 

TTiey looked at each other, and winked and smiled 
And the fellow he did his best to please. 

And soon was that maiden's heart beguiled, 

For she thought that the moon was a great green chccwj. 
RI tu, di nu, etc. 

He told her that he was as rich as a Jew, 
With a big iron box all cramed with dimefi« 

And that she would hare nought in the world to do 
But to study the Post and read the Times. 
Ri du, di nu, etc. 

Tliey went to a priest, who said it was well, 
That marriage was right and proper for all 

Then Uiey came to board in a city hotel 

Where the rooms were large, and the biDs wer*ut small. 
Ri du, di nu, etc. 

It was here that they passed the boncy moon, 

And ran up bills full many'n score, 
Says he "My dear, I'll comeback pretty Boon," — 

And he took his hat, and stepped out at the door, 
Bi du, di nu, etc. 



rhere is one new boy in the district school, 
And his mother works hard to keep him clean, 

And she has found out that she was a fool, 
And that some men are up to anything ummu 
Ri tu, di nu, etc. 

RalslBg aDiMer. 

A wag, short of money to procure his dinner, hit upon the 
following sharp plan to obtain the desired meal. Winding 
his way to a wealthy jeweler's house, he found the gentleman 
at his dinner. Somewhat enraeed at being disturbed by an 
unpromising looking customer, he gruffly asked the wag his 
business, to which the latter responded, '* What would you 
be inclined to advance upon a brilliant ef the first water, and 
weighing about fifty carats V 

The description of the bauble changed the disposition of the 
jeweller, who became polite, immediately, at the idea of a 
great bargain, and he asked the fellow in to dinner. When 
they had partaken of a suroptous repast with the etcetras, the 
jeweller was anxious to be fingering this precious diamond 
of his guest'& '* Now Sir, says he, touching the matter of the 
briUiant" 

" Yes, Sir 1 What would you give for it ?" 

** Well, Sir, answered the crafty jeweller, $100, perhaps 
more, all according to the quality. But let me see it?*' 

The wag then cooly retorted. ** I have no such thing as a 
diamond by me, but I thought I would inquire the price, in 
case I should have the luck to find one." 

The jeweller was done, the wag stiffly bowed, and left the 
house. 

A Toung lass who went to a camp meeting and back full 
of the revival which they had, did nothing the following week 
or more but sing ; " Shout ! Shout, we're gaining ground !" 
She had the tune so pat, that all she had was a continuation 
of that song, and not unfrequently the rhyme was too long 
for the tune. Old Jowler slipped in and took a bone off the 
table, and just as he was making for the door, she sung out— 

" If you don't go out I'll knock you (fown, 

Halle, halleligar. 
You nasty, stinkin', flop ear'd hound, 

0, glory, hallelt\jar !" 

The eye of the law is getting so dreadfiilly weak, that it is 
about to advertise for an articled pupiL 



Why is the interior of a roasted duck like nonsense ? Be- 
cause its all stuff. 



Why is rhdumatism like a glutton ? 
joints. 



Because it attacks the 




It is Weil ! 

♦* Man want's but little nere lih*^, 
Kor want's that little long.'' 
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Our Artists Abroad. — 
"Dear a me," said Mrs. PhU- 
pipes, reading the Tribune, 
*'wot fellers them artists is; 
why, there's that Powers' been 
* on a bust ' there the last six 
months — and as ef that wan't 
enufif to shame us 'Mericans, 
there's another one on 'em has 
bin and tuk a copy iroq)Jlu- 
ben. I'd a sued him ; yes, I 
^ V would! I'd a showed him wot 
^: "^ \ it was to take sich things. 
^v\-j^) They say, artists has a finer 
taste than any body else, but 
they hev no right to please 
their palettes at others ex- 
pense." Two fallcK stitches 
in the incipient stocking testi- 
fied to Madame's earnestness. 



The best thing to take after 
being intoxicated. A resolu- 
tion never to be tipsy again. 



The Angel Gabrtel, 



Scrapings firom the Tab of DiageM. 

The old March moon is beaming, lore ; 

The quarter-day dawn is gleaming, lore ; 
'Tis meet to move 
From the floor above. 

When the landlord below U dreaming, love. 

Wide awake ! for the peeler's Mght 5«,p«*r»^ 

And I vesterday made him " all right, my dear. 
And the best of all ways 
Upon quarter-rent days. 

Id to make him whik at our flight, my dear. 

Now the landlord, I've said. Is sleeping love. 

And bis watch the peeler is keeping love, 
And you and I are 
To be off and a&r. 

Ere he at our actioas be peeping love. 

So awake! let it quickly be done, my dear; 

For if he tired become, my dear. 

He may turn on his hght, 
• As on thieves in flight, 

And take us two for one, my dear. 

Ptttliig a MW Ibce M the Hatter. 
We cannot say that the heads of the young 
gents of the present day are turned ; on the con- 
trary, they appear to be so firmly wedged in their 
collars, that they may be designated as "Fixtures 
to be sold cheap." 

The newspapers state that the empires at the 
Mint are busily engaged in striking off a number 
of sovereigns. We trust that the Emperor Nicho- 
las will be the first to undergo this process. 

From the state of the com market just now, it 
would appear that matters arc completely at sixes 
and sevens. A wretched individiuil, whom we 
have fraquently warned off the premises, says that 
be trusts it will soon be huit et-neu/ (wheat 
enough.) 

Husbanding oub Opinions. — As many writers 
have taken the trouble to define what a wife ought 
to be, we may as well add our idea on the subject 
to the general fund : — A wife should be like roast 
lamb, tender and nicely dressed. 

A correspondent states that an English house 
has sent an order to Granville for 28,000,000 
oysters. Well, thank goodness ! Uiere will soon 
be a fine opening for someby. 

QuBBT. — " Was "Ibid " a voluminous author? 
There appear to bo numerous extracts firom hia 
works. 



Oh 1 donH you renjember the days when "Bdi** 

Was the dodge that did landlords so " brown " 
When on quarter-day moms we have oft **Aoi the mm 

And been off to a new part of town ? 
The old watchmen always would let us then bdlv 

If our actions no knowledge would own; 
But policemen are so wide awake now-a-daya, 

We should surely be caught ere we*d flown. 

Oh! don*t you remember our tradesmen, when '^Bok" 

Was the way to jtop duns for small bills — 
When they kneiPihat to claim their demands would a 

Declarations, court-fees, and such iUs? 
The 'system has gone to decay, and when "Bote* 

Is the rule, or some game of the sort, 
They straight bring an action, and us they can take 

For contempt of a vile country court. 

Oh 1 don*t you remember the days when "Bolt * 

Was the word that the billmen overthrew — 
When we left our acceptance, ne*er fearing a writ^ 

And at Boulogne moustaches grew ?. 
The sea is thought nothing, and now when ** Bolt * 

We do, we the law can*t defy ; 
For the New Law Procedure Act lets tham puisoe 

The debtor wherever he may fly. 



The fellow who got intoxicated with delight, has beoi 
turned out of the temperance society. 



The man who had a "fellow feeling,'* felt the loss of ba 
purse, on examining his pocket shortly afterwards. 

The lady, whose attention was " confined,** has^ we mt 
happy to learn, had a safe delivery. She did not reqim tb» 
services of a physician. 

The lady whose heart "swelled with indignatioD,** iMd I 
reduced widi poultices. 

How many men we meet who "might be** aotDetUi^ 
and how few who are ! 



The man who is "acquainted with sorrow,** Hmka af 
getting up a new list of firiend& Clouds don't ^'go^fib 
sunshine. 




.^^ 






" Sonny do you know your 
""YeiSirf two of 'em:' 
** PoasibU^ what are they T 
•• Let her go^ and let her rip /•• 



Utmf^ 
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•* When the caVs dtcay, the mice play.^ 

Do€8 anybody know our friend, Captain Kendrie ? Presume 
not Well, Kendrie — that is the captain— belongs to one of 
our great military companies (or, perhaps the company be- 
longs to him,) out here in ** York state ;** and Kendrje rather 
imagincR he is pretty known in these parts, or, at least, he has 
a kind of notion that he is rather a popular sort of a man, and 
to give him full credit, we have no doubt he is considertibly 
known, and, as popularity seems to tickle him, we haTe con- 
cluded to giye him a hoist^ without making the least apology 
I6r so doing. 

Captain Kendrie '* took the cars** one day to go to Little 
Falls, and, unfortunately, he happened t6 haTc no change, 
and was obliged to tender a bill to pay his fare. It seems to oe 
rather a dry time for specie in this section, and the ** knowing 
ones'* raihir guess that it is customary with the conductors on 
the '*New York Central Railroad" to exact specie for all fares 
less than one dollar, and at Uie end of the route sell their 4iir- 
plus specie, which they are pretty sure to haTC, to the banks, 
ibr a premium. 

Conductor takes Kendrie*s hill, and looking him in the face 
as square as a brick, demands — ** Got any change V Ken- 
drie shook his head negatiTely. After ascertaining where Ken- 
drie was going, he very coolly pocketed the bill, with the re- 
mark, " 111 arrange this for you directly,** and he passed on, 
leaTing Kendrie in a beautiful state of perplexity. 

On the arriral of the cars at LitUe Falls, the conductor 

STe the bill to the clerk of ticket office, and calling to Keo- 
ie, informed him that the clerk would ** attend to 
his case.** The derk asked Kendrie — 

** Are you the man who owns this bill ?** 

'*Ye8,^ said Kendrie. 

Without further remark clerk threw the bill into 
the money drawer, and turned the key in the lock, 
and his back on Kendrie, and started off! Here 
was another pickle, and the Captain began to per- 
spire with emotion, which broke out in ezclijna- 
tion— 

** Hullo ! here, you d — mule, ain*t you going to 
giTe me any change ?** 

** You can haye your bill when you pay mo forty- 
lour cents !*' 

Perhaps Kendrie was beginning to feel like doing 
something out of character, but restraining himself^ 
he turned to an acquaintance who stood by sucking 
in the fun, and asked — 

** Here, Smith, what in thunder shall I do ? Fm 
regularly sold, for forty-four cents; got any change 
you con lend me ?'* 

Smith fumbled his pockets in yain, but turning 
to the clerk, suggested-— 

'* You might let capain K. haye his bill ; it will be 
all right, he is v»ry veil hnoicn htre V^ 

At this clerky handed out the bill, with the apolo- 
getic remark, that ** he had supposed the gentleman 
tfof a stranger /*' 

But Kendrie was not dead afler all. The next 
day, on his return to Utica, while relating the inci- 
dent to one of his friends, said he. 

^ D— *em ! they*l] End out who I am, and TV^inake 



change for *em, too ! My company is going down to the FaUi, 
to a complimentary drDl, and take us all together, there 
won't be any lacking for change." 

The day for the drill found K. and his company at the depots 
to take the cars for Little Falls, and to facilitate K*s purpoiea 
they were all in citizens* dress, their military eauipage being 
put in with the baggage. Of course K. had his eye on hia 
old fi tend, the conducter, whom he instantly saluted with — 
"Got any change?" 4 

It had been preyiously arranged that K. and his company 
should seat themselyes promiscuously amongst the other pas- 
sengers, and that K. should post himself near the door at 
which the conducter was expected to enter the car, in order 
that he might be the first one whom he should demand fitfe. 
Kendrie's eyes danced with glee as he counted out yery de- 
liberately fory-four cappers^ all told, into the hands of the 
conducter, who eyed-him somewhat curiou^y, and wondered 
what was in the wind. The next man presented a h%U to 
change, to which the conducter mechanically exclaimed — 

"Got any change?" 

"Not a cent." 

Hereupon Kendrie steps up—" Oh I here, Fye got change, 
plenty of change. / know the road-~been here bearer 
And K. counted out the change into the hands of his comrade. 
"You should always haye change ready when you trayd^t« 
road!" 

By this time the conductor recognized K.. and began to 
smell the rat, but seeing that he was regularly initiated, he 
might as well go through without any remonstrance. Of 
course Mister Conducter took change to a considerable extent, 
but, before the cars had arriyed at Little Falls, there yet re« 
maincd a few fares to collect, which it is presumed neyer 
were collected, all owing to the dilatory effects of stopping to 
count specie ? and, as Kendrie passed out with the few inycA- . 
untary " dead heads'* that accompanied him, he politely gaye 
Mister conducter a salute, and insinuated in the most agreea- 
ble tones — 

" I have not the least idea, sir, but you toiU have specie (» 
sell^ when you ^t to Schenectady!" 

The probability is, the conducter did haye about eighteen, 
dollars in specie, pretty well laid on, which no doubt he woidd 
haye been glad to haye been well rid of at a very small pre 
mium. 

Captain Kendrie has not the least difficulty in getting a bih 
changed on the cars since that occurrence. 




fiitkidaiHc ABerleta. 

There look at that! What a sublime sight to see (he rusk qf 
waters over the stupendous Falls of Niagara I Do you see huw ih^ 
roll 

Unimpressive Irishman.^3ure 1 do^ and uhai's to kind0r thfir 
rovdingf 
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PUTTING HIM THSOVCH. 

NB OF 'km. — We have ^11, 
more or less, heard and read 
of free fights out West and 
down South, but the best of 
the season lately heard of^ 
was the affair that came off 
when Capt Marryatt was 
circulating through our 
Western country. It is a 
Tery common thing, or was 
some years ago, for our 
hardy South-W e s t e r n 
countrymen to go to town 
of a Saturday, and have a 
good time, a regular blow- 
out How often have we 
seen, at these promiscuous 
gatherings, the granddistri- 
^^ ' ^^^^^^"^ ^^ ^^"* juice, the 
^^ oath and asseverations of 
eternal friendship, as homy 
hand met homy hand, tin cup clinking against tin cup, and final- 
ly the wolfish growl, the insult, the knock-down, the gouging, 
and often — not an uncommon thing in the sixth stage of 
drunkenness and oblivion — the circulation of the bowie-knife. 
Mankind is improving ; the barbarous and nonsensical state 
of our western " society" has improved, and such scenes as 
we are about to describe are almost obsolete now. 

Capt Marryatt visited this country, like all his countrymen, 
with Y&ry distended notions of our barbarity eager to see the 
novelties and write a book upon us, and our " peculiar institu- 
tions,'* manners and customs. That the clever, nautical ro- 
mancer got " sucked in" considerably and sawed now and 
then, is very evident. 

In the course of his down-the-river-perambulations, Capt 
Marrvatt stopped at Louisville, Ky. He was anxious to study 
out, from practical observation, the manners of these high fla- 
vored people, of whom he had heard so many strange and 
eventful stories. 

So the Captain makes no bones of asking when a duel was 
to come off, when the niggers were to be sold or gambled 
for, or put through a course of cowhides, and above idl, when 
a regular gouging, biting, kicking, free and general fight 
would occur. ' 

Having expressed these "opinions" very 
freely some of the boys in Louisville took 
the Captain in hand, and exhibited to him 
a great number of comic and sentimental 
elephants, such as sham duels, gambling 
for huge '* bogus" piles of *' pecuniary con- 
siderations," niggers, ACy horse-racing, 
cock-fighting, kc, ; but there seemed to b^ 
no prospect of a grand miscellaneous free 
fight » 

The Captain finally up stakes and put 
•ut into the country, to visit some gentle- 
man to whom he had letters of introduction, 
Ac ^ He visited Shelbyville, remaining 
some days, and in conversation, express- 
ed tt desire to see more of the massive 
and astonishing manners of the communi- 
ty. 

A gentleman named Marshall — General 
Marshall — of rather a humorous tum of 
mind, got wind of the presence and desire 
of the perambulating Englishman, and de- 
termined to give him a public entertain- 
ment upon an extensive scale. 

Now, it so fell out that one very 
warm, sultry evening, soon after the 
arrival of our heroic Captam — and 
Marryatt was no loss — at the hotel, Shelby- 
ville, a brace of double-jointed " hard 
heads" got into a dispute at the " other" 
hotel, and which dispute waxing warm, 
results in a passage at arms — ergo, a 
knock-down, rough-aad-tumble, at nim 



again, hats off, around the comer, up-and-down, 
fight Somebody as they always will— wanted to interfere. 
Of course somebody else wanted to see fair play. Then «f 
course somebody hollered — 

"Lit 'em alone!" 

"Let'em fight it out!" 

"Stand back I" 

"Don't push me!" 

"You can't fiighten am'body I" 

"You lie!" 

"Hurrah! Go in!" 

"I'm your man!" 

Marshall soon got wind of the mess ; he was veiy apt to be 
nc upon such an occasion. Down he runs; the fight }md 
spread itself over the bar-room: the two combatants had be- 
come four, four eight, eight sixteen. Upon the principle of a 
famed mythological warrior, whose gory drops &Iling opoa 
mother earth, each drop produced a warrior, says the old his- 
torian, something of the kind seemed to be the case in thk 
memoriable " plug muss" of chivalric Kentucky. 

When Marshall arrived at the scene of dispute things weie 
agitating beautifully ; arms, legs, and even entire ^*»nmLif 
were going up and down, not unlike walking-beams piston rodi^ 
gimcrackaJorums, and bang, in the engine-room of a gnad 
action Mississippi steam-boat 

" What's r-) r roars Marshall, 

"A fight oy thunder!" 

" Let's make it an even thing," says Marshall 

" Agreed ! Hurrah ! Who-e-p !" 

And then arose the wild-wood yell of your sound-lunged 
Eentuck. Of course, the ball was now open. A huge 
double-fisted fellow hits Marshall a biff in the ear ; the General 
keels over and catches in his fall another gentleman, who hits 
a fourth, and the party clinging, all fidl through a window, 
and drop though a partly closed cellar-door. This very ex- 
citing pastime refi^shes the memory of Marshall : he jompt 
up, and knocks his spurs together, and yells — 

" Go fetch that Englishman ; there's going to be a ttt figfat 
Old Kentuck's got to show her muscle." 

" Go ahead," roars another individual, already minus ha 
left ear, with one eye slightly gouged ; " go and bring up your 
Britishers, who-o-e-p!" 

'* I'll go myself!" cries the patriotic general : " TU go fetch 
him." 

And away goes he, double-quick time. Eachmanhe paa- 




Tnquisitkc Old Gent.— Pray Sir, are tUse the real Shanghai' »f 
Poultry Fancier.— Tts Sir! ihe genuine article, hatched directly from tMs 
egg plan/. Why Sir, tee jmt a couple of brick bats^ and two old clam sMU 
under one of them, and tn a week $he hatched out a brick yard, and thrm 
bushels of little neck clams ! if ^ 

(Old Oent opens his eyes some, but don't buy the Shanghai^,) 



YANKEE NOTIONS. 



183 




" Jfa, that nice young man, Mr, Brown^ U very fond of 
hissing y ^^ Mind your seam^ Julia^ who told you such non- 
sense r ** / had it from his own lips^ ma." 



ses he invokes to huny on down to • 
** Keep it up, bojs ; keep it up. 
down at 



-*8 tavern, and go in. 



An English sea-bully is 
lie wants to see Kentuck on her music ; the 



thing is working; rush it through ; get out the d est free 

fight ever started." 

Arriving almost breathless at the hotel, Marshall cried — 

•* Whereas that Englishman ?" 

" Who !" 

"Why, that Britisher who wanted to see a free fight," 
said the general. 

"0, Capt. Marryatt ?" says the host 

" He is the man ; trot him out ; say that he is wanted." 

The servant found the English sailor-author in his room, 
enjoying his toddy and cigar, who bade the s«rvant return 
and get the gentleman^s card, &c. 

"Card be d d!" says Marshall; "teU him General 

Marshall wants him, right off." 

"0! Ah I General Marshall, eh? Til be down directly, 
tell the gentleman," says the Captain, putting himself before 
the glass to see if things were ship-shape and Bristol fashion. 
Of course, Marshall stood not on the order of things then, so 
the moment the Captain appears, he hails him — 

" Want you, sir ; my name's Marshall." 

'* Ah, General Marshall ?** asked the polite Captain. 

" rm the man ; I want you to come with me. Not a min- 
ute to be lost ; come." 

•* But, my dear sir," says the Captain, **I don't know " 

*• 0, no Wking out now !" 

" Backing out? Sir, I don't understand you," says the Cap- 
tain, assummg a face of no little concern. 

" The d 1 you don't! Ain't you the man that came into 

Kentucky to see some of our ** peculiar institutions?" 

" I confess I had some such object in view when I entered 
the sUte," said the capUin, "but I— a ^" 

•* Don't you want to see a fight ?" 

••A fight?" 

•♦Yes sir, a fight! A Kentuck fight; a i-egular free fight" 

"Ha, ha, General, I roust say you are slightly inclin^ to 
be facetious upon the subject of my present visit to this state, 
but, a — :' 

" 0, no palaver ; come along ; I know you ; you want to see 
the whole menagerie ; so come right along, for there's just 
about one of the tallest free fights going on up at t'other house 
you ever did see. Come." 

Thus importuned, the noble Captain, not wishing to appear 
particularly green or fastidious, gave a " ha, ha, ho, ho," and 
then goes along down with the Gen. to the scene of action. 

" God bless me !" cries the Capt, as they neared the tavern 
and saw any quantity of sanguinary victims lying around, 
gome with their eyes eouged, noses bit nearly or quite off, 
hair pulled out, and looking for all the world as the Captain 
had seen men in the cock-pit after a tight scrimmage with a 
foe. "God bless me, my dear sir, what does all this mean ?" 

" Mean? Why, it means a Kentuck scrimmage — a muss 
— a free fight Don't stand back — fodder or no fodder — come 
up to the rack." 

And before the Captain could well counteract the motion, 
the General had forced him, nolens volens, up to the door so 
he could see the interior of the bar room. 



" Look, look!" cries the excited Gen. ;" ain't it beautifUl? 
See, glory ? Go it boys !" 

"Good God," says the Capt, " why, they are biting off one 
another's noses!" 

" Gouging and kicking gloriously !" yells the excited Geo. 

" Pulling out their hair and kicking each other like so many 
fiends !" continued the Captain. 

The General could not stand idly by when so Stirring a 
Fcrimmagc was on the tapis, his blood riz ; his arms, and then 
his legs began to mark time ; he jumped up and down, with 
the expression of a bullet-hit tiger upon his generally rather 
ferocious phiz; he eave a grand and demoniacal "Whoo-o-e'p! 
Go in, stranger. You wanted to see a free fight ; here it is; 
blaze away!^' 

And before the poor Captain could back out, the General 
jumped into him, Down they went, cawallop ; the General 
began to bite, kick, and gouge, equal to a bengal tiger ; the 
Captain yelled out, and begged for God's sake to bo " excused," 
let up, treated as a gentleman and a Christian, and finally 
managed to get loose, and cut for the hotel, pretty essentially 
used up, and altogether satisfied with what he had seen and 

felt of A FREE FIGHT IN KENTUCKY. 

Always look out for No. 1. It is the only figure that will 
enable you to cut a figure. This principle refers alike to 
getting a rich wife, a pretty companion, freedom fh>m measles, 
the best pew in church, and the first shad of the season. 

That young man to whom the world "owes a living," has 
been turned out of doors— his landlady not being willing to 
take the indebtedness of the world on her shoulders. 



During the bluster of Saturday night, two weeks ago, a 
correspondent says, it was debated in some circles, whether 
the usual emblem of March, the ram, shouldn't be changed 
for that of a severe wether. 




Irlsk GeatiUtj. 

TOO POLITE BT HALF. 

Traveller.— You infernal scoundrel^ didn't J chart jsu 
to call me for the A: o'clock train f 

Waiter. — Skure, I did that same any hinc^ hut war^f.i you 
fast asleep^ and would The so impolite as to wake a gentleman 
who was sleeping sweetly f 
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•• Tommy ^ my sorty canH 1 prevail on you to toko a few more heans,^ 
**N6 mothoTy not another darned hean^^ 



however, for ''whom tfa^ geds love die joang*) 
he might have added a few words about the letter 

And what is there about the letter ** H ** atji 
seme of our readers, ''that it should attract man 
attention than the rest of its brethren t** It is hj 
no means a remarkable letter, we replj ; odIj jist 
at prc8ent it is likely to make a noise in the world 
from the (act of its being attached to m Tolviai 
of verses. " Lyrics by the letter H." For mmt 
time past a number of poems of various degrvcs 
of merit, good, bad, and indifferent, serious and 
comic, and a happy blending of both, have appear- 
ed in ihe coliimes of the Boston Post^ above the 
signature ** H." A good deal of curiositr lol. 
lowed their publication, and many of them were 
widely copied by the city and country papera 
The element of popularity is as then, and they 
are certain to be read. Whether they will be le- 
membered for any length of time is problcaa- 
tical, so changeable is public taste in the matter of 
comic poetry. For our own part we admire sooe 
of them much. " The Chimisette *' is a piece d 
dainty versification, flushed with erotic sentiment 
and one or two of the senous poems are tender 
and reflective. 

The whole afifair is summed up in a neit 
volume of between two and three hundred pagti^ 
printed on good paper, and handsomely bound. 
H. Derby, of Park Place, N. Y. is the publiaher, 
and we wish both him and the letter "H** tbt 
success which they both deserve. 



boat-men as a class are not in favor of them — and " catching 
a crab *' is a phrase expressing great contempt among that 
singular people, who, however, may be said to take a one 
tided view of the article. 

Ducks. — As is the case with most description of dry goods, 
the market is completely bare. Nos. 6 to 10 command 65 to' 
75 cts. ; Canvass-backs very scarce, and selling readily at 
$8 00 per pair. We have a good supply of wild ducks, and 
of late Ume ducks are somewhat abundant Sydney — ^none 
in market 

Flea Pofcders, — There is an active enquiry for this article, 
and considerable competition among the • holders of the 
various brands. Lyon*s " Magnetic " obtains a preference, 
but some of the "outsiders** are in good favor. Sales to a 
considerable extern have been made, particularly as the old 
fashioned way of catching fleas and anni- 
hilating them on your thumb nail has 
been declared improper and unconstitution- 
al, (at least so far as ladies are concerned,) 
by one of our highest legal tribunals. 

Flour.— Ot this article, which is de- 
fined by Webster as " the edible part of 
ground com or grain ; meal," we have 
but little to say, as it seldom comes to 
this market The Chili product used to 
bt sent here, but the prices realized were 
so unremunei-ative that the shippers 
shuddered, and stopped. We might add, 
that although all descriptions of Flour aro 
low, bouqueis command $1,00 a piece. 

Beef, Pork, Lard, Butter, Corn Meal, 
Orackers, Bodkins, Brad-awls, Ten-peny 
Nails and Tin Plates are much wanted, 
and command from 180 to 800 per cent, 
advance on cost and charges. 

" Lyrics by the Letter H.» 
Wo remember a story of a smart boy 
who on being asked how many letters 
there were in the Alphabet gave the usual 
numbtr, (which is more than we could do, 
for the life of us,) and two over, two new 
letters, via., '• let her be," and " let her 
rip 1" Were he now living, (he is not. 



The Leader of the Chinese Insurgent to the Emperor of 
China: — " Hfads I win. Tails you loscT 

Light Reading. — A treatise on Photographv. 

The LaUet Intelligence.— The Doctors Night BdL 

Moving for a new Tfi'a/;— Courting for a second wife 

Striking inquiry in Humble Life. — What's the use of 
their taking the duty off sonp, if a fellow mayn't latiisb his 
wife as he pleases ? 

A 'Drawn' B<jf.— Queen ElizabeUrs Portrait 

The Laps of Time.— Out old coat-tails 

Mrs. Pailington thinks it's a great shame that these French 
dancing gals should be allowed to execute their grm^fn 
on the stage. 




First Boy (bq.y^im vy don't yer smoke good segars, I picked mins vp m 
the City Hall o f r ^ 

Second Boy, (Indignant).— Wot d'ye mean s-a-^-yf I don't moke no sick 
trash, I got mtne off clean der at de Aster— (puffs vigorously.) 
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Tttig Africa U Cidlfinliu 

They can do a good many tilings in California, 
beside making money and spending it, and they are 
eontinnally improving, as every day shows. What 
they will end in at last, heaven only knows! Al- 
ready they have numerous newspapers, daily, weekly, 
Mrmi-wtekly, tri-weekly, and others which arc got out 

just when the publisher D ^n pleases. The latest 

issue of the California prc8%— at least the latest 
that we have seen, and of course vco see everything 
that is published there, is a new comic paper with the 
same title, as the head of the paragraph, or some- 
thing near it, viz. " Young America on tlie Pacific*' 
The number for March, the A. No. 1, of the scries is 
before us, and very creditable it is, especially for a 
new beginner. To be sure it hasn*t yet reached " the 
Yankee Notions'* or the London " Punch," but it con- 
tains some good things for all that, as may be seen 
by the (bll owing clippings:— 

A profitable trade is being done in shipping back 
to New York and Boston, the moral characters left 
behind on the Isthmus, by people bound to Cali- 
fornia. This arises from the singular habit which 
prevails in the Atlantic States of considering moral 
characteis as ** pearls beyond price." 

Thb Marco op Civilization WESTWAan. — King 
Kamehamcha is about extending his water front 

The Duty op ▲ Quartz Crusbino Machine. — 
To pound rock for two months and then smash the 
company. Increase the number of stamps and you do 
the work quicker. Increasing the number of Stock* 
holders always does it. 

A man going into a dram shop should never be 
accused of intending to pass bad quarters. Firstly, 
because they would not be taken ; and secondly, be- 
cause ho is a "gentleman" — per force. 

Wanted. — An Assistant Editor for this paper; 
one of peculiar properties, propensities and proportions. 

Of Boston morals, of Phoenix-like beauty, and honx the 
the right side of the clothes-line. 

One preferred who has been through all the principal col- 
leges — (vide the Irishman.) 

lie will be expected to do the fighting, entertain the ladies, 
uphold the dignity of this paper in contact with our fellow 
editors at poker and whiskey, make up and break up tables, 
ci^cort actresses home from the theatre, write puffs, satirize 
the follies of the day, examine the depth of the politicians 
with a sub-marine armor, and pump tliem with a rye straw — 
which last is sometimes ca led coming the suction. In a word 
he must be all, in all ** A Young America" every inch of 
him. 

Harket Repart« 

[We take pleasure in informing the public, that having 
engaged the services of seventeen repoKers and any number 
of auction drummers, and having been assured of the assist- 
ance of the whole corps of brokers, we shall be enabled to 
publish the most reliable Market Reports of any new8pR)>er 
on the Pacific shores, if not in the whole world. This is the 
more desirable as the San Francisco market is known to be 
so full of fluctuations, that it is eminently important to have 
the imcts and figures correct — a consummation never yet at- 
tained We particularly recommend our reviews to parties 
in the Atlantic States.] 

For the Steamen Cortes and Oolden Gate, 

The business of the past fortnight has been remarkablv 
active, and prices for all the |reat staple articles have ad- 
▼anced to very high figures. It seems almost impossible to 
aapply the wants of the mining districts, and the market 
being bare of many articles of prime necessity it is feared, 
that, like Nebuchadnezxar, the miners will have to '* go to 
grass,** which could hardly be called " living in clover.** Un- 
nm the Twaela now on the way from Eastern Domestic 




Encoaragemeat to a new Settler. 
Western Man. — * Wal ! reckon the country^ s healthy enovgh ! Tte 
only had three fevers since Fve been here^ {and I c-ame a year ago.) 
besides a little touch of fever an' agt^r ; An* my o e woman vsovld 
have been alive noWy I reckon^ if it hadrCt a been for the cod darned 
Injuns a sealpin her lastfall^ when they burned the cahin^ and toma^ 
hawked the children. Yes stranger^ I connder it a pretty smart 
country" 

Ports make extraordinary runs, it is much fo be feared that 
great suffering will ensue. All the recent importations were 
purchased immediately on arrival — a great portion indeed 
has been taken prior to their making the port We com- 
mence our review of separate articles by enumerating a few 
which have been most unaccountably overlooked by tho 
daily papers. 

Tacks. ^ Art in demand for carpeting purposes, at rates 
paying a handsome profit to shippers. Sales of sevenfy-five 
papers, Nos. 1 to 12, in lots, at 2c per paper. Negociationa 
for the purchase of two dozen more are pending at the hour 
of going to press, at about the same rate. 

Pins. — This article is monopolised and buyers do not seem 
disposed to enter the market at all freely. Sovei'al papers 
however have been taken. Rolling pins are not much sought 
afler, the Cooks and Miners taking more to the bottle. 
Large pins are prefcred by the Pike and Posey people, as 
they do for tooth-picks. Clothes pins are in moderate supply, 
and meet with a fair sale at remunerative rates. Lynch pins 
dull — Ten pins show a downward tendency. 

Cobbler's H'aar. — The descendants of St. Crispin not beinff 
very numerous in California, this article has declined, and 
some of those who have held on to it are badly stuck. At 
the same time consitlerable confidence is manifested, par- 
ticularly by the dealers from Wobum and Lynn. 

Nuts. — ^The supply of Chile walnuta is extremely limited, 
and holders have put prices up to a high figure. Peanuta 
are in full supply, and gradually Eoing down. The market 
for doughnuts is unsettled, having been much affected by the 
failure of a large manufacturing house ; — ^best qualities com- 
mand €no bit apiece. Large lota are placed daily on the 
tables of the drinking saloons. 

Crabs. — Are in considerable request particularly among tffe 
Chiiiese portion of our population. We cannot advise ship- 
ments however, as the domestic article obtains a preferenoew 
Large red ones of ftill weight eommand good priowi Tha 
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Amiable SaggetUoa to a Potr Hab with a largt Faallj. 

Charitable friend^ who ha$ Iteen solieiied for a loan, — " Ifm / you 4ay you'd 
get along toell enough \f it ioamH/or your numerous family t Why dorCt you 
take lodgings near a railroad and send the young ones out to play all day long t 
You could bring action against the company affd make money by tf, too /" 



Don't Bklono to Your Sociitt. — ^In a certain country town 
in which relig:tou8 differences were notably foster^], the 
orthodox minister was once presented with a tame raTen, 
which by its former owner, had been taught to ** talk," or at 
any rate pronounced certain words with much distinctness. 
For some time after its reception, the worthy clergyman was 
ignorant of Uie extent of the bird's accomplishments, and 
especially so of the fiict that some words pronounced by it 
were decidedly unclerical and profiine. At length an old 
lady, a notorious disputant, belonging to another society, 
chanced to pay a Tisit to the clergyman's wife. The raven 
perching himself upon the back of a chair, eyed her steadily 
for a lon^ time, and at length cocking his head aside very 
gravely, and peering close in her fece shouted aloud — to the 
horror of both ladits and others assembled — • * D — n y e ! D — n 
ye!" 

The old lady rose in high dudgeon, and facing her de- 
nouncer, as she turned to depart — retorted in a loud voice, 
snd with a very red face — "don't you d — n mef you good 
*or nuthing orthodox creeter, I donU belong to your society y 

At one time tea and coffee were considered as poisons, and 
it is stited that in one of the northern countries they made 
trial of them three times a day on two criminals, whose lives 
were spared on condition of their undergeing this terrible 
ordeal. The result was, that the culprit who took the tea, 
lived to be seventy nine, and the other, eighty. 



Conjugal Affliction. — One of o«r 
merry friends hands us the following, fiv 
the '* Yankee Notions," which is rsrj 
" coot'' in him : 

A wealthy Dutch fanner in PensyWa- 
nia, having the misfortune to lose his wife 
by death, went into a store to buy some 
crape. 

It was a peculiarity of the worthy man, 
whenever he met either of the^firm to uk 
the partnership name in full, and on the 
morning in question he began as usual : 

" Coot morning, Mr. Fike." 

"Mr. Tuncan and Vauster, "ave you 
cot any of dem tings vot dey put aroont 
te hats ven de mammies tie?" 

** I suppose you meam erape^ ICr. Fike.** 

** Yes, grapes, grapes ; dem's am ; dMt's 
vot Bets told me. Hisider Tuncan aad 
Vauster, vill you measure off enough of 
dem grapes vot vill go around mine hat! 
Sad worlk dis Misder Tuncan and Vauster, 
sad worlk, sad worlk." 

"Yes, Mr. Fike, we have heard of yov 
late misfortune, and sympathise with you 
warmly." 

^ Oh, tear, tear, tear I I had rader ksc 
any one of my horses ; and den, she wis 
such a boogur to work!" 

Child's Guide to Knowlkdob. — " Prty, 
my little dear, what is bread made off* 

" Alum, plaster of Paris and pota- 
toes." 

"What is tea?" 

" That depends a good deal on the shop 
it is purchased at" 

" To what is man indebted for milkT 

" To the pump and the chalk pit" 

" Who introduced nuta?" 

" The roan who first rapped the boy'i 
head with his knuckles." 

"What did the ancients use to write 
with instead of a pen ?" 

"An iron style, which is perhaps die 
reason of their works being so very bti^ 
to read." 



" Say Oliver, can you tell what is the best thing to 
two pieces of rope together ?" 
" I guoas hnoC 



hold 



A little girl here, after repeating her usual prayer wfaick 
her sick mother had taught her, asked if she might aj 
" words of her own." Leave being given, she went on: 

" Lord ! don't let my ma die, nor my pa, nor gran*-pa, 
nor gran' -ma, nor any of my uncles and aunts, or any of dt 
cousins ; and don't let our hired girl die ; but, O Lofd, joq 
mav let who else die vou are a mine to !" 

Our little "Eddy'' sometimes says queer things: mest 
little boys of two years of age do. A few nights ago, haTiog 
just finished a "famous" piece of pie, of which he is verr 
fond, he was summoned by his mother to " say his prayers'' 
and go to bed. Kneeling at her side, he repeated after ker 
that heaven-taught petition, " Our Father which ait io 
Heaven," etc, until she came to the passage, " GiT« us this 
day our daily bread,^^ — ^when raising his head, and looking 
up into her face, he said : 

" Oh no, Mother I— pie /—say pib !" 



" Doctor," said an old lady, the other day to her fiunilr 
physician, " kin you tell me how it is that some folks is born 
dumb ?" 

" Why hem ! why certainly, madam," replied the Doctor, 
" it is owing to the fiict that they came into the worid with- 
out the power of speech !" 

" La me 1" remarked the old lady, ** now jest see what it is 
to have a physic edication — I've axed my old man more nor 
a hundred times that are same thing, and all I could eter 
git out on him was " kase (hey iV." 

" Well Fm glad I axed you, for I never sliould n died 
satisfied without knowin' it" 
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Tke H«4f n Swell* 

The son aits in the bar-room. 
In a place most conyenient to stare, 

He*s clad hi very fine broadcloth, 
And his &ce is covered with hair. 

He smokes and spits and drinks, 
And drinks, and smokes and spits, 

The saliya be casts from his month 
Is much more plentiful than wits. 

His mother goes dad in her cotton. 
And faded and ragged at that ; 

She's mino^ of shawl and bonnet, 
But the son wears an elegant hat. 

She*s toilmg and earning the ** shillings ** 

So weariedly night and day, 
While he at the theatre and tavern, 

Is throwhig them all away. 

He never gets up in the morning— 
If his mother calls him at noon, 

He comes down cursing and swearing 
Because she called hmi so soon. 

His eyes are sunken and red, 
His cheeks are hollow and thfai — 

Caused by his bst night's debaucheries, 
And indulging too freely in gin. 



He sits down to his break&st, 
And then finds fault with the hash ; 

His mother says, ** the grease it needs 
You used to oil your moustache !'' 

At this he flies in a passion, 

And hastily leaves the room ; 
To the tavern he bonds his footsteps, 

And with wine dispels his gloom. 

From his vest there dandes a seal 
That is set with a briWant red stouc, 

But the sparkling toy is only wax, 
Though this he never will own. 

On his feet are patent gaiters, 
On his mother's there are none, 

For all her honest earnings, 
Bedecks the back of her son. 

At length he marries a Udy 

Who's as rich as he thinks she's fair 

But he finds her in truth as poor as himselfl 
And then gives up in despair. 

Two cheats make an even bargain — 

Both are well mated for life, 
She thought she had got a rich husljand 

He thought he had got a rich wife. 




The Democraey in PhUadelphta are just about this time having their vari^ue dietriet and toard meetings preparatory to th 
general Election in June, ana of course are ripe and ready for fight. The name " Democrat " in that section of the coimfry 
embrace men of all nations and creeds^ English^ Irish^ A'ench^ Oermans, and Dutch, with a slight sprinkling of B-hoys, the 
real grit species, *Uhe halfhoss and half alligator " order of beings, mentunud in Roman History. As may readily be 
imagined, harmony does not always prevail at the gatherings, and the Peace is not always kept, indeed many of the pieces^ 
(noses, ears, and so forth,) are often irreparably lost. Some idea qf the way in which they manage matters may be gathered 
from the cui abote. It was sent us by our Philadelphia Artist, who mentums another cut which he had at the same time 
hu was unable to send u^— because, as he says, it was *^ a cut over the head.^^ 
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HASTE.—- A W - 

man was gmng 
evid^tite in a cer- 
tain case, when 
she was asked by 
the lawyer — 

**Wa8 the 
joung woman 
virtuous previous 
tothisaflfairr 

•*Wa8 she 
what?»' 

"Virtuous. 
Was she chaste?" 

"Chaste? she 
was chased about 
a quarter of a 
mile." 



JULLIEN Ain> THE TOEKSHIREUlff. 

It was the middle of July, 1858, when all London was 
stirrred by a grand ovation which had just come off in honor 
of the "Lion Concert-giver," that a tull, raw-boned man 
might have been seen walking down one of the narrow streets 
of that foggy metropolis, alternately humming to himself little 
snatches of melody, and stopping to gaze at the signs over the 
store doors. Pretty soon he came to the music store of 
Cramer, Beale & Chappel, and strode heavily in, the large 
nails in the bottom of his shoes making music " in that part 
of the town." 

" Hallo, mum !" said he, in the broad Yorkshire dialect, to 
to a tradesman behind the counter, who was intently exam- 
inga new and beautiful engraving that was designed as a fron- 
tispiece to Jullien*8 last polka; "Can ye teall meifMeas- 
ther Jullien^s in?" 

" No, he is not, sir. He left about half an hour since," said 
Mr. Chappie, (for he was the one addressed ;) and as he re- 
plied, he raised his eyes from the design, and scanned the 
rough-looking person who stood before him. He was coarsely 
dad, a man of brawny limb, with a complexion of that par- 
ticular ashy color, slightly begrimed with coal, which indica- 
ted that he had toiled for years beyond Ihe light and warmth 
of the sun. 

" WulFee be in again to-day?" inquired the Yorkshireman. 

•♦ No he win not— 4iot before to-morrow. Did you wish to 
see him?" 

" Wull, ya'as, aw wood loike to " said he, hesitatingly. 
"They talk summut aboot ees goin^ to America," he 
continued. 

" Yes, he sails next week ; but how does that inter- 
est you ?" said Mr. Chappie, who began to be curious 
about the motive that oould prompt such a rough-look- 
ing customer to see the man of immaculate white kids 
and irreproachable vest 

" rd loike to ga ower wil urn," was the reply. 

" Like to go over to America with him I Pray, what 
good could you do h'm ?" said Mr. Chappie, with an 
expression as near contempt as was consistent wilh good 
breeding. 

" Wull, aw tliink aw cood do 'um a good deal o* good," 
said he, with a knowing twinkle of the eye. 

" How ? You certainly do not look like a musician." 

" Wull, as to looks, that's nowhere here nor there, 
but aw blaw t' ophicleide sum — they say at whoam ; 
betther thou ony mun i* the coonty." 

" Ah, indeed 1 What's your business ?" 

" Aw works in the cooal moine." 

" Yes : wdl, how much do you earn a week ?" 

" Abo'»t saxteen shillin'. And then, too, aw beloang 
to a brass bond, and we mak summut by gi*en yan or 
wo concerts a week." 

•• I think, sir, that Mr. Jullien has engaged all the 
help he wants, and will not require your services ;** 
and the mubic publisher, having satisfied his curiostr, 
turned away to his business, as if he had ahready 
£Dent too much time to h'ttle purpose. 



The Yorkshireman awkardly scratched his head, ancl stool 
for a moment, as if undecided what to do, bn( at length 
took a few steps toward the end of the counter, and peernf 
over a pile of sheet music, behind which Mr. Chappie had ta- 
ken refuge, said to him — 

" Perhaps ye moight jus* loike to hear me plaj a bit 
'Qin ye*U gi me an instrument, awll show ye what aw eoo 
do." 

The request was so good-naturedly made, that Mr. Chappb 
could hardly refuse; so he let him up stairs, and gave hia 
an old ophicleide, which, after a moment's inspection, b» 
threw down, jocosely exddming : 

" Gang awa* wi* yer owd brass ! Coom, mum, gi^e ns a 
good un." 

Chappie obligingly complied. The Yorkshireman took the 
piece of shining metal in his huge hands, that were bankaed 
cracked and blackened with toil, and raising it to his lipi^ 
played a legato air with such a puritv of tone and beauty of 
expression, that it was hard to tell which emotion was stroQ^- 
est in the mind of the listener, surprise or delight 

"But all this may be by rote," thought Mr. Chappla 
"Here let me hear you play that," said he, as he placed Iw- 
fore him a new and very difScult solo for the ophicleide. 

1'he Yorkshireman glanced it once through, and astounded 
his listener by executing in with marvellous accuracy, cappii^ 
the climax by improvising a florid and appropriate ^^^^tk 

" Zounds I" said Chappie, " Monsieur Jullien mttst hear joa. 
Call to-morrow noon, and he'll be here." 

"Ye^thought awdi'nt play ony, eh?" said thepeHbnscr, 
as he strode out of the room ; and he gave vent to a broad 
gufifaw as he tramped down stairs. 

The next day, at the appointed hour, Jullien, with hm 
publisher and the Yorkshire ophicledist, was in that sane 
upper room. Jullien after hearing him play, was in ecstadei^ 
which he endeavoured to express in ball a doaen difccnt 
languages. 

"Bravo!" he shouted, rubbing; his hands "Capital! 
C^est extraordinaire. Mr. Chapp<e, we must have him. 
Hire him, hire him at once, and give him five pounds a week.* 

"Five pounds a week I" exclaimed Mr. Chappie. "Why, 
he'll be glad to go home for one quarter of the money." 

"Never mind that," said Jullien, "never mind that— hire 
him and give him five pounds ($25) a week. He's worth it!* 

On the north-east side of the orchestra, g?ntle reader, 
away back upon the highest platform, you will see, if jon 
attend Jullien's concerts at Castle Gtirden, this same raw-booed 
Yorkshireman. He is better clad now; his conntenanoe 
wears a healthier hue; and, our word for it, you will bear 
no provincial brogue in the tones of his ophicleide. 




** Believe me of edJ these endearing younff eharmM^ 
Which I froze on to fondly to datf^ 
Wer* to fade bif to ^norrovT ete. 
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With hair they won't want rigging, 
For we gare them such a wiggmg 
As will last them for some time in the Baltic Sea I" 



^^»^»^s^»^s^^^^>>#^^ ^ ^ 



Drunk with Beauty, 



JACK AID THE BEARSKII. 

The author of Rory 0*Moore, with his usual aptitude in seiz- 
iDg upon the salient point of every topic of the day, has at- 
tuDed his lyre to a sea strain in the following effusion, it has 
the genuine racy old Dibdcn smack about it, and we doubt 
not will become a general fayonte :— 



A sailor ana ^'^ Nm 

Sat o*er their partiu^ ;1as8, 
For the jolly tar had TolunteerM to go to sea ; 

At the sailing-signal flying 

The loTely Uss was nghing, 
And said, ** I fear jou never will come back to me : 

My heart is cold with fear. 

That you mr sailor dear, 
In the perils of the battle and the deep sheukl be." 

"Oh says," Jack, " you*U not be cold 

When your own sailor-bold 
Win bring you back a bearskin from the Bahic Sea." 

IL 

With glory soon did Jack 

From the Baltic Sea come back. 
With sach a lot of bearskins, that the proud city 

With a gold box did present him. 

And likewise did compliment him 
With the freedom of the ancient Skinners Company, 

Then he went the giri to find 

That he had left behind : 
•« Won't she be glad to see me, bless her heart," says he, 

** When she proves her sailor bUule 

Kept the promise that be made. 
To bring her back a bearskin from the Baltic Sea I" 



When Jack to her appear'd, 

A most enormous beard. 
And head of hair transmogrified him so, yon see^ 

That his sweetheart never knew him 

Till at her feet he threw him, 
AH roDing on a bearskin from the Baltic Sea t 

Says Jack ** I see-my eyes I 

The cause of your surprise ; 
Ton wonder that your sailor should so hairy be ; 

But my hair did thus increase 

With using of bears grease. 
Such a quantity we slaughter'd in the Baltic Seal" 

IV, 

Then Jack gave her a smack 
And the girl she cried ** Good lack ! 
Tou're rougher than a sweeping brurii I vow," says she, 
•* Oh," says Jack, " 'twas rather rougher 
How we made the bears to suiTer 
Whe • w- were sweeping of the Baltic Sea," 
Says she, ** what will they do 
For that bears grease thai you 



Ahnest a Fight. 
Last evening as a "gem'man ob color" was sUndinr on 
the corner near WiUard^s leisurely sucking an oranTa^ 
dnven by another "gem'man" of the sabfe skin cS^e\^ 
ing up to the corner, and then stopped. 
^^ Hellow da, Charley— how does it, nowt" inquired he of 

"Look-a-her, youd— n black-cuss I don't want you to 
speak to me m dat famdiar style on de street I jist tole you 
dat, now. ^ 

(Coachee's clotties were about three per cent better thui 
those of his would be fnend*s.) 

"Don't ycr cuss me— don't yer cuss me," said the orange, 
sucker blustenng up to the coach-box. 

" Whack 1 thrackl smack! came the heavy coach whip 
about his ears. *^ 

"D>e know who yer strUeken-dVe know who yer 
strucken?" blustered the assaulted " gemman," vaiily 
searching for a bnck. "Jist come down off dat box and 
1 U teach you to strike a gemman." 

No sooner said than done, coachee was on the ground in 
a twmkling, and the chal enger hastily cranmied the orani^e 
in his mouth, squared himself, and after a few preparatory 
flourishes and points on both sides, the sparring sharply com- 
menced. Our friend of the fruit soon became impressed with 
the idea that coachee was getting the better of him, and act- 
ing upon that conviction he suddenly retreated throwing his 
orange peel into the &ce of his antegonist, and exclaiming: 
" Well, Charley, if 'twasn't for getting you into de lock up 
I'd give you de cussodest lickin' you eber 'sperienced." * 
Coaehee seemed satisfied, mounted his box and drove oBi 



There is a good anecdote told of the litUe town of Portland. 
Indiana : ^ 

While a certain steamboat was about " putting out" from 
there, not long since, for New Orleans , the mate, an old boat- 
man , turned to some passengers, and remarked : 

"This little town, gentleman, looks dull, but I assure you. 
it is perhaps a mighty brisk place. About fifteen years ago 
as I was going down with a flat-boat to New Orleans, we 
stopped here to procure some provisions . I went up into 
the town, and seeing a coat hanging out at a shop, just took 
it The owner came after me— caught mo— took me before 
a magistrate— I was tried— convicted— took thirty nine lashes 
—and woi back to the boat in fifteen minutes ! I tell you 
gentlemen, a mi ghty brisk little pUce is that same Porthind* 

A reverend gentleman while visiting a parishoner, had 
occasion in the conversation to refer to the Bible, and on 
asking for the article the master ran to bring it, and came 
back with two leaves of the book in his hand. " I decUrc '* 
says he, " that in all we have got in the house, Fd no idea 
we were so near out" 
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A STRICT COlfSTRrCTIOHnST. 

say, Bill," «ud ono of those shrewd, sharp, 
precious urchins, who cut their eye teeth 
young, and become men before there 
mothers do, ** let's have a ride down 
Wilson street. The ice and snow is so 
slippery, we can go it like a kite." 

**Take care, Tom," replied Billy, the 
^^ tempted, *- the Stars are around, and they'll 
pull U8 sure." 

*' Bless your silly soul, the Stars can't 
shine en us no how. I've got a smooth 
plank shaved up at the end, and there's 
no law agin ndin' down hill on that It 
aint a handsleigh, no how you can fix it, 
but it will go down the street like a 
knife." 

*' AU right, I see," said Bill, and away 
they went with their plank towards the top 
of the hill. 

Everybody knows how very slippery 
the streets have been. The rain came 
down slowly and steadily all the night 
before, freezing as it fell, and making the sidewalk and street 
one glare of ice. They pointed their plank toward Broad- 
way, and sitting upon it, one behind the other, sticking 
their feet on either side, like a pair of open tongs, started on 
their downward career. On they came like a locomotive run- 
ning away, tearing and shoutings down the street, and across 
Pearl like an arrow, and brought up in Broadway, under the 
very nose of a policeman, who seized Tom with his right 
hand and Bill with his left 

"Now," said he, "you young scamps, you're in for it, and 
no mistake ; the Mayor will put you up the spout for a month, 
sure." 

" The Mayor be blowed," replied Tom, jerking himself 
loose from the policeman, but not oflFering run away ; " if you've 
got any warrant agin Bill or me, just be kind enough to show 
it, and 111 go peaceably." 

" I don't want no warrant," replied the officer " I've catch* 
ed you in the act" 

"What act?" said Tom, innocently. 
" Ridin' down hill on a handsleigh," replied the officer ;" and 
that's agin the law." 

"All right," said Tom, laying his thumb on his nose and 
extending his digitals, "that's a handsleigh, I suppose," 
pointing to the plank ; " May-be you can show me the run- 
ners, and beams, and the naves, and the rollers, and Uie ton- 
f;tic, or the place to tie the rope to. You see 'em all I don't 
That board is a hand sleigh, of course it is !" 

" It ain't nothmg else," responded Bill ; " they keeps 'em 
for sale at the stores. Boys buys 'em, only they don't" 

The officer was a little staggered. He had a copy of the 
city ordinances against riding down hill on handsleighs in his 
])ocket, but not a word could be found in them about boards 
and planks. 

"Look here, my fine fellow," said Tom to the officer, 
"you jist let go Bill's collar, or you'll wake-snakes. We 
haint broke no law, and salt and batter's the word if you 
interfere with us. We've taken a lawyer's advice, toe have, 
and you're the feller what's brcakin' the law. Now take us, 
if you dares, my covey, and we'll ^put you up the spout,' 
and no mistake.' 

The cool impudence of the urchin overcame his courage, 
and he walked away, while the strict constructionist should- 
ered his plank and marched off for another course down the 
street, in spite of the law against riding down hills on a hand 
sleigh. 

A little scene occurs to me, that though occurring long 
years ago, comes up, I don't know exactly how, all at once 
just as I want it 

In 1833 — 4 I was living in Owego, New York, learning the 
" art and mystery" of printing, and occasionally in the spring 
and fall, taking a trip down the Susquehanna on a raft— 
that country then being great on lumber. We had in those 
days a testy, tolerably rich and infernally mean lumber mer- 
chant, named (for this purpose) Thomas. Old Thomas was 
the most inquisitive old curmudgeon ever allowed to walk 
on top of the ground. W c was bound to know what was going 



OB everywhere — public or private. No one's dwcUing «m 
safe from his Paul Pryish intrusion^ and of come he w« 
universally detested, though his money commanded % oertaiD 
degree of respect He knew all this, and made hinudf &e 
more disagreeable on account of itr---a8 he said, in jollj n- 
venge ; though what he mean by " iolly" I don*t know, ibr I 
never saw him have an honest laugh. 

But the old fellow's impertinence and curioeify was soim- 
times well punished. 

Dining the spring of 1888 there were two very high fi:edieti. 
and a large amount of lumber, of staves, potatoes, wheat, kt, 
in arks — was lost by the sudden rising of the water. It 
happened that just at this time old Thomas had thive aria 
loaded with potatoes, waiting a rise of water at a plaee called 
Apalacon, about seven miles above Owego. One FVed P — , 
hiery quiet young gent, (when his mother was by,) happeoed 
to know that T. had three^ arks of potatoes at Apalacon, aad 
meeting the old codger in the barber shop, was soon m eoa- 
versation — the flood being the all prevailing topic, of coune, 
as both were concerned in the river trade. 

"Great destruction above, I hear," said Fred — to nobodjr. 

" Eh, what?" gasped old Thomas. 

" Ten or twelve rafts and three arks smashed on the bead 
of Big Island." 

" Good God ! Three arhs did you say I" 

"Run on about three o'clock this moming^-two met 
known to be lost " 

" But the arks, Fred— what was in the arks T 

" Four of the rails got off pretty well, but the rest an C 
dead stuck — as for the arks they sunk at once." 

"But whose arks were they ?" gasped old Thomas, bj tfais 
time half frantic — for he knew nobody else had arks ibofc 
Holenback's eddy but him. 

"As I told you before," said Fred, with great gnvitj, 
" there were known to be two men on board one of the uki^ 
and they are undoubtedly lost" 

By this time old Thomas was perfectly wild. " Frad," 
cried he, " for God's sake tell me, if you know, what tboie 
arks were loaded with." 

" Certainly," said Fred, as cool as a cucumber. 

"What — what was it?" cried Thomas, jumping from hi» 
chair. 

" What were they loaded with ?" 

" Yes— d n it, yes." 

" Well, sir, they were loaded with post holes." 

We wonder if anybody ever picked up a tear that wis 
dropped? 



Why is a thief called a 
a "robbin." 



' jail-bird ?"•— Because he has beea 




The PhlUuitkrepkt. 

Oue who lor ee hie own Speeie^e, 
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AM, is jou 'quainted wid 
any legal gemmcn ob dis 
place?" 

" None, *cept by repudia- 
tion — reputation I means. 

" Well den, why am law- 
yers like fishes ?" 

**I doesn't meddle wid 
dat subieot, at all.*' 

" Why, bekase dey am 
fond of de bait,'' (debate.) 

Ah Anecdote. — The 
question relating to the 
proper costume of American 
embassadors at foreign 
courts, has received the 
following anecdote of Dr. 
^ P^ "^^P^^^^ Franklin's reception in 

^ V\ Mr^WSL Paris: 

" When he was appoint- 
ed minister, he made his ap- 
pearance at court in the 
richest dress he could procure on short notice at that 
time. A powdered wig was an indispensable part of 
the court dress. There was no time to make one for Dr. 
Franklin, and his head was so large that no wig then in Paris 
would fit him. He, however, procured one, and went to court 
in full dress, wig and all. 

The Lord Chamberlain met him in the ante-room, to intro- 
duce him to the King, who occupied an inner apartment 
Upon seeing Dr. Franklin, the Lord Chamberlain became con- 
vulsed with laughter, and, returning to the King, said, **I 
cannot indroduce Dr. Franklin, as it is impossible to see him 
without laughing. He is in full court costume, but his pow- 
dered wig is much to small for his bead, and, as be pulls it 
down behind, it cocks up before." 

" Let the Doctor come in without his wig, then," said the 
King, laughing. Franklin, stuffing his wig mto his 'cocked 
hat strode into the apartment, amidst the merriment of the 
company. 




W^ 



A DRY HAH. 

Some men are dry and tour too— 

And bleach'd and stiff as deaeri bones I 
The dryest man I ever knew 

Was Mister Billy Jones. 
Poor Billy's soul has passed away, 

Cold death hath made his eye-balls dim ; 
It is not wrong therefore to say 

A few plain words of him. 

His dryness was a common kind, 

He scarcely ever look'd forlorn — 
The only music for his mind 

He found within a horn ! 
No matter with what force he blew. 

There seemed a rapture in the tone. 
Until the horn and Billy grew. 

Then both indeed were blown. 

The fife they say is very dry, 

But never liked its squeak, 
It could not raise his spirits high, 

Nor make bis courage speak : 
When it was blown on gaU days — 

Those days poor Billy always knew, 
*• It seemed so dry," as Laure says, 

That Billy got dry too. 

As Billy gazed upon the cup, 

He did not dry intensely brown. 
Nor dry as some things do, right up, 

His dryness all was down ! 
He got along by hook and cro«k, 

Lamentbig not the squandr'd past, 
But THAT which he so ofVin took, 

Took Billy off at last 



A Seise-lble Deteettan. 

A big, black, buck negro was charged before the Recorder 
of New Orleans, by one of the Genus Dandy, with stealings— 
or rather being caught in the very act of stealing — his boots 
out of his bed-room, at an early hour in the morning. 

A little limb of the law— one of the sharp-practice class — 
who defended the negro, was rather querulous in his cross- 
examination of the complainant 

" Now, sir," he said, " you have told his Honor that you 
wore in bed when the 4iegro entered your room. Did vou 
see him at the time ?" 

" No." 

" Did you hear him ?" 

" No." 

" Well, then, did you feel him ?" 

"No." 

" How, then, come you to know that he was stealing your 
boots?" 

*' Why I smelt him ; opened my eyes, and found that he 
was — as one of our poets very bUtutifully expresses it — steal- 
ing and giving odor." 

A Constant Reader. — Alexander the Groat certainly did 
not put Socrates to death ; we believe on the contrary ; it 
was the hemhch that did it 

0. P. — A lady's age depends upon circumstances ; some 
women are but twentv-five, when everybody else supposes 
they are full forty. The only true test that we know of, is 
the fly leaf of the family Bible. 

Wanted. — A pair of scissors to clip the wings of time. 

Information as to the quantity of lard obtained, at the time 
men' s souls were tried. 

Information, as to what kind of wood the North Pole is 
composed o£ 

What kind of oil is generally used in greasing the Earths 
Axes? 



.r^\ 




A 6EEAT EXPEDIEirr. 

Miletiaru — YeWe harrud t(p, yd say miither Hans^ an* 

havrCt any money f 

German. — Fa, — dat is it shust, mine friend f 

Milesian, — An shure^ Frnjett in the tame fix meeelf; and 

now I'll tell ye what we'll do—Stnrt a Native American 

neie$paper ! Fll he the Edilur, and ye ehall he printer^ eon^ 

pontor, neweboy and CoUecior / 
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A BEAR HUNT. 



Jonathan, {loq,)^ThcU^B right pitch inter the vgly pvg headed cuss. Why the darned critter uants to git the hA 
0^ Europe intu his paws, gin him the bagnet, and thench%ck him inter therDanooh, along toith his royal master, OldNiek 
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IMltr's 

A lutatieal friend of oura, 
an old sea-captain, who is 
noted for his ecoentricities, 
relates to us the following 
dream, which he aflBrms he 
ezperieneedon his last vojage 
home from Calcutta, a few 
months since. The story 
loses in our hands his wonder- 
ful deflcriptive power, but, 
however, as nearly as we re* 
collect it, it ran thus : 

Having touched at St. 
Helena, to '* wood and water/* 
as they say in the wentem 
rivers, he went on shore one 
afternoon, and partook at the 
house of a hospitable friend 
ef the many good things 
afforded by the inhabitants of 
that '* gem of the sea " — not 
the least of which, was some 
Haderia, which would have 
Our fat Contributor o n "??^f, «^e" ^« <*™<?»8 •* south 
training dctu, ^^^^ *^"™ P**® *' *^** ^^^ '" 

' feriority. Having from 




his 



frequent potations got " comfortably drj^nk, clean through, 
he proceeded to return to the quay (to his boat), which he 
accomplished after sundry feats «f ground and lofty tumbling, 
in a short space of time. After safely reaching his vessel, he 
** tamed in," and soon fell asleep. And now for the dream. 

He was— *Mn his mind^s eye, Horatio,'* — dead, and in the 
dommions of his Satanic majesty, and applied td that gentle- 
man for Dccomodations. Arriving at the portals of the 
mansion of his majesty, he found him, and inquired what was 
to be his fate after a long life spent on earth in his services? 
The " little num in black '* turned to his ledger, and peering 
«p, over his spectacles, inquired the name of the applicant ; 
our hero answered him and said: 

" My name is Bob Tompkins." 

"Occupation?" 

••Sailor." 

"Residence?" 

"Boston, Mass., United States of America." 

Alter these questions were replied (o by Bob, as he thought 
m a very satisfactory manner, the devil turned over the leaver 
of his record l>ook until his eye rested on the page devotee 
|0 the luckless Tompkins, and cast up apparently a balance— 
and in answer to his reiterated question, of " what am I en- 
titled to ?** bawled out to his attendants in the back ground : 

'*Mako «p a of a fire in No. 16 for Bob Tompkins, 

■iilor, Boston — do him l>roi»n /" 

€tty Hberies. 

Getting your boots splashed by the cross-sweepers, and 
Wng expected to pa^ for the privilege. 

Breaking your leg in a c-oal-hole in the pavement 

Not receiving your paper in the morning till it is time to 
fa down town. 

Nat having a cent, andFseeing heaps of money in the Ibrokers* 
windows. 

Getting into an omnibus and discovering that you have no 
thange. 

Going tea steamboat in a hurry, and having your carri- 
age stopped in Broadway by a blockade, till it is too late. 

Going to Brooklyn on a cold, rainy night, and arriving at 
the ferry just in time not to be able to jump on board the 

Trjiag to jump, and findmg out your mistSKe under the 
die wheels. 



0«i- 



Living next dosr to a spoOad bey, wha cUmba yaur Jisi, 
stones your eat, and getting a keltla-drua for a f •ortlntf' 
July present, beats a perpetual tattaa. 

Complaining of said boy to his affectionate w«*«m»^^ aad 
being set down as a bmte for ever after, by the whole fuuHj^ 
the youth waxing noisier and more misohievaus every day. 

Giving the aforeaaid infant a gentle reminder on the know- 
ledge box, when you cadght him raising the old Harry in tba 
yard, and getting a summons from the police in oonseqi 

Seeing your name in the paper, under the head of 
rageous Assault upon a Child.** 

Having your rent trebled on the expiration of yanr 1 
and being obliged eiiher to pay it, or sacrifice your bosi 

Hesitating about paying the new teima for half a day, 1 
intimating your acquiesence, and being told, ** the houaa ii 
let" 

Going to a hot party, and discovering that you hava ftf^ 
gotten your handkerchief. 

Waking up in the night with a pain under the flannel, and 
finding that you have no matches. 

Getting up in the morning, at a baarding-houaa, and ^ 
covering that vour soap is missing. 

Such are a few of the Miaeries of City Lii^ 



A Good story is told, by a correspondent, of a Frenchom 
who was visiting London. Not being £unQiar with the lan- 
guage, when he walked out he found great diflScuIty in gai- 
ting back, because he could not make any one understand the 
name of the street in which he lived, so he resolved to copy 
the name of the street, off on a card, and then he could ^ow 
it to any one when he wished to be directed home. He ac- 
cordingly walked lo the comer of the street, and looking 
up, copied the name painted on the wall. After travelling 
around all day, he puUod out his card, and desired ta be shown 
that street The first person to whom it was shown* bunt 
into a hearty laugh, and walked off. The Frenchman was 
surprised, biit every one to whom he showed it, appeared ta 
be convulsed with laughter, and would not give him the re- 
quired information. At laist, meeting a policeman, who are 
the guardians of every one who lose their way in London, be 
exhibited to him the mysterious and mirth-provoking canL on 
which the astonished "M. P." found carefully written " M»> 
mit no ITuisanee, 



pad< 

Having your house under repairs and all in confusion, and 
the carpenters to turn out on a strike, leaving you and the 
■havings to shift as you ean. 

Losing your cook on the morning of the day when your 
grand dinner party is to come off. 

Finding her drunk in the area late in the evening^ when 
you are not quite right yourseli 




^ ny* tn BoBton haa a ievore attach of rheummiitm, 
Khxch finally utiUd in his foot. He bathed li, and rubbed 
it, and euathed »7, and all to no purpoee. Finally fearinf 
away the bandages, he stvek it out, and shaking hiefiet ai 2 
exclaimed, ** Ache moery then old feller, aehe «Ka*, M ekem*t 
do nvffin more for ytr, die chile ean stand U ae Una em vM 
can^ so ache away,'' ' 
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A few years aeo, when it was the custom for 
large girls and laiiger boys to attend district 
schools, and when flagellations wer«^ more com- 
mon in schools than at the present time, an in- 
eident took place in a neighboring town which 
b worth recording as a reminiscence of school- 
boy days. 

One of the Urgest, plumpest and fairest girls 
in school happened to Tiolate one of the teacher's 
rules. The master, a prompt energetic fellow of 
twenty-five, at once summoned her into the mid- 
dle of the floor, and, as was usual in such cases, 
t^ie business of the whole school ceased, and the 
attention of every scholar was directed to the 
girl, who, it was expected, was to receive a 
severe punishment After interrogating the girl 
a few moments, the master took from his desk a 
huge ruler, such as we seldom see now-a-dayR, 
and commanded the damsel to hold out her hand. 
She hesitated, when the master, in a blaxe of 
passion, thundered «ut— " Will you eive mo 
your hand?" ^ 

•*Yes sir, and my heart too,'' promptly replied 
the girl, at the same time stretching forth her 
band to the master and eyeing him with a cun- 
ning look. A deathly silence reigned for a mo- 
ment in the school-room ; a moist spot was seen 
to glis'en in the master's eye; the ruler was laid 
vpon the desk and the blushing girl was request 
ed to take her seat, but to remain after the 
tchool wu diemiti df 

In three weeks after (he school finished, the 
■ehoolmaster and. that giil were married. 

km Haacst Eaa— With a QaaMcatiM. 

Judge W , who has been for many years 

• worthy occupant of the Federal bench in Mi- 
chigan, fell into conversation a few days since in 
A barber's shop, with a plain, substantial looking 
and rather aged stranger, from the neighborhood 
ofTecumseh. The Judge, being formerly well 
acquainted in that vicinity, took occasion to ask 
after certain of its citizens. 

"You know Mr. B , do you?" said the 

Judge. 

••Very well," was the reply. 

"Heis welV'ishe. 

•• Quite well," was the answer. 

Judge W —then remarked, •• Mr. B — is a very fine man." 

X -e-s, said the old farmer rather cautiously, " a fine 

man for a lawyer— you know we dont expect a great deal of 





^IROAV^ 




Cewh^f Eveits. 

1855. Total Defeat of the Russian Array. 

1856. The Allied Forces in possession of St Petersbunrh. 

1857. Europe again at Peace. 

1858. Third Reading of the New Reform Bill 
1860. Lord Mayor's Show abolished. 

1899. Temple-bar pulled down. 

1900. Colonel Sibthorpe Prime Minister. Do. Protec- 
tionist Ministry. 

1950. New Houses of Parliament finished. 
1954. Bill passed for the admission of Jews into Parliament 
2000. Vote by Ballot introduced at the election of M. P 's 
2054. The I«8h a Happy Nation. 

The best anecdote of Lorenzo Dow that we have seen is, 
ttiat being one evening at a Hotifl kept by one Bush, in Delhi, 
N. Y., the residence of the late Gen. Root, he was importun- 
ed by the latter gentleman, in the presence of the landlord, 
to describe heaven. •* You say a good deal about heaven, sir," 
•aid the General, *• pray tell us how it looks," Lorenzo turn- 
ed his grave face and long waving beard toward the General 
attd Mr. Bush, and replied with impertuble gravity. •* Heav- 
•o, ny friends, is a vast extent of smooth rich territorv. 
uere is not a root nor huh in it, and there aever wil be!" 



Pertralt af tir Caalc Edlter, in the act af Caapeslag a Jeke. 



A Doctar as Is a Dacttr. 

A country physician was called upon to visit a young man 
afflicted with the apoplexy. M. D. Bolus gszed long and 
hard, felt his pulse and pocket looked at his <:oiigue, and his 
wife, and finally gave vent to the following su jlime opinion : 

I think he's a gone feller. 

No,^no I exclaimed the sorrowing wife, do not say that 

Yes, returned Bolus, lifting up his hat and eyes heaven- 
ward at the same time. Yes I du say so ; there arn*t no hope^ 
not the leastest mite, hes got an attack of the ni hill fit in 
his lost frontis 

Where? Cried the startled wife. 

In his lost frontis, and he cant be cured without aome 
trouble and a great deal of pains. 

You see his whole planetory system is deranjted, fbstly 
his vox populi is pressin on his ad valorem ; secondly his 
cutacharpial cutaneous has swelled considerably, iT not more; 
thirdly, and lastly his solar ribs&re in a concussed stnte, ^nd 
he amt got any money, and consequently he is bound to dito. 



The use of Kings and Queens is rather probletnstirsl. 
During Victoria*s whole reign, she has only ** expr«'Ks<-d her 
mind' once, and that was when one of her **iiiaidfi of 
honor" acted naughty. But even this position kIic had to 
abandon, for Sir Robert Peel informed her that nothing Icms 
than the prompt discharge of that lady could i>OM<iltIy ** pre- 
serve the peace of Europe." Funnv, isn't it, that the peace 
of a continent should depend on the suddenly discovered 
shortBCfli of a young lady's apron I It is not anytliing eW 
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**rU take them at fortj,*' said the 
stranger, looking a little curiouslf at 
Ephraim, as if he considered htm rather 
Terdant, "and here's the money.*' 

" Well/' thought Ephraim, "Fm in, 
Itick; I'to been here only five minntes, 
and sold the bullocks so quick. Noir I'll 
go to Boston, and see what kind of a 
place it is. Wonder whether it's much 
bigger than Brighton." 

Ephraim arrived in the great Yankee 
metropolis in the forenoon. He wander- 
ed about the streets with his hands in 
his pockets, in a perfect maze of wonder. 

** By gosh I if this doesn't beat all I 
ever did see or read of Such an almighty 
lot of houses as there is. If I liTed here, 
I never should know how to find mme 
out of so many, I swan I shouldn't." 

Just at this moment, Ephraim chanced 
to see a water-cart^ such as is used to 
water the streets. 

"1 swow," he exclaimed, "how that 
wagon leaks I Why don't somebody tell 
him of it ? Well, I will, anyway 1 Look 
here, Mister!" 

" What's the matter?" mquii«d he of 
the water-cart 

"Your wagon's leakin' like thunder. 
Only look at it !" 

" Curse your impudence," was the 
angnr rejoinder; "just tiy that game, 
and ill cowhide you within an inch of 
your life." 

" Well, if that aint a queer way to thank 
anybody fordoing him a &Tor. They've 



A "Prespect^' for CaUfomla Widows. 
— _, . , ,. .1 »i I r r J ir ' r j- KO^ somo quccr folks in Boston," said 

1^,5*^^/-^^?**'^'''^^,*'^**,^'".^'''^^'** "^^r »*^^^«/««» prospects ZuT hero to himself, when he had re- 

«6ooe fou hehoid. 



* prospects,'' turn out^ in more cases than one, such as pieiured covered from his 

ungrateful return 
had received. 



stupefaction at the 
which his kindness 



Seelsg the Elepkaot 

OB 

EPHRAIM DIGGLES' FIRST VISIT TO BOSTON. 

Until the age of nineieen Ephraim Biggies had lived in 
oontented obscurity on his father's farm, on the other side of 
the New Hampshire border. During all this time he had 
never been ten miles from home. But, as years advanced, 
his TiewB became extensive, till one night he electrified his 
ikther, by saying abruptly — 

"Father, I want to go to Boston." 

" Want to go to BcMston !" ejaculated the fanner, letting 
fkll the newspaper in astonishment, " what does the critter 
mean ? Ephraim, are you out of your head ?" 

" No, I aint ; but the fact is, I've got tired of staying round 
here in Swampsville all the time. I want to see something 
of the world, and, dam it, if you don't let me go, Fil run off 
and go to sea, or something or nuther." 

"Sow, Ephraim," interrupted his mother, "don't you go 
to doing any sich a thing." 

"Well, I won't, if he'll only let me go." 

It was finally decided, in consequence of this conversation, 
thai Ephraim should drive two fat bullocks to Brighton 
market, and stop in Boston one day and night on the way 
back. He departed amid a shower of admonitions from his 
ikther and mother. 

"Ephraim," said his fiither, "you'd orter get fifty dollars 
for them 'ere bullocks ; but if you can't get that, you may 
take forty." 

" And mind," said his mother, " don't you get into any 
bad company while you're gone, and don't get on the rail- 
road, for fear the cars might come along and run over you ; 
and don't go to spending your money foolishly." 

Under the shadow of the parental admonitions, Ephraim 
Uiggles arrived safe at Brighton, and presented himself and 
cattle at the market A man soon came up and inquired 
what he would sell them for. 

"Wen, the price is fiffy dollars, but father said I might 
sell 'em for forty." 



By this time Ephraim began to be hungry. He happened 
to be passing the Tremont House, and the flavor of dinner 
imparted a most agreeable sensation to his olfactories. 

"Guess 1 might as well get dinner here as anywhere. 
Mister," addressing a gentleman standing on the steps, " say^ 
is this a tavern ?" 

" Yes," replied the gentleman, smiling slighty, " they call 
it the Tremont House." 

So saying, the stranger drew Ephraim's arm within his, and 
led him into a rostauranteur's. 

They sat about half an hour together, when Mayor Robin* 
son started up suddenly, and said — 

"Excuse me, Ephraim, a moment There's a man just pass- 
ed that I want to speak to. Be back directly." 

Ebhraini Diggles waited half an hour, but the Mayor didn't 
come. He then felt for his pocket book to pay his supper, 
but, alas! it wasn't there. Luckily he had a spare bill in his 
pocket, with which he was able to pay for his supper, and re- 
turn to Swampville. The truth was, that Mayor Robinson 
was an imposter. He saw at a glance that Ephraim was * 
green one, and he accidentally caught a glimpse of his name 
on the collar of his coat With these tools, succeded in work- 
ing himselfinto Ephraim's confidence, and afterwards picking 
his pocket 

Ephraim Digeles basnet been to Boston since. He has seen 
the ^ephant on<^, and doesn't intend to look for him ai^in, 

" How manv rods make a furlong?" asked the schoolmas- 
ter of Spriggles youngest boy. 

The juvenile scratched his unkempt hair, and replied : 

" Well, forty rods make one /urlong, but fifty rods make 
one /um^fr along than forty." 

That night Spriggle's youngest boy wore home the medaL 

Somebody advertises for agents to sell a work entitled 
"Hymenial Instructor." The best hymenial instructor we 
know of is a young widow. What she don't know, there is 
no use in learning. 
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** Hnw do youjtnd yourself to day Brother SimpJnns T" 
"iVb belter, thank youV 
^^ Are you willing to die^ Brother?^ 
«• Tee, 1 think / am:' 

♦* Well, I'm glad of that Brother Simpkins, /or all the 
neighbori are willing too P' 

ProUeat for Detetlig 8«dcttfs. 

Debating societies are excellent institutions for " teaching 
the young ideas how to shoot," consequently, we are glad to 
hear they are becoming very popular throughout the SAtte& 
To prevent any of them from being ** hard up " for a subject, 
wo subjoin a few highly scientific and interesting questions, 
regular hair splitters, and dedicate them to polemical friends, 
viz: 

Can a soldier with tender toes, and light boots, literally 
ttand at ease f 

Is it possible for a baker to make a batch of bread from a 
stock oi flowery (flowery) speeches ? 

How can a spouting politician, wiih ** wooden legs," avoid 
being a ** stump orator?" 

Does the famous '* tvg of war," menUoned by Fat Lee, run 
on wheels? 

What is the exact ** height of absurdity ?" 

The " depth of despair ?" 

The real ** age of brass ?" 

The geographical situation of the "bottomless pit?" 

Or, the extent of the '* tremendous sacrifices " that John 
Mitchell and fellow patriots are anxious to make for the glory 
of America ? 

When these queries are answered satisfactorily, another 
lot will be forthcoming ; until then, good bye, " and joy be 
w'e ye 'a." 

Dipt fat* Diageacf. 

When a Russian soldier is drawn for the Conscription, he 
Is sent to the neatest town and there quartered ! All soldi- 
ers are considered to be legally dead men, and if a wife does 
not see her husband for five years she may marry again. 
One Russian woman who was bom stone blind, is now united 
to her sixteenth husband. 

An old lady, whose son was about to proceed to the BUck 
Sea, among her parting admonitions gave him strict injunc- 
tions not to bathe in that sea, for she did not want to see 
him come back a *' nigger." 

A THOUGirr upok thb war. — " Breaking the fee," is a term 
generally applied to getting thro' the first embarrassing mo- 
ments in love affairs. But the breaking of the ice in the 
Baltic will be the prdiminary to anything bat affectionate 
embraces. 



Cbair! Chair! — An acquaintance of ours is such a pfo- 
minent partisan of Turkey that he has actually introdueed 
oak chairs in his kitchen and turned out the rush 'uosl 

Mr. EorroR — Perhaps some one of your numerooa lep- 
porters could favor me with the solution of the iindersi«»- 
tioned problem. — Yours, A Constant Reader. 

" To discover the seat on which * Verbum sat' ** 

Why is Sir Charles Napier's expedition a pleasant ooof ' 
Because he has gone to Revel in the Baltic. 

The Blackest Ingratitui>e. — ^A sweep refusing to g» v^ 
his master's chimney. 
Kau Sucre.— a grocer's bill. 

Nit U the Manor Bom. 

** What lake is this?" said a freshly arrived Cockney immah 
other who had been in the country some time. 

" Why, it is the Lake 'Uron." 

'* I know its the lake I'm on, but what's the name of il f^ 

" Lake 'Uron, that's the name of it" 

** Ah I ah ! yes, the Lake 'Uron— but do they call it thai 
when you are not on it? 

His friends gave him a look of pity, and explained. 



Lord iSdoi aid the Chlanej-Sweep. 

Travelling the circuit with a companion, who, accorffia^ 
to a custom not uncommon in those days, always canieS 
pistols with him and placed them under his pillow ; Chejr 
slept one night at an inn, at dawn of day Mr. Scott diacowr- 
ed in his bedroom a man's figure, seemingly dressed in bladL 
The intruder being harshly cnallenged said : 

** Please your honor, I am only a poor sweep, and I be- 
lieve I've come down iho wrong chimney." 

" My friend," was the reply, " you have come down tli* 
right; for I give you a sixpence t3 buy a pot of beer; 
while the gentleman in the next room sleeps with piatoli 
under his pillow, and bad you paid him a visit he wodldl 
havo blown your brains out 

The guillotine was the first attempt at shaving by iihh 
chinery. It took off the beard very cleanly. But thero wi» 
a slight objection to this invention. It took off the hmoA 
andhoad together 




One of (ke unpUaBontneufs ati^iding a nochtnaH 
node. 
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The Arkaisas Tninllir. 

I have been m«re Ibrtoiato thaii most 
men, I liave aeon the original *' Arkansas 
Traveller." 

On a NoTember nfgfal— dark, cold 
and dreary it was too — I stepped into a 
railway car — tibkMod through, of course — 
and jii8t as I wa» rolling myself up in 
my blnnket, and preparing for the best 
snoo7.e 1 could hope ror, an indiyidual — 
a fillow citizen — ^presentod himscl£ 

He was, as Mrs. Partington would say, 
perfunctory in his habiliments. Bark- 
dyed pant a — the inner side of the leil 
Major Sqvirlds ]eg from the knee being torn off— those 
thinJrifig of .ffer- f^et in a pair of Irroproaehablo and 

ing hif tifrvices undeniable California boots, a blue 
io Turkey. blanket coat, patched at the elbows, and 

a fiddle under his arm. 

The cars heinp greatly crowded our Mlow citizen quietly 
hnn^ up bin fiddle on' the first hook, and leaning himself 
again*«t the wall of the car, with great composure placed the 
hollow of his righr foot against tho nakod oalf of his lefl leg, 
and awaited the signil. 

Snort — snort and we were off. 

We hid scarcely got under head-way «»^hen the gentleman 
took down his fiddle, touched tho strings a time or two with 
his thumb, to see that it was all righ^ and struck up in first 
rate style. 

"ITie girl T left behind me." 

This nnwor.ted noise in a railwaf CMV sro<>sod the ire of 
two pions ladies who sat juat ia ftmit of him: prr tested 
Tehemently to the conduetor — a qoie^ gsntle^umly mv \ with 
something of a lurking de? il, in his Sfro — sfsinst tL. gross 
profanity. 

'* Hold on,** said the conductor, ** ttiose ladies are offended 
that vou should play the yiolin.** 

•♦ Beg pardon," said the travoHer. « PVaps they'd like a 
^fWtaa/ "— and he struck up Bishsp He^*s Missionary 
Hymn. 

" From Greenland's icy Motmtam's.** 

"My dear sir," said the conductor, "Chis will MTer do. 
Tou must stop this noise." 

«* Pardon again," said the traToUei; <* pVsps 
tho ladies would like a tairmtnU^ 

**BretheEen," said the travellor, <<wluii par- 
likerlar part of the document my fas Is Is bo 
found I cannot now say, as the whots book osii* 
not be found in Arkansas. It was nairatod 
when Bob Johnson ware a candidate for Ihs 
Sinit that ho had one — but I hoars allsrwards 
Miat the commandments had boos left sst is 
printin. T beam also in Tennossof, In the 
Western District, that Jim Jonos had oss but I 
sever bMieved it" 

The conductor became impattonk 

'* Hare you a ticket?" said the oosdaslor. 

"Yes sir ree," said the traTollor; sad puR 
ing out of his pocket a package that resembled 
tlie coupons of a millionaire, presostod tbom 
with great deference to the condsolor. 

The conductor tore one off and roloniod Hie 
rest 

Con, — " Like to have a seat Y* 

«« Trac— " Yes sir." 

Con, — •* Go into another car?" 

TVrtf.— "Nosir." 

Con,—'' Why ?" 

rmr.— " Certified a first class pssssoger.** 

^ow.— "But you must go." 

r-ac— "Must! II— II! I noTer hssm that 
word afore. Look here, Mistifer VjTS seo this 
feller — showing the breech of s rwrolTSr— 
this is 'chattering Sally '—whonsror shs 
takes a part in the • couTersation fM% bound 
t» sav some, thing." 

' Oh, don*t ! pmy don't I" said ths Isdies. 

"Never mind," said our Mow sitiBsiL 
*BOTer mind. Fm tho Arkassas TnTsUsr. 



You can pitch in, ladies— pitch in but he^ your Mmi 
Awn.'" 
J'ho ladies oxdaimed " oh I mi I" and fiunted. 



A Httle boy had a oolt and a dog, and his gonerosity wss 
often tried by visitors asking him — " iest to see what ho would 
say " — to give them one or both of his pets. One day ho 
told a gentleman present ho might have his colt — ^reservfaig 
the dog, much to the surprise of his' mother, who asked: 
" Why, Jacky, why didn't you give him the dog?" 
" Say nothin,* say nothin,' mother, when ho goes to get ths 
colt, ru set the dog on him." 

Not long since, a certain noble peer tn Yorkshire, who is 
fond of boasting of his Norman descent, thus addrreeed one 
of his tenants, who, he thouglit, was not speaking to him widi 
proper respect : " Do you not know ihat my anoesters cams 
over with William the Conqueror ?" " And, mayhaj^ 
"they found mine here when they come.** Tho noble lord 
felt that he had the worst of it 



"How's TOUR Ma?" — ^This slang expression, which st 
former times was in vogue, had gone from use and recollee- 
tion, until brought to mind by a circumstance which tran- 
spired a day or two since in the street A little boy was 
pushing his way to school witli satchel in hand, intent upon 
his own pursuit, when one who should have been a man is 
mind as well as in stature, hailed him with, "Boy, how's 
your ma ?" 

The lad stopped, eyed his interrogator from head to foo^ 
and then replied — " My ma don't Iwow you, sir. Her ae 
quaintances are gentlemen." 

Exit the man of small brains with a flea in his esr. 



A gentleman attempted in a hurry to ask a waiter 
in a hotel for a pitcher of drinking water, and exdaim 
od-^ 

Jt Waiter, have you a dnnkur o' pitcben water?" 
** No, sir, was the reply, "we haven't no drinker 
of pitch and tcater in the establishment ; but if yos 
want a wumbler-of tatter, you can have it" 




Ks «B, whes 70s 4obH Ssccted. 
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A e^irespondraM rtcentlj started otn- 
tains the following epistle from a •• gal " 
in Illinois, to her " lorer " in Penn ; 

Suspen^ng Away in Dlyounoiae, 
Ipnl the 2th, lOOO eight hundred and 80 
nine. 

My Dere, Dere, Dere Henry, i embrace 
this present opporchunity to let yu know 
as how i am had a spell of the aigur, and 
i hope as how these few lines may ind 
yoa enjoying the same God's Blessin I 
Why don t yu only riu one sweat line to 
tel yur sufferin Kathrun all about her 
pritty sweat henry. Oh my sweat henry, 
my turtle dove, my pigin, my dere henry, 
how my pore sole is longing for yore dere 
ewete Toice. think I here him singing 
yaokee doodle as he comes from his plow. 
Jl:iry melden has got a ba-ba 1 1 Oh my 
dere henry do come out and let's get 
nmrried, so no more at present, but re- 
mane yur lovin 

Kathrun Ann Tildin. 
To my sweat Henry. 
P. S. Part Seckund— jeems beslet has 
raised a logg house and sally dox IIt so 
snug but she fites him sometimes when 
he's a little " antamony oyer." My sweat 
henry let us kepe house, and if you Iut 
me, i wont luk at any boddy else so I ' 
A quire of FooVi ^ont, daddy sak 
Cap, as how i must 

" get married. 

So no more at present Kat. 
Part Third : 

My pen is bad, ray ink is pale, 
My luv ft»r yu shall never fale, 
For henry is my own tru luv. 
My lark, my kuk my own tru luv. 

ao no more at present 
^ ^ L. A. TiLnTN. ' 

P S, note bone. Muther is ded 
Md Robert has the fever. 

So no more at present from your 
loving ^ 

Kathvkn Ann Tildnn. 
to any dere henry over Nally- 
gauees in the Pennjqrlyania State. 




Uads upon that table, to stare us in the fkcel- 
Bir Boyle, on another occasion, was areuine for th« h»K^^ 

Jon cpeaner, said he, ••to give up not only a pa^t but } 
in:S^X" ^" ""^"^ •' our'consUtutfon,TprS^. 



HwT!l^-'' ■omething abovt poetry that buoys up the feclines 

**^.*"«°'«J»«e» Their word*,are«eiHhi 
Which, nouflehed fai tiit he«i. of wen, uke root, 

And grow and flcnrisb into high aouled deeda, ^ 
The world's sastofaiiDg fruit. " 

TI^A^ JMt fiOL aolUfaigalitUe boy scattering salt upon 
^u wT*^?/ ^' the purpose of cleaning off the ice. ^ 

•leZ'^ ^^ ~^ ^^* ^*^^' "'*^^ '« '^ b^"*^- 

"No it 'aint, ma»aia^» replied the boy, " ift aaW 

JurorsS.*""^ eaml^^ inqui..d an anxious ipdi. 

•'! prwume,'* replied the wag, "as soon as the last 
seat IS taken, as that will be qnite nure to make the car^g^^ 
Mr. Anxious took his smbrella and got aboard. 



A Pair sf 

Sir Boyle Roche was a determtn- 
•d enemy to the French Revolution, 
and seldom rose to speak for sev«j 
years without volunteering some 
abuse af it "Mr. Speaker,'' said 
be, m a mood of this kmd, " if we 
•nee permitted theviUiaaous French 
DMsons to meddle wHh the but- 
Wsses and walls af eur ancient 
•onstitutien, they would never stop, 
aor stay, sir, till they brought the 
foundation-stones tambling down 
^ut the ears of the nation I 
^are," continued Shr Boyle, plac 
pg his band eamestiy on his heart 
hw powdered head shaking in uni- 
■00 with his loyal zeal, while he de- 
a^bed the probable consequences 
©fan mvasion of Ireland by the 
French republicans; "There, Mr. 
^Mcerl if those Gallieian viUains 
■hould invade ua, shr 'tU on thai 
^tabU, may be, these honorable 
ttombers might see their own dee- 
wwea lying in heaps a-top of one 
^therl Here perhaps, the mur- 
Jtrous Marihallou-men (Marseil- 
*aw) would break in, cut us into 
wnee meat, and throw our bleeding 




An Rigfct It^ iBswed. 

ili^ul^^ «**/oi*«A loft noi^. Suppose there JiouU eoms a fie Td nev^emH 

SmaH Portor'—''Fu^ tndeed; why the EoUU inturedr 
Bwikuioodmm.-^'' Oh it is^ieitt then go ahead for Tm ineured too."" 
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Model LUeratirc. 

The following exccl- 
leot anecdote is told of 
Drydcn, who, is kuowD, 
was notoriously poor: — 
**He was one even- 
ing in company with the 
Duke of Buckingham, 
Lord Dorset, and some 
other noblemen of wit 
and genius. It happen- 
ed that one day the con- 
versation, which was 
literary, turned on the 
art of composition, and 
elegance of stylo, and, 
after some debate, it was 
agreed that eaoh party 
should write something 
n whatever subject 
chanced to strike his 
imagination, and place 
it under the candlestick 
for Mr. Dryden's judg- 
ment 

Most of the company 
took uncommon pains 
to outdo each other, 
while Lord Dorset with 
much comi^osure, wrote 
two or three lines and 
^^ By gar! zit it the second titne fareleaslv threw them 
J/ounfyou inzeled uiz my waitor, *?,_the place agre^ on. 
aid yauzay you are mahi ze mi*l The rest havmg finish- 
iaie in te house. By dam, why you «^. ^^"^ ""^if^X ^^T** 
' no make a miMtaJce in the ze woman ^?® ^^l^^ <^f «*f^*' ^<^/ 
.too, hay r tjny- J^ gomg through 

1 the whole, he discover- 

^ strong marks of pleasure and satisfaction, but at one, in 
partieuUr, he seemed in raptures. ** I must acknowledge,'' 
says Dryden, ** there are abundance of fine things in my 
hands, and such as do honor to the personages who wrote 
xhem ; but I am under an indispensable necessity of giving 
4he highest preference to my Lord Dorset I must request 
'that your lordships will hear it, and I believe all will be 
satisfied with my judgment 

^* I promise to pay John Dryden, or order, on demand the 
-sum of five hondred pounds. Dobsbt.'' 




D« we ever Forget t 

It is no idle question — ** Do we ever forget ?** Among the 
interesting facts bearing upon this important question. A 
Correspondent tells the following anecdotes, as to the power 
of memorjr in drowning : — 

An accident occurred sometime since, at Now York, which 
threw a considerable number of persons into the North River. 
Among the rest were Mr , and his sister, the first- 
named, editor of a large weekly paper in the city of Phila- 
delphia. They were both finally saved. 

Mr. describes the sensation while under water, and 

in a drowning condition, to be pleasant but peculiar. It 
seemetl to him that every event in his life crowded in his 
mind at once. He was sensible of what was occurring, and 
expected to drown, but seemed only to regret that such an 
interesting itea as his sensations would make, should be 
lost 

We have seldom if ever heard the peculiar idiom of a 
drunkard's conversation so strikingly described as by John 
G. Saxe, during a late visit that we had ft^m that gentleman. 
We rvere speaking of the multiplicity of ideas of Uie mebri- 
ate, and of his inability to connect or arrange them in proper 

"^rder, when Saxe related the following by way of illustra- 

rtien: 

. Reivming home late one night, aAer being on a " bender," 

7 aad receiving a Caudleizing from his better and sober half, a 

"^ioper suddenly threatened to revenge himself by enlisting in 
ihe Mexican armj. The wife now relented, and told her 



staggering husband that if he joined, the Mexicans weukl 
kill him. 
Loaning against the half-opened door, the husband replied — 
" W-u-r-1, I guess, Molly there's two that can (hiccup) 
play at that game. I ain't afraid of em ! Let 'em kill 1 1 kia 
kiU as many of them as they can of me r — 



" Ginger. 

"Sah?' 

** When am dat race to come ofl^ dat dar's so much talk 
'bout?" 

** What race ? I habn't heard ob any great race." 

" De human race." 

*»Dewhat?" 

** De human race is to come off 'forelong." 

*• Yah, Yah, Yah ! you de biggest fool I eber saw. De 
human race? dat 'aint a boss race — de people in de world 
— de 'habitens." 

"Who told you dat?" 

" I allers knowed it ; you's de mos* dumbest nigger I eber 
saw. I wish dat ebery body had a hi'ferlutin edicashun, so 
dat 'spectable gemmen of color could pass along widoui dt 
molestycation ob de common trash." 

Am Ikdiak on Lying. — One of our Correspondent's states thai 
a suit was recently brought before a magistrate in the villagt 
of Randolph, during its progress an Indian was brought for- 
ward to testify. His black expressionless face, and the gen- 
eral unmeaningness of his whole demeanor, gave rise to a seri- 
ous doubt m Uie mind of the ** Court" as to the admissibOtj. 
of his testimony. Accordingly, he was asked what the con- 
sequence would be if he should tell a falsehood while under 
oath. The countenance of the Indian brightened a little at 
he replied in a solemn tone, ''well, if I tell a lie guess I be pot 
in jail — great while may be. Bimby I die — and then I ketch 
it again." The witness was perroited to proceed. 

A BoTAKio Joke. — ^When the great American Aloe, be- 
longing to Mr. Van Rensellear, of Albany, having been in 
New York on exhibition, was on his way up the river under 
the care of the gardener or keeper, a gentleman, struck with 
the beauty of the plant, made many inquiries regarding it 
In the course of the passage the inquirer remarked, ** This 
plant belongs to the Cactus family, does it not, sir?" 

" No, sir ; it belongs to the Van Rensellaer family,** was 
the reply of the straight forward atte ndant 

Epitaph. — A number of odd epitaphs are going the rounds 
of the press. The following upon a tombstone in the ceme- 
tery near Cincinnati, is worthy of being placed among the 

number : — *Here lies , who came to this city and died, 

for the benefit of his health,'' 

The lady who was injured by " the discharge of her dutyi" 
it is thought will recover. 




** Bane you very large erops in this neighborhood f^ 

** Wal yes preUy sizeable ones considering. Last fall we hid 

com enough to make one thousand barrels of vhisioy in libt 

totpn, besides vhat tsas wasted making breads 
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A NEW HEAHIirG TO A If OLD BEADIHC. 

In tfu green room of the Bowery Theatre, Firit night of the celebrated Amateur John Kemble Junior ^ " who hu himdhf 
wolnnteered hie valuable servieei^ Play ^^ Hamlet ;" Hamlet, Queen, Laerte% Qhoai, etc. 

Laertes, — Well, Pll he hleseedf why Jack what the deuee are you doing wUh that hat on ! I€s one of Knoo$% animai 
paid for at that f 

Ghoit. — Peace, dreamer, peace ! do^H disturb my meditation. 

Queen Solas. — What does our royal Dam wiih that ''ere hat on f speak! 

Ghost, — ** Madam I will in all my best obey you,^^ You see aunty Pve found out a new meaning of the old passagoSL 
Shaksfoare says^ " enter Ghost with his beaver vp,^^ Now Pm going to enter soon aint If and aint my beaver upt sisgf 



A T%\t %t a Dimer. 

A certain young man with a surplus of valuable leisure 
lime on his hands, who is always endeavoring to make " time 
fly," whenever an opportunity is presented, overdid the thing 
not long since. He strolled out into the *'kintry" and a bright 
thought struck him, he had not breakfasted, an early dinner 
would save a meal, and kill time ; thus adding to his income 
and spending that which he had most of; big with his pur- 
pose he sought a cottage hard-by and called for dinner. The 
worthy dame, like a true farmer's wife, told our hero, that 
she was not prepared to waitlon travellers, but if he would 
wait till twevle, dinner would be read}'. Now here was a favor- 
ite project half spoiled, but no alternative was left him — ^yet, 
another bright thought sprang from an empty stomach, there 
stood the clock — the dame was gone — etoalthily he crept to it 
and round went the hand an hour and five minutes, precise- 
ly — that unlucky five minutes, else all had been well, the 
dame had iust reached her kitchen when the clock, whose in- 
(alibility she had often tested, chimed forth the mid-day, in 
amazement she returned to the " house ." 

"You've bin' medlin' with that clock," said she to our hero. 

"No ma'am upon my honor," and he laid his hand where 
be supposed that article ought to lay. 

'* You lie! that clock has stood twenty years and never gone so 
last before, the sun might be fast or slow, but my clock never 1" 

"I pledge you my hon — ^" 

"Get out, you lying, mcdling good for nothing, crook'd 
nose, bandy shank knock kneed, hnmp't shoulder, swell'd 
head, slab sided, pigeon toed, owl eyed, lazy rascal ; come here 
ib im'ure my clock's reputation," and seizing a chair she made 



at him, with so much harm expressed in her countenaBce 
that our hero, like Falstaff, thought discretion the better pari 
of valor, and exhibited some specimens of tall walking; sel- 
dom seen by our citizens in these parts. He was heard tosaj, 
afler this occurrence, '* if you would sponge a dinner don't 
trouble the clock." 

Walter Scott. 

Little as Walter Scott knew of music, yet, with Koore as 
his guest, it could not but be the theme of some discourse be- 
tween them ; and Scott told his brother poet one of his old 
bar stories: — 

" He had been once employed in a case where a purehaser 
of a fiddle had been imposed on as to its value. He found 
it necessary to prepare himself by reading all about fiddles 
in the Encyclopedias, &c., and having got the names of Slr»- 
dutious, Amati, &c., glibly on his tongue, got swiromingljr 
through his cause. Not long afler this, dining at the Duke- 
of Hamilton's, he found himself left aldne afler dinner with 
the Duke, who had but two subjects he could talk of^ faoni* 
ing and music. Having exhausted hunting, Scott thought be 
would bring forward his lately acquired learning in fiddles; 
upon which the Duke grew quite animated, and immediatelT 
whispered some orders to the butler, in consequence of whicli' 
there soon entered the room about a half a dozen tall servants' 
all in red, each bearing a fiddle-case; and Scott found his 
knowledge brought to no less a test than that of telUng bj 
the tones of each fiddle, aa the Duke played it, by wbal aiir 
ists it was made. 

"By guessing and management," he said, "I got onpreltr 
well till we were, to my great relief^ summoned to eofieW^ 
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H«mUw Ealntick nti tkt Flitter* 

9 bMurd the steamer In- 
Ank^ in one of her trips 
^•wn the MissiflBippfl, 
were a large number of 
Med-Mttared pMsengere. 
Theyr were seeking to 
wMIe awBf fhe hours, 
tooording to their several 
Dottons of pleasure, and 
would haTo got on wtrj 
wbH hut for one annojr- 
anoe. There happened 
to be on board, a Uoosier 
from the Wabash, who 
was going "down to Or^ 
leaBSi'* and he had prv 
Tidod himseU wilh an old 
. Tlolln, fancying that he 
Ni!d fiddle as well as the 
best man, and planting himiielf where he would attract 
notice, scraped awaT. The fellow couldn't fiddle anj mure 
than a setting hen, and the horrible noise disturbed his fellow 
passengers ezcessiTelj. A Frenehwan, of wery delicate 
aerres, and a very fine musical ear, wail espeoiallj annoyed. 
He fluttered, fidgetted and swore at the *' sacre** fiddleu 'J he 
passengers tried vari us expedients^ to rid ihemselTes of the 
Uoosier and his fiddle, it was no go — ^^'ho would music just 
as long as he d — r-d pleased.^ At laati a big Kentuckian 
sprang from his seat, saying, '* I rssksa 111 fix him.* Placed 
himself near the amateiur fiddler, sad oomraenoed braring 
with all his might The eflTect of the aoye was beyond de- 
scription. — **01d Kentuck*' brayed so loud that he drowned 
the screeching of the fiddle, and aaid Cho shouts of the 
passengers, the discomfited Hooaier wti oated below, leaving 
the victory of the unequal contest wMOk the Kentuckian and 
his sin^Iar and imjjrvmptu imltaHsB of Balaam's fKsnd. 
The delight of the Frenchman know na boands : quiet was 
restored for the day. During the a)gfit the Kootackiaa left 
the boat The next morning, after breakbal^ the passengers 
wore startled by the discordant sovndaf their old tormentor; 
Hoosier had discovered that the osaat wna dear, and was 
bound to revenge himself on the paaseogers. Loud, and 
worse than ever screamed the fiddle. Hie Frenchman, just 
■sated to read his paper, on the first sevnd, rooi^ looked anx- 
iously around, shrugged his shouldera and then shouted 
** Vare is he ! vare is he t Qneeck — queeck, M0n Dieu ! 
Tsre is Montuur Kentuck, do mam 90tplap 0m d$ja§ktm,^^ 

Slog asg Releftlsas. 

Bound to the bustling world wfthoat 

Bt no sweet reooIlectioBS, 
Is this ere cell, on this 

I makes these ere reflectieas. 
Chains clank around mj leps% His 

My room's three feet by tom^— 
But spite of walla, and in " " 

This soal of mine shall 

*' Contentment is the only I 

Most truly sages cry ; 
Who then in such a world as thb 

More bleeseder than I f 
Let fools, knaves, madmen, wneoafiDod, 

Their boasted freedom « ^.g^ 
Philanthropy could wish t -m here 

To sing thy songs. Sin Skg. 

" At dawn Aurora gsily meski^* 

The bell sounds loud Aud dear. 
And then we gentlemen aM.wakes 

To taste the morning air ;' 
But first we draws our trowsen on— 

Them's famished by the natioa. 
One leg striped blue, and (other grew. 

By way of variation. 

We driBs and marches, neea and wig^^ 

For we are reglar troops 
And then al aeon, with weolea spooi^ 



We eats our dog^wao soups, 
^ow kind H was In jcovenMBenl 

To build high wafla around as! 
Shut oat the iafluence of the wocU^ 

And scare away tiie vulgns. 

And what a place this ere pkoe Is 

To study human nakur ! 
All sorts of character youH find. 

From Philo to Decatur ; 
** None need apply " but gentleona— 

We spurn the scoundrd crowd. 
Who strut the world, and cheat by law, 

And boast their morals k>ad. 

The pug-noeed man who oeeapies 
The parior next to miae, 

Philoeophixes on the noth- 
ingness of life and wine. 

His noee he knows the world knows well 
Has 'orrid fiery tint. 

He has the " roomatiz ** he says, 
'« And bk>od wiU settle in't" 

Now aint it best, twizt you and I, 

To make the best of mattery 
And be as happy as we can 

Whether in gold or tatters ; 
I pities folks wMt aint content 1 

To take what chance may bring, . 
And, by these presents, give *em all 

A lessen firora Sing Sing. 

A KiTSBiir CovFAB — "I hates a policeman's life, SaHr. 
There aint no glory in it I shall be off to the Boosha 
war!" 

Sall~"What! leave me T 

" I must, my dear. I hears my country's voice a osllia em 
mel" 

Sallv— "WhatI an' you'd give up all the cold wHtlesr 

" Ah ! there you touches my feelin s. No ! second thougbH 
is the beat— guess I won't go. The Rooshins is barbarians.'* 




Begglsg la Vexice. 

Tamku Oinileman — Aint y^u ashamed U leg, a 
fdlm» lik§yout I tikould thmk yw, might tD&rk, 

Pietur€$qus Beggar. ^d* awing hrm9ti\f ty.) SeMir^ 
asked yeu/er an alms, not far adeice. 
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A grandson of the Qovernor of 
Tlrginta, a child of some four or fiTe 
■■mmers, was on a visit to his maternal 
frandlaiher, who is a wealthy land- 
holder in Ohio. One day after making 
his first visit to a Sabbath School, and 
heiDg duly impresued with the religious 
lissona taught there, he took his grand- 
iUher down on the farm to show and 
gather the fruit of a large walnut tree, 
OB the way, the little fellow, wiih the 
philosophy which "reads sermons in 
Mnes,** said. 

'^Qrandpa, who do all these woods 
and fields belong tor 

** Who,* 'said the mattcr-of-iact gentlt- 
nan, **tome.** 

^ No sir," emphatically responded 
the child, " they belong to Qod." 

The grandfikther said nothing till they 
reached the richly-laden tree, when he 
said: 

"Well, my boy, whom does this tree 
belong tor 

This was a poser, and for a moment 
the boy hesitated ; but casting a longing 
look upon the nuts, he replied: 

" Well grandfather, the tree belongs 
la Qod, but the walnuts are oiir»/' 

-Aw Anbcdoti. — The question relating 
to the proper costume of American em- 
bassadors at foreign courts, has revived 
the following anecdote of Dr. Franklin's 
reception in Paris : 

"When he was appointed minister, 
he made his appearance at court in the 

richest dress he could procure on short 

Botice at that time. A powdered wig was an indispensible 
Dart of the court dress. There was no time to make one for 
Dr. Franklin, and his head was so large that no wig then in 
Paris would fit him. He, however, procured one, and went 
to court in full dress, wig and all. 

The Lord Chamberlain met him in the ante-room, to in- 
troduce him to the King, who occupied an inner apariment 
Upon seeing Dr. Franklin, the Lord Chamberlain became 
fonvulsed with laughter, and, returning to the King, said, 
•* I cannot introduce Dr. Franklin, as it is impossible to see 
him without laughing. He is in ftill court c«»stume, but his 
powdered wig is much too small for his hsad, and, as he pulls 
It down behind, it cocks up before." , 

" Let the Doctor come in without his wig, then," said the 
King, laughing. Franklin, stuffing his wig into his cocked 
hat, strode into the apartment, amidst the merriment of the 
•ompany. 

A OeadeBtleos GentleBua.8 

An Irishman being recently on trial for some offence, 

S leaded "not guilty;" and, the jury being in the box, the 
tate's Solicitor proceeded to eall Mr. Furkisson as a witness. 
With the utmost innocence, Patrick turned his face te the 
eourt, and said : ** Do I understand yer honor that Mr. Fur- 
kisson is to be a witness forenenst me agin P" The Judge 
said drily, it seemed so. ** Well thin, yer honor, I plade 
guilty, sure, an' yer honor p'aae, not because I am guilty, 
for Pro as innocent as yer hon ir's sucking babe at the brist, 
but jist on the account of saving Misther Furkisson's saul" 

Editors are frequently bored with requests from brainless 
authors to publish their effusions. The following hit from 
the N. Y. Tribune will apply with great force, not only to 
•* W. S.," but to many fledglings elsewhere who are ambi- 
ieus to tread the thorny paths of authorship. •* W. 8. 
writes us that he lately sent us a dollar (as a subscription) 
and a cosamuiiication of our columns — that the dollar was 
NtaiDed and the paper sent, but the article not printed— 
Wherafrma ha concludes that " money is in better demand 




" WhUtle, mid PU eMM U ihes my lad^ 

in your market than Jbrains." If that were true, it would 
not be amazing, as edl£rs are supposed to hav«- more brains 
than money ; but his tonelusion is not justified by his pre-- 
mises. The uwm waa genuine ; the brains bogus. 



An mltra orthodox Tar-Vee expresses himself as followa, 
concerning eternity: •Btemity ! why don't you know the 
meaning «f that word! Hor I cither, hardly. It is forevet 
and ever, and five er liz everiastings a-top of that* You 
might place a row of fieores from here to sunset, and cypher 
them up, and it wonldnH begin to tell how many ages long 
eUmity is. Why, my friends, after mi lions and trillions of 
years had flown away fai etemitv, it would be a hundred 
thousand years to breakihat time.' 



A constable pursued a thief, who took refuge on a stump 
in a swamp, and pulled the up rail af)er him on which he 
went oat. The aariSlablM made the following return : 

" Sightable— -eonversablo— non est come-at-able — in swam- 
pum — vp atumpum— rdla" 



A phyaieian, who hai attended on a patient a great length 
of tima, one day oaBtd apon him, when in rather a bad 
humor. The invalid eoaaplained and Htatcd that he could 
neither ait, a?and, nor Be down. " Well," replied the doctor, 
" there ramaina one expedient yet; suppose you hang your- 
self?" 

A ibp jutt returned to England from a continental totar 
waa asked how he Uked the ruins of PompeiL **Not verr 
well,'* waa the reply ; •■they are so dreadfully out of repair. ' 

" Honeat mdustry has brought that man to the scaffbld, 
said a wag, as he saw a aarpenter upon the staging. 



The kst inataace af asaieaty is that of a lady who refused 
ta wear a watch, in har boaom because it had handa on it 

A gtaitia ^ o«t ** Waat** la raiaing four^laggad Shangjbaia. u 
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Putting her throvgK 

Am lUtema Onige. 

A firitod of ours coming recently down the Alabama rirer 
in a steamboat, OTerbeard the following dialogue between a 
JbMn# from the interior of the State, and the bar-keeper of 
the hatA, It may be premised that the former had, for a 
picajiine, just purchased a green, billious-looking orange 
§nm. the latter, and was then engaged testing its quality. 
SiHpeiiding his alimentary labors for a moment, he said, ad- 
dreflsiiig the dispenser of ** villainous compounds :*' 

JSUrmnffer.—This ain't a sure enough orange, be it? 

B^/r-Keeper, — It ain*t anything else, Alabamer, reg'Ur 
liome productioo, at that 

B^ma^ making a compressing yalre of his thin skinny 
tdiedcs, taking another suck at the orange and spilling outj — 
Ymi are sure there ain*t no cross in the orange, ch ? 

Bar-Keeper. — I donH know what you mean by a cross in 
iL I repeat that it's an Alabamer orange. 

Bomo. — Well, look here, stranger; Fm not much of a 
herrSbleculturiet^ but if that 'ere orange wasn't got between 
a sour leBkon and a pomegranate, I doir t know nothin' of fast 
|>riDciple8— that's all 

Zhrowing the orange overboard, he called for a ** brandy 
straight," and the dialogue dropped 

Wo think the idea of the mixed 
ongia of the orange is not a bad con- 
ctit 

AH a¥oit a Barrel. 

Why 18 a barrel like a fashionable 
la^ ar the oldon time ? 

Because it's hooped. 

Why is it like a vocalist ? 

Because it's never at a loss for 
«Cav<. 

Wb;f ts it Hke the mast of a ship f 

Because tt usually stands with its 
head upward. 

Why does it resemble a ten pin 

Because it will roll along. 

Who does (he maker of barrels bear 
<3o8e affinity to a celebrated prose 
^tniterf 

Because he^s a Cooper, 

Does he ever operate as a barber 
4o«i on the " human face divine ?" 

Yes. Don't he frequently sha%e — 
XVbeiAiooks). 

Why is a barrel, when new, like the 
^-"^—^-^ ice to most of our theatrcsf 



Because, for it you're usually charged a quarter. 
Why docs a barrel resemble a barrel, and nothing else in 
creation ? 
Because it's a harrel — ^what else would you havd it? 

A SpMBfal ef Pnadi. 

Not so mad as he sbbms. — The other day a lunatic ran up 
into a pulpit at Frome to demand from the parson an explana- 
tion of his sermon. We do not understand the precise ground 
ut)on which a verdict of lunacy has been returned in this case, 
for we cannot think that the fact of needing an explanation 
of a sermon is in itself a proof of insanity. We have beea 
lunatics ourselves, if we might pe pronounced insane for hav- 
ing been puzzled by a discourse from the pulpit Perhaps^ 
however, the alleged lunacy consisted in the absurd expecta- 
tion of being able to get the parson to explain himself. We 
admit the extreme impropriety of the act of the individual who 
chose such an unfitting time and place for the explanation he 
sought; but to pronounce him mad because he was 
puzzled about the meaning of a sermon is a measure so harsh 
that we call upon that eccentric society Uie Alleged Lunatic^ 
Friend. 

Thb wish was father to the thought. — ^The Emperor of 
Russia has forbidden the exportation of hemp from his do- 
minions. So much the better for civilization : give him rope 
enough, and he'll realise the old adage. 

A Saiotart Regulation. — (Respectftilly submitted to the 
Board of Health.)— -We wish a Quarantine Law could be 
established, and rigidly enforced against all persons who had 
proved themselves in society to be pests or plaguesL 

New Title — Palmerston, in consequence of his strong ad- 
vocacy of Turkey, goes by the name now of ** Wie Judidous 
Bottle-holder of the Porte." 

A Russian RusHLiGHT.^Otho, the Kinglet of Greece, has 
been converting his small dc minions into a candle, which, 
in the spirit of the well known proverb, he is holding to 
NichoUs. He had better beware lest the candle should be 
snuffed out, and the candlestick peremptorily disposed oC 

[Received hf Telegraph.]-^The Emperor ofRussia has com- 
municated with Berlin, offering to evacuate the Principalities, 
if the Sultan will eat pork chops in public with the Greek 
Patriarch, and afterwards, in undeniable black-strap, drink 
the health of the God ofRussia. 

Water-proof houses, made of gutta percha slabs, are now 
being manufactured. There is one advantage about this 
style of houses — and that is, you bend the chimney to suit 
the wind. 
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A nttire of ** the first gem of the sea ** went out a gun 
ning one day, in the country. He bad not proceeded far be- 
fore be saw a bird on the topmost branches of a tree. Shut- 
ting his eyes for fear, be baneed off his old fowling piece, 
the bird flew awaj, but (he soot struck a large tree toad 
which tumbled at bis feet Picking it up he exclaimed 
*' Och by the powers, but yees was a pretty bird before I shot 
the feathers off ye r 

ilMhiiig^lbiiii^ 

The Judges often tell stories on the members of the bar, 
albeit they are much oflenerthe subject of stories themselres, 
We lately heard one of the former, illustrating the propriety 
of *Mctting well enough alone,** by the following anecdote : 
, An affray case was on trial in the Circuit Court of Pike 
county, in which some six or eight peace-breakers were re- 
presented by almost as many lawyers each of whom, in 
turn, put the only witness for the State, through the tortures 

of a tedious cross examination. Nat — ^ a well known 

Montgomery practitioner, was counsel for a big, black feUow 
in the crowd, who answered to the name of Saltonstall. As 
to this defendant, the only proof which was elided on the 
examination, in chief of the witness for prosecution, was that 
— to use the peculiar phraseology of the narrator — • while 
the rest of them was cussin* and clinchin* and pairing off for 
a regular r*yal, Salt<mstall jtist htpt 9lo$hirC around .'" This 
expression was repeated half dozen times — 8alton$tal\ kept 
tloshirC about. The Solicitor and Nat both construed this 
to mean that Saltonstall was only moving about, drunk among 
the combatants, and the former did not press for an expla- 
nation. Presently, howeyer, came to Nat*s turn to cross 
examine for his client ; and as he received quite a handsome 
fee, considering how things stood, he felt bound to make 
something of a ** demonstration.** So quoth he, with the 
air of the avenger of injured innocence. 

'* Come, witnesses, say over again what it was that Kr. 
SaltonsUll had to do with this afiair.** 

*' Saltonstall ? Why, I've told you several times, the rest 
on 'cm clinched and paired off, but SaUonstall juit kept 
^loshirC about." 

*' Ah, my good fellow,** exclaimed Nat, quite testily, " we 
want to know what that is. It isn't exactly legal evidence 
in the shape you put it Tell us what you mean by iloshin! 
about," 

" Well,*' answered the witness very deliberately, " I'll try 
You see, John Brewer and Sykes, they clinched and fout 
.That is in legle form, aint it?" 

" Oh, yes," answered Nat— "go on!" 

" Abney and Blackman then pitched into one another, and 
Black man bit off a piece of Abney 's lip— that's legle, too, 
*in'titr 

"Proceed!" 

** Simpson and Bill Stones and Murray, was all on the 
ground together, a bitin*, gougin*, and kickin' one another 
that*8 legle, too, is it ?*' 

"Very— but go on!*' 

" And Saltonstall made it his business to walk backwards 
imd forwards through the crowd, with a big stick in his 



hand, and hnoek ete/ry ]ooi$ num in the orowd a$ /att a$ hs 
came to '^m / That*8 what I call sloshik* aboitt !** 

Nat is of opinion, now, that unless a prima faeis case in 
made out by prosecution, on the direct examination of their 
witnesses, it is quite as well for the defendant to waiyt his 
right to cross examine. 

A widow thus details the advice given her by the ** dear 
departed,** concerning omnibuses : — ^But Mr. Jacobs, Idota^ 
sure yoii, sir, since I have been a lone 'ooman, without a *um- 
band*s protection, I hoften and hoften think of poor, dear 
Mr. Bousefield's wotds. ^^ Susanner" says he, "whenever 
you get hinto a buss, always put a basket hof a parcel hof 
each side on you, so has to let hall the squeeges comt hon 
to them ; and though you may be a little the worse from their 
bruses, hat hall events, Susanner," says he, ^^hothere won't 
be none the better, hif so be has they was to turn theinelves 
hinto perfect lemon squeegers." « 

A roguish chap, knee high to a grasshopper, heard one 
complaining at table of the quality of butter in market 
Evening came, and he knelt, and m repeating the Lord's 
Prayer, paused after asking for his daily bred, and added, 
in a whisper, — " Mother, hadn't I better ask for a little good 
butter, too ?" 

A man being asked if he would like to live for ever, replied, 
" that considering the state of the times, and the weak- 
ness of the government, he would not care about living more 
than half of it." 

No man can do anything against his will, said a metapbysi- 
cian. " Faith,** said Pat, " I had a brother who went to Bo- 
tany Bay against his will, faith and he did." ^ 

If it takes five yards and a half to make a Pole, bow 
many yards would it take to make a Hungarian. 

Somebody says the Mississippi "has raised one foot'* 
When it raises the other, it will probably run. 




1 St DomlBge Dignitary. 

The Notions goes everywhere, and is read by everybody, 
one of the strongest proofs of this will be found above; whidi 
is the counterfeit presentment, of one of the judees of St 
Domingo. He read the Notions, liked it, and in token of hjsi 
"distinguished consideration** sends us his daguerreotypo 
which we have had copied and by way of a novelty preseot 
it to our subscribers. His "phrenological developments " aro 
some. 
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1. Always gtt In or out of a 
railroad carriage when it is ioot- 
ing, DO matter bow rapid is its 
motion. 

2. Be sure to stand or sit in 
some unusual or unsafe place and 
posture. 

8. Get out at the wrong side of 
the carriage in all cases. 

4. Pass oTer the rails while 
trains and engines are morinr up 
and down, to exhibit joar n*r- 
lessnera to the by-standers. 

5. While traTslUng, jump in 
AJmM itrikingftr the Pro- and out of the car as often as you 

phet {profit.) fancy. Its of no especial benefit, 

but then its Tcry risky. 

f. If your hat should blow off, or your newspaper should 
blow away, jump after it, and you wUl get a high r^utation 
Ibr sgility 

T. Always get into the car next the locomotire, so that 
when there is danger you will not be far off; or into the rear 
sar which, in case of a collision stands a good ohanee of being 
■OMsbed up. 

8. Hand articles to fKends while the cars are in motion — 
Ai a showy game. 

%, If yon baTe occasion to cross the rails at any time with 
a rehiele, do so in sight of a cominr train. 

10. Always select, for driring by tlie side of a railroad 
Iraok, a baulky or high-spirited horse. 

11. Always select night for trayelling purposes, and if you 
Ma foggy ones. If you cannot become " immortal " by pur- 
ffring these roles, you haye only to take the ISth and extra 
rale, which is : ** Plant yourself en the rails and wait UU a 
train comes up and knocks you down.*' 

81c TraulU 

Dofit remember Je Alley, that measured the tape — 

That metsurcd the tape by the yard — 
Who waa slim in the waste as a Borneo ape, 

Ajid was bearded and haired Uke the pard t 

Peel remember the eat of bis coat, so gay. 

And hia iashy vest and eravat — 
With his plated gold chain, to make a A^Iej, 

And his Aborn particular hat ? 

I>oit then remember the trim of his Aeky wptygbA^ 

And his greased and elaborate eurlf — 
And the pearl white of his teeth in sight, 

When he ogled the milliner gh-lst 

Dost then remember the look that his easterners bm* 
As he stood with the yard-stick in hand — 

And the voice that gushed forth in a madeal jet^ 
And the smile so bewitehingly bland t 

Alas, for Jo Alley I the shopkeeper's pride t 

Alas I for his smiles and his airs! 
Who hare no merit this stock beside — 

A bankrupt fale is thehs. 

The pimples soon gathered around his nese» 

And aroand his elaseloal chin — 
JkM^ the SBtiile, which of old his enstomers sold* 

Was changed to a hideous grin. 



He sighs in the rale, tiiat misery's galo 
Should hare blown upon him so hard. 

His mind rererts to old times and scenes^ 
Where joys kXi aroand him thick — 

And sighs that fate with meroOeas hate 
€k>mpels him to take his piok. 

And suppers at Parker's nn through his head 
That ne'er would run through them more ; 

But now pork fritters he eats instead, 
And his hopes of life are ore, 

Tis thus the glories of earth decay ; 

In Taia is our earthly trust ; 
The pride of man that we see to-day, 
Like poor Je Alley, may pass away. 

And end in fritters and dust 



" The baby is siok, my dear." 

** Wdl, give it castor oil Dennis, bring up the 

oil." 

" It's all gone, sir— diyil a drop is left" 

** Gone I why we hare not yei opened the bottle." 

" Sure-you hare had it every day, and I've seen you urn 

it myself upon your salad." 

" Why, you scoundrel I you don't mean to 'ay that IN* 

been eating castor oil every day during the salad season V* 
" Sure you have, sir." 

" Did you not see the bottle was labeled * Castor Oil V ^ 
*'Sure and I did, sir; and didn't I put it in the * castor' 

©Tory day ?" 



A Wish.—" I wish you had been Eve," said an wohk' 
to an old maid who was proverbial for her meanneos. 

*'Why so?" 

" Because," said he, "you would have eaten all the appliu 
instead of dividing with Adam." 

At a recent marriage, the fair bride was the daughter of a 
sea Captain. The old salt, participated in the ceremony bj 
giving away the bride, and then addressing the bridegro« nu 

" I'hero youngster take her, you are welcome to the hul 
spars ami blocks, but damme if you mustn't find «iqg tod 
rigging." 



Tliea fled his counter the milliner girls. 
To some more attractive quarter — 

And the breath of beau Joseph that onee 
Was burdened with gin and water. 

Hie shop is deserted — the goods sre sD 
And an that was left of Alley ; 

He has shouldered bit pick and started 
For tiie Sacramento Valley. 

Alasl Ibr Jo ABey, tksi measured the 
Thai mo asni od the tape bj the ysrd— 
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DU^tte SiggMtlti. 

JfMUMured Yputh.-^CamfMneinff a Utter to hU lady low.) 

Mtmr$ idol P^ 

Friond.'^iWho donH Mie^e in that fart of /*»V.) " 
oouTi idle; why don't you uU her you're hodye laty too f 



Serreil Right. 

My Uncle Jorfiu* was always aomeihing of a wag. Re- 
torering aome years ago, from a fit of sickness he took me 
mto the country, to enjoy the air. At noon, he stopped at 
an inn to water and rest his horse and feeling somewhat weak 
though utterly destitute of an appeUte, he asked the landlord 
for a cop of tea. , . j i ^ 

The t^ finished, my nncle took out his purse, and asked 
Ihe amount of his hill. 

*' Fifty cents,** said Boniface. 
«• What," exclaimed my uncle, " fifty 
•ents for a cup of tea** 

" I never charge less than fifty cento 
for a meal,** replied the landlord, drum- 
ming his knuckles on the har. 

My unde said not a word. He paid 
the hill and went on his way. But he 
iMtd his revenge. 

He had not gone far when he met a 
poor fellow who had evidently heen on a 
last for some days previous 

•* My good fellow,*' quoth my Uncle, 
drawing up his horse, ** would you like 
ft good dinner at the tovem yonder?" 

"Thank your honor, and hy the Holy 
Tirgin it ain*t anything else I'm aflher 
wanting V said the man. 

The eyes of Uncle Joshua twmkled 
like a couple of sUrs, as he put a half 
dollar piece into the hungry man's hand 
nying: 

"Qo to the tavern, and call for a 
dmner of the hest the house affords." 

The hungry roan, ef course, hurried 
it the tevern as fast as his legs could 
tUTT him, and called for a dinner. 
And ho took hold with a wiU that 



kept the landlord and his wife on a constant run 
fi-om the kitchen to the tahle, and vice tena, Hogt 
qualities of heef, pork, ham, eggs, tripe, and wo 
know not what else, were speedily despatched. 

The landlord bad never seen the like befori^ and 
his patience finally gave out 

" For God's sake f'said he, " don't eat no mors t — 
you'll sweep my larder clean. Stop, and 1*11 paj 
you fifty cents to quit the house ?" 

The hungry man was astonished at the proposal, 
as well he might be, but after wiping his mouth with 
a comer of the teble cloth, he took the fifty eeot% 
and departed, and my Uncle had his revenge. 

Mdea Riles fer the galdaiM of the OrtMU 

If you have a rich aunt who is fond of tracts and 
tea, there is no necessity for your talking to her 
about billiards and brandy and water. 

Should you be talking to a thin, elderly, unmarri- 
ed lady, of another thin, elderly, unmarried lady, 
you needn't describe the party alluded to ai a 
" scraggy old maid." 

If you require a person to become security for you, 
don't ask the man who promised he would do any- 
thing for you when he knew that you didn'c want 
anyuing done. 

If you happen to know an author, don't own it: 
one half of the world wont believe you, and the other 
half wont thiiik much of it if they do. 

Don't say you never take suppers, excepting wher* 
you know they never give any. 

If you don*t know what everybody else know% 
you had better h^ld your tongue; and if vou know 
something that everybody else knows, you ha^ better 
hold your tongue too. 

If you happen to say something in society which 
causes a painful sensntion, you had better go out ftr 
a walk for five minutes. 

If you intend to do a good thing, don't changa 

your mind; and if you possess a five dollar n«t% 

don't change that 
There are a few other golden rules, which we don't exactly 
remember, should be learned by heart, as they will prevent 
you frem appearing green, and other people looking blue. 

A certain cockney bluebeard, overcome by his Benstbilitiei^ 
fainted at the grave of his fourth spouse**' 

** What shaU we do with him ?" asked a perplexed friend 
of his. 

**Let him alene," said a waggish bystander, '* he'll 
re-wive 1" 



"Jtfy 
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The Old Fiek of the Century. 
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P%9Us OentJsmanfrom t^ Country,^- Can you %r\form ms 
my %f&ung friend how far U is to Grace Church f 

Young America, — Well old codger you may do it in three 
eig^n, hut it generally takes me/our, 

Sound the hudag ! Beet the Boot-jack, Hooraj, for the 
Fourth of Independence, Bunker Hill, Yorktown, Sarytoger 1 1 
Pop fizzle, bang, Hooraj t ! I Brother Jonathan is a swim in' 
in a lea of glory. Eyery time fourth of July comes round, 
he feels jist as if he*d as leve liye as die. He goes in for the 
tallest kind o* Sellebrashuns, for bon-fires, and trainin,* 
cannon and gunpeouder, orashuns, and one, universal, rip 
stayin' eyerlastin,' thundering, big hooray, from Mane to 
California. So go in naborz, every mother's son o'ye, lay 
deown the shuvel and the hoe, drop the plane and the yard 
stick, quit the ledger and day book, leave the plow in the 
Airirer, buy the old 'oman and the gals noo bunnetts, put on 
the boy*s best trowserloons with ninpence or tew in the 
pockets of 'em, mount your Sunday go to mcctin's, and put 
eout the whole darned lot o' yeou, and sceer up Fourth of 
July, the birth day of Freedom, the darter o' Liberty, the 
hoiTor of tirunts, and the great splendiferous jubilee of re- 
d«emed human natur t ! 1 Whew ! ain't that hi ? Torkin' o' 
finrth of July. Brother Jonathan heem tell, 'tether day, a 
leotle the best story about the last War, which he thinks is 
quite good enuff to tell over again to the fifly-five thousand 
readers of the Notions. So here goes. 

You'y awl heem tell of the Battel of Bl<tdensburg, near 
Washington, where, it is said, the Britishers rayther got the 
bett«r 0* our boys and pushed on and sot fire tew the 



Capitol, which was a darned all fired mean trick f Wall, a 
leetle while ago, a big blowin' Englishman come over here on 
a tower, and he went co Washington, arterhe'd seen awl the 
rest o' the lyons, inclewdin' Yorkteown, and Sarytoger, and 
Bunker Hill, and Seterar. Wall, when he got to Washing- 
ton some pesky Englisher or other told him abeout Bladens- 
burgh and he thought it wood be a sorter relief to his fcelincs 
ef he cood see one battel fceld where the Britishers 
didn't git licked. He posted off and hired a cute yankee chap 
to show him all the pints. Jonathan didn't like the job 
much, but he 'thot he'd make the best on it, so arter showing 
the Englishman all arround, the chap said. ** So this is 
where the battel o' Bladdensburgh was fout^ is it ? " Well 
yaas " said the gide, *' this !s the place, t'aint o' much account 
along side o' some other places, sich as Yorkteown and sich 
like. 

"Yaas I'y seen them places" said the Englishman. 

" Your folks got sorter licked in tew smash there eh?" said 
the yankee. 

** Well, I believe, we were unfortuaate," said the English- 
men, a bitin' his lip, " but here, I understand " and the darned 
cuss begin to grin. ** Here I believe" — " Yaas " busted in the 
yankee, "this here's Blandensburgh. The British trupes 
was up here, and the 'Mericans was deown there." 

** Well, how was it," asked the Englishman, a' grinnin^ 
again. ** You yankee's didn't git the best of it, did ye ?" 

"Wall, you see stranger, t' wasnt much of a fite arter all, you 
know." "" Yes " said the Englishman '' it didn't last long." 

** No t'was a short fite, didn't amount tew much, did 

itr 

"I'y heem tell" said the Englishman, <'that the 'Mericans 




COHFIDEHTIIL. 

" /feei, / do declare between you and I that Iper/eetlf 
abhor those large patterns.^* 

" W%y so James r^ 

** Why you see Fwed, my legs are so delicate thaiUis^ 
quite impossible to shiw the whole pattern,** 
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Mr, Frail, M, C, from Utah, twenty uives, and seventy-five eUldren, 



run, and the British went to Washington and burned up the 
Capitol. How was that, ch?" and the darned Kockney 
grinned from car to ear, while the Yankee looked pretty 
much deown in the mouth. He whittled a while but said 
nuthin.' "Did yeou hear o' that," said the Bnglisher, a' 
grinnin* again. 

At last Jonathan busted eout. *- Look *a here mis- 
ter ; you say you'v seen Yorkteown, and Sarytoger, 
and Bunker Hill, and all them places, and that orter 
satisfy any man wot isn't onrccsonable, and you 
must be darned hard pushed if you come here to 
Bladensburg to releeye your feelins*, but if you must 
know, the English did git the best on it, here but it 
was a nasty mean little fite, and our boys hinder 
$^ok no interest intew it. 

The Britisher jist said "Ah" and skuted, purty 
well satisfied that he might jist as well neTer try 
agin* to get a yankee in a tile place. 

Well the fashionable sesin* is begun and all the 
upper ten thousand arc gone oft' outer New York, to 
hare a good time, and show their new dresses, and 
spend their money, and drink nasty water at the 
Springs, and the other tip-top places. The wimin 
folks are a husband huntin,' and the darned hairy 
critters that live by their wits, are a keepin' their 
eye skinned for gals withihe pewterinktums. Some 
on 'em Til be sucked in orful. Jonathan and his 
Jermimer don*t go areound on any sich goose 
chase. Him and her, and ther dorg, air eout on the 
fiutn, a' makin' hay, while the sun shines, and gittin' 
Qp thd richest kind o* licks for the Notions. Talkin* 
0^ rich licks jist run your optiz orer this number 
and jist say if it ain't a leetle, jist a leetle a' head 
o' anything that Jonathan has got eout yit Jest 



look at the j^icters ; but let eout your straps, unbnttoB 
your shirt-collar, and westcutt, or you'll bust 'em all eout 
a'larfin. 




First l&ianghai Swells What a confounded hoah^^nee the strseU 
Aove been cleaned^ thanks not a pretty fool and ariile to he seen. 

Second Ditto.— Yaas a feUah standi no ehance except on a wm^ 
day. 
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A TaikM li ai Eattig-B«iM. 

The otbtr daj we wtre Mttod in Perkins's well-known 
eating-house, Congress street, discussing the merits of s plato 
ofbeef-sleak, when a Ull, ungainly Yankee, who, judging 
from his appearance, had ** just come down,** and had not yet 
Wen initiated into the mysteries of city life, entered the room 
and seated himself opposite us. We passed him the bill of 
fu«, and watched his motions with some curiosity. 

He carefully examined the Tarious items with the prices 
attached, and at the eonclusion, remarked eonfldentally to 
«s: — 

**It*s mighty dear living here, in Bostown, tavCt HT* 

" Rather so,*' we remarked. 

" I say, I *spose a feller couldaH get along for less than two 
dollars a week, could he ?*' 

We expressed a yery decided conriction that he couldn*t 

** Anyhow,*' said he, ** it's only for once, and dam the ex- 
pense; I'm agoing to have some Thanksgiving fixins, if it 
costs me tew shillins. Here, you chap in the white apron, 
jest bring along some roast turkey." 

The order was obeyed in due time, and the Yankee pitched 
into the " Thanksgiving fixins," as he called them, with a 
perfect gusto. In the course of three minutes, he was ready 
for another plateful 

" Jest bring along some more of that turkey. It's tama- 
fion nice." 

The second plate went the way of its predecessor, and the 
Mme may be said of a third and fourth pkte, which were 
subsequently ordered. 

"I guess rU try a litUe of their pudd'n," remarked our 
friend. " Plum pudd'n, six-and-a-quarter cents. Well, I 
guess I kin afford it" 

The plum pudding was accordingly ordered. But it must 
■ot be supposed that one plate sufficed. Three were called 
t&T and despatched. 

At length, our hero's appetite being appeased, he went up 
it the bar to settle. Suspecting that he was the victim of a 
alight mistake, we went up at the same time to watch the 
denouncement 

** What's to pay ?" he inquired, taking out two quarters. 

*'Four plates of turkey come to one 
dollar," was the reply ; ** and three plates 
of pudding, to ninet sen cents. Your bill 
ii one dollar and nineteen cents." 

" What," said the Yankee aghast," you 
don't mean to say that you charge fot 
orery plate ?" 

*' Certainly, sir," was the answer. 
* What eWe did you expect?" 

"Why," said he, with a rueful look, 
••the paper said twenty-five cents for 
turkey, and six cents and a quarter for 

Sudd'n, and I thought that you let a 
)ller have as much as he wanted for 
that" 

" O no, sir, you're quite mistaken. We 
eould not do business on that scale." 

" Then I 'spose I must pay a dollar and 
nineteen cents, dang it all. Why, I 
should be ruined all to smash in less 'n a 
week, if I lived at that rate. Couldn*t 
you take off the nineteen cents?" 

" It's contrary to our rules, sir.'* 

"Then if I must, I rnvst. Here*8 two 
dollars. You kin take it out of that 
Dam it all, I shan't have money enough 
to buy them Sunday breeches I was 
thinking of I wish them plates of turkey 
was where they cum from." 

So saying, the Yankee turned his dis- 
•onsolate steps towards the door. 
' "Do you intend to remain long in 
town ?" we inquired. 

•• Darned if I do. Pm goingoff straight 
flits minute." was the reply. " Pm booiid 
to get sapper at home, I am. 



larger than their purses, 
houses.* 



not to patroDiM Beaton 



Aa Ecceitrle HlalBter. 

The Rev. Mr. C. was troubled with very excitable se 
Being an incurable old bachelor, perhaps this was not so aor- 
prising, since this disease is well known to be extensivo^ 
prevalent among old maid& For example, he could not ait 
quiet and see a cat*s back stroked the wrong way, whilo ihm 
sight of a spider most efiectually distarbed his eqaaaioiitj; 

One Sunday, while absent >n an exchange, he heard frooa 
a pew near the pulpit a boy snuffing, as if he were troabM 
with a severe cold, and were not troubled with a handker* 
chief His brother sat beside him. ICr. C. happened ta 
know the boy's name. 

He bore with this irritation aa long as his nerves woolA 
permit, but it become so aggravated that he paused in tha 
midst of a hymn which he was reading, and bending 9fw 
the pulpit said : 

"John, why don't you use your handkerchief?" 

John, abashed by this unexpected addi^gss, and by the fiMi 
that the eyes of the congregation were fixed upon him, staaa- 
mered out to the general amusement, "Please, air, I haven't 
got none." 

•'Then why don't you borrow your brother's?" remnal 
the minister. 

" Because, sir, he hasn't got any either," pursued tho fright- 
ened boy. 

The audience were convulsed. 

" Will some person chariUbly disposed," remarked tiia 
clergyman in a solemn tone, " provide that boy with a hand- 
kerchief?" 

This was done, and the services proceeded. 



A man, who went to Virginia to get his growth, hu ba- 
come so tall that hot soup freezes before it gets down inta 
his stomach. When he eats meat, he is obliged to get that 
which is just killed, or it will spoil befora it reaehea bit 
gizxard. 




HIKB TO SVIT. 



M .' , FMrtMr,-^*' Whv Fcmp what are y&u throwing your jUh hash ayam ftrf^ 

That was the kat we saw of him. F.mpey.—'' Why ye me Maeea, eemetimee J eaUh one kind of fi^ amd mm^ 

In oonelBSMn, it may be well to advise ttfiMt anothor. Te day I want eeie, and I eomt get ntigk^ iui pogim. emd E 

aonntry ftianda, wheaa «ppetiftea are wont June 'am no how, 'eamee loum artor aak" 
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Old Maid, — Oh dear Clnra^ how bgauUO' sly thi$ author 
writei, hs ealls a wife " th^prop oj a house^* — vfouUTnt you 
hi* to prop a house my dear f • 

tflara. — I toould prefer aunt, to ^^prop^-gate.** 



A fre»h Kpecimen of the productions of the ** boggy soil of 
Killamy," whose TiHagc somcwliat r«8cmble(l a macerated 
pic«p(ant leaf, was taken into custody by an oflBcer on sus- 
picion of baring in his possession something not legally and 
properly his own. The officer found him walking up the 
flivet in his shirt sleeves, with his coat wrapped round some- 
thing in his arms, which he carefully gu.irded. On approach- 
ing him, the officer, interrogated him— 

•VMister, what have you got your coat off for ?*' 

" Don't know," he answered. 

•• Well, why don't you put it on ?" 

••Don't krow." 

•• What have you wrapped in it?" 

«• Dont know." 

•' Let me see," said the officer, who unwrapped f he coat, 
and fouud a fine ham concealed in it 

*• Where did you get this?" inquired the officer. 

•* Don't know," said the * Know-Nothing." 

" Where were you going \vi h it ?" he was asked. 

•• Don't know," waa the response. 

** Well what do you know ?" inquired the officer. 

•' Don't know," he continued. 

* Then coma with me, and I will take you where you will 
know something," said the offic«r, and marched him off to the 
police office. He was committed for a further hearing, wliere, 
to all probability, ho wUl find it necessary lo know some- 
Ihing. 

■atrimtilal Shops. 

The chief witness in a case of 
htgamy tried at Carlisle the other 
iay, was Murray, the high priest at 
Gretna-greea. Part of his cress ex- 
amination w^ as follows : 

•* I believe you have a few marri- 
Bfea at your place in the course of 
Aeyear?" 

*«0h, yes, a few." 

•• How many do you think?" 

•• Somewhere between three and 
Ibur hundred couple in the year.'* 
^nghter.) The judge, in evident 
astonishment : 

••How many?" 

Witnan: ^'Tbrea or four hondr 
ni eonple a year." 

*• That ia more than ana a day r 

WitDon : *• Ob, I've had as mar.y 
aslbrtjcoapltmthoday.'* (Laugh- 

Ifr. fawceU: *" At% thera aaj 
t(h«r matriaMDial shopa ia your 



neighborhood ?" 

WitneKs: "Oh, plenty ; three or four.*'— (Langhter. 

The judge : "Who does the moot business ?" 

Witness: "I can't sar, I'm sura. I don't inquire into 

other people's business. I have eaongh to do to attend to my 

own." (Laughter.) 



Galag ta Leave. 

An honest German, who is employed at one of the to- 
bacco manufactories in this city, says a correspondent, was 
listening recently to an account from a brother workman, af 
the principles and doctrines of MiUerism. Among other 
things, he was told that the world was expected to come ta 
an end in two or three months. Remarking that the German 
was much interested in the matter, the otbera undertook ta 
victimize their listener, by suggesting to him that it was iiill 
time for him to be making preparation. 

" Yen do you think it viU ba comes to an end !** ha 
asked. * 

"Oh, probably in about three months," aaswered tha 
jokers. 

" Ho ! veil ; I no cares for aac ?" exciaimed Hanse, with a 
smile of satisfaction, •• Ipe going to Puffaut die Spring /** 



An Bxcusi. — " Masss," said the black steward of a Marb1a> 
head captain, as they fell in with a homeward-bound reaael, 
" I wish you'd write a few lines for me to send to tha old 
woman, cos I can't write." 

"Certainly," said the good-natured skipper, taking hia 
writing materials; "now what shall I say?" 

Pompey told the story whieh be wished his wife to know, 
which his amanuensis fai hfully recorded. 

" Is that all, Pomp ?" asked the captain, preparing to seal 
the letter. 

" Tes, massa," replied he, showing his ivory, •• tank yoo, 
but Yore you close him jistsay, please 'scuse bad spelling and 
writing, will ye?" 

The captain appended the postscript as desired. 

A young Irish student at the veterinary College being 
asked : " If a bi oken-winded hone was brought to him for 
cure, what he would advise ?" promptly replied : " To sail 
him as soon as possible.** 

" Sammy, my son, how many weeks belong to tha year?* 

•• Forty-six, sir." 

" Why, Sammy, how do you make that out?** 

" The other six are Lent,* 



Punch thinks the importation of threshing aiachines into 
England heedless, considering the great number of strong 
threshing machines they have already of home-make, in shape 
of brute husbands I 




^t-^ 
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DBRii>AH*8 Immoral Adtkhi to his 
Son. — We never hear our friends 
boasting of haTing been under 
Niaganc Falls, without thinking of 
this adrice. 

** Tom, why did you go down 
that nasty coal-pit?** 

** Just that I might have it to say 
that I h|td done so, father,** replied 
Tom. 

"You fool! Could not you say 
that you had done so, without tak- 
ing the trouble?** retorted his 
father. 

How many adyenturos do men go 
thro' merely for Tom Sheridan^s 
reason, " that they may hare it to 
say.*' 



TOE UILWAT RHTHEi 



There was a liltle milliner. 
Whose name was Charlotte Dunn, ' 

Though there was Dought of ill in her, 
She loveA a bit of fun. 

And on an Easter holidaj. 

With mind all free from care, 
(Though 'twas a melancholy daj,) 

She went from Chatham square. 

By train ; in which beside her sat 

A man who seem'd polite, 
Talk*d, smiled, and look'd quite wisely at 

Another opposite. > 

Onward, onward sped the train, 

O'er hill, and dale, and moor ; 
The wind sped after it in rain. 

And could not get before. 

The whistle sounded long and shriU, 

A tunnel now thej neared. 
Which near a lotty, snow clad hill, 

Its dismal entrance near'd. 

Young Charlotte saw her vit a-itii 

Rise slily from his place, 
And by her side, right closely, he 

Sat with a smiling face. 

Thought she ** Those men looked for a treat, 

Unless I judge amiss. 
And think 't will be an easy feat 

To snatch a stolen kiss," ; 

So when they in the tunnel got, 
She changed her place unseen ; 

Yet neither of the men did wot 
But she was still between. 

Then soon a dismal cry arose, 

And a great alarm ; 
For each had knockM his neighbor's nose, 

And done him grievous harm. 

Right fearfully they both did swear, 

And swift their chatter ran. 
When each of them became aware 

That he had kissed a man ! 

The train soon pass'd the tunnel through. 

And came again to light — 
Exposed their faces all to riew 

It was a sorry sight ! 

With swoaen nose and watery eyes. 

Each Yow'd in right good sooth, 
He would the other well chastise, 
And beat hun without ruth. 



The tndn soon to a staUon came, 

At which the lass got ool, 
And, haTing much enjoyed the game 

Said, with a pretty pout ; 

** Good nighl, kind sirs ; to you I iHsh 

A Tery pleasant ride. 
And counsel you, when next you fish, 

To see how runs the tide. 



** Let this to yon a warning 1 
As to each loTing spark — 
girh watCi ki$9 you uhen thep $ee^ 
bon't try it in the dark T 



''!!l 



** A young lawyer from the Green Mountain Stata,*^ 
a friend from the '* far west," somewhat Terdant himael( Teij 
tall, yery light hair, yery light eyes, somewhat pompooi^ 
looking exceedingly dignified, as other animals do. betwwQ 
large ears, came into our little Tillage with the fall inteiit of 
"astonishing the natiycs" with his learning, his eloqacsneiL 
and the law! He soon formed a co-partneraiiip with an old 
lawyer, oisi Jones, and came into Court at onc^ with case m 
Ijand. The first case in which he and Jones were engagei 
they were opposed in by an "old line" Illinois lawyer, inhoi- 
selfa genuuie '* charcoal sketch!" Jones opened the case be- 
fore the Jury, and our Vermont lawrer followed in a kiiy 
speech, well announced, and deliyered with great aoeaniq% 
and, as he supposed, with astonishing effect It wis rh«(on- 
cal, lofty ; in short, magniloquent. When he closed, he wiped 
his brow with a fine, white, layendered pocket handkerchief 
and looked about him with the air of an orator upon whosi 
efforts the welfare of the world depended, and b^ whooi 
efforts he felt conscious the world had just been sayed. It wu 
his maiden-speech in our court, and eyery hody listened with 
attention. The opposing counsel now arose, yery grayely, (hi 
neyer smiles,) and in a tone and manner which no words cu 
convey, said: If the court please, gentlemen of the Joiy: 
Sec here, new :" I am goin' to answer Jones in this ha« 
cause now in hearin*, I know Jones ; I'ye know'd him agrcal 
many years; I can foller him; but this here Jones' feUer 1 
ain't a-goin, to try to foller ! Why, gentlemen of the Joiy, 
there ain*t no u$e tryin' to foller him. He's soar'd aloft; he's 
hu'st the clouds; he*s gone clean beyond the dog-star; clesa 
into the third heavens, gentlemen, and I put it to yoa now, 
if he has touched this blessed airth one single time durin' the 
whole time he't been a-speakin^ hi$ piece P* The house came 
down, of course, and the "Jones feller" vanished from the 
room, while the counsel went on in the same grave, almost 
unconscious vein of satire' and then to " follerin " Jonec" 




A youngster, who had just risen to the dignity of tkeftn^ 
pair of hoots with soUs to them, laid himself liahU^ ihrougk 
some misdemeanor, to maternal ehaUisement. AfUr pUad- 
ing to get clear fo no effect, he exelaimed-^^^ WeU^ {f /*#• 
got to stand it, I mean to take off my hootsJ'^ " Whw r* 
asked his mother. " Because I won't be whipped in Mm 
now loots^ no how.'' 
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Mn. PiirUiigt«B Agtli. 

ou **get the Testament, 
IsaAc, and see what it 
says ahout the " New 
basket bill/* said Mrs. 
^ / \ V ^ / Partington, as she came 

^ i \ M I from church the other 

Sunday and folded up 
her long shawl, and plac- 
ed the bonnet in the old 
Indian basket under the 
bed. " It dont say no- 
thing about it,*' said Ike, 
who was reading the 
'* Avcttgmg Sword, or the Ghost of 
the Red Tower of Cunenburg," and 
didnH want to be disturbed. " Dear 
iMW said she, admiringly, he " is 
BO busy with his Sunday school 
books V Ike said not a word, but 
kept devouring the "Avenging 
Sword," with as much aridity as if 
it were? a whole Sunday school 
library— perhaps more. "It must 
be in "the Bible, Isaac, or our minis- 
ters wouldn't have preached about it, 
and on a Sabba* day too. It must 
bo in the Bible. Perhaps it's in the 
hjpocriflj, Isaac. At any rate if it 
isn't irr the good book it ought to be, 
__ for M hat right has a minister to dis- 

^^^^^^^ pense with the gospel if it isn't in 

the scripture !" She sa«d this to Isaac, but the boy had just 
got where the " Avengirg Sword" was beginning to acenyj-- 
where the thrilling part came in— and was oblivious. She 
niighfc as well have Ulked lo the ancient corporal who hung 
there in rigid perpendicularity upon the wall. 

A P«sf r. 

We invite the attention of our temperance and biblical 
friends to the following, which we find in one of our Corres- 
pondent's. There is no getting over the conclusion. 

" Our worthy Governor, Horatio Seymour," writes a me- 
tropolitian friend, recently from our SUte capital, having 
voted, as everybody knovs, the so-called " Maine Liquor 
Law^^^ has since received many letters from the friends 
as well as the opponents of that measure. Among 
othert, "A strong advocate of Temperance, but no 
Main-Law man," wrote him to the following effect : 
" I have read your message voting the " Main-Law " 
bill with great gratification. I am a temperance man, 
and I hope I am a moral man. I also claim to have 
some knowledge of fundamental law; and in my 
opinion your views are fully sustained by law and 
good morals. I have been a diligent reader of the 
Old Testament, as well as of the New ; and in the 
former I find that the use of wine was contemplated 
by the wise and good of tl^e olden time. Fven Lot, 
the only "just man in Sodom, carried his prejudice 
in lavor of a " social glass of wine " so far, that he be- 
came intoxicated. (See Genesis, chapter nineteen.) 
And in the New Testament we are told that our 
Saviour and His Disciples made generous (without 
abuse) of the " wine benign ;" and on one memorable 
occasion, by a miracle. — He even made wine from 
water, for a wedding-party. Now, as I have said, I 
have been a diligent student of the Scriptures, I have 
read the Bible from Genesis to Revelations, and I can 
find no mention of but one man's calling for w ater ; 
and he was in h — ^1, where he ought to be." 

SignlBg the Pledge. 

Rev. John Abbott, the sailor preacher, relates the 
following good story of one of his converts to Temper- 
•nee: 

Mr. Johnson, at the close of a cold water lecture, in- 
timated that he must be pormitied to sign the pledge 
in his own way, which he did in these words : 



CI J t« William Johnson, pledge myself to drink no intoxicat- 
ing liquuor for one year." 

Some thought he would'nt stick three days others allowed 
him a week; but the landlord knew him best, and said he 
was good stuff", but at the end of the year Bill would be a 
real soaker. Before the year was quite gone, Mr. Johnson 
WAS asked by Mr. Abbott^ " Bill, aint you going to renew the 
pledge?" 

"Well, I don't know, Jack, but that I will; I have done 
pretty well so far ; will you let me sign it again my own way ?" 

" 0, yes, any way, so that you won't ilrink rum." 

He writes, " I, William Johnson, signed this pledge for 
nine hundred and ninety-nine years, and if living at the end 
of that time, I intend to take out a lease for life." 

A day or two after, Johnson went to see his landlord, who 
eyed him as a hawk does a chicken. " Oh, landlord I" whin- 
ed Bill, accompanied with sundry contortions of the body, as 
if enduring the most excrutiating torment^ " I have such a 
lump on my side." 

" That's because you- have stopped drinking ;. you won't 
live two years longer at this rate." 

"If I commence drinking will the lump go away?" 

"Yes. If you don't you will have another just such a lump, 
on the other side." 

"Do you think so, landlord?" 

" I know it ; you will have them on your arms, back, breast, 
and head ; you will be covered all over with lumps." 

" Well, may be I will," said Bill 

"Come Bill," said the landlord, "let's drink together," at 
the same time pouring the red stufi from a decanter into his 
glass gug, gug, gug. 

" No," said Johnson, " I can't, for I have signed the pledge 
again." 

" You hain't though ! You're a fool." 

" Yes, that old sailor coaxed so hffrd I couldn't get off.'^ 

" I wish the devil had the old rascal. Well, how long do 
you go this time?" 

"For nine hundred and ninety-nine years," whispered Bill. 

" You won't live a year." 

" Well if you drink, are your sure the lump on my side will 
go away ? '* 

" Yes." 

" Well I guess I won't drink4 here's the lump," continued 
Bill, holding up something with a hundred dollars in it; "and 
you say Fll have more such lumps — ^that's what I want!" 




Th4 right $ort of a Lump 
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The L«w-]fecked Dresi* 

When first I saw Mifls CUra, 

A west end ball *twaa at, 
A low-necked dread she wore, and near 

▲n dpen do0^ she sat; 
But when the door was thriTing aak — . 

Exposed to tempest keen, 
And biting air, 
So much 'twas ne'er 

As the blooming girl I mean, 
is she sat in the low-necked dresa, 
Becoming, I must confess; 

For of all the men round. 

Not one could be found 
But looked after the low-neaked draia. 

The polka*8 timiult OTer, 

The fondest of mammas, 
Her daughter calls and hints at shawte; 

But scornful "hums** and "ha's" 
From Clara (ai-tful goddess!) 

The kind proposal meet — 
Quite faint she feels — 
She fairly reels — 

She nerer could bear the heat I 
80 she sits in her low-necked dress, 
But the heat would have troubled her lets, 

For long weeks hare rolled 

Ere she^B rid of the cold 
That she caught from the low necked creeA 

rd rather see those shoulders 

'Neath downy cloak of fur. 
Or pflot eoat, and round that throat 

A plowman*8 comforter. 
For I*d know that tender bosom 

Was safe from climate*s ill. 
And the heart so sweet 
Would much longer beat 

Than I now feel sure it will, 
Whila the cKop to her low-aecked dreee. 
IVe propoeed, and she answered *^ee.* 

Next week it*s to be, ^ 

But make sure I shall see 
Thai te not in a low-neeked dre«. 



Tbt BAD up in Fifth Artnue, who dts not read SuncUy 
Mpera, MT8 that Santa Anna, if he permats in hit siraggia 
with Raiaia» will be aura to loaa aU the terHtaiy of the Baap- 
haraa and ba azdaded from the narigatioa af tha AiaaMB 
8aa I Ha*a well •'poatad «p**— iia't ha f 



1 Leaf fran a llatoa BMaurf • 

■iLnBBK. — Little men and women done up in whakbona^ alanh aad 
satin. The exact images of their parents. 

Wife. — A lav figure on which to display relret, laae and jwawalix* 

HuabaniL — Not at home. Call in tha aauUl hours, A. M. 

Home.-- Sea hotala, tc 

Friendship. — Obsolete. 

Heavy man. — A man weighing a million of pounds— atariing. 

Brick. — A bhoy, a trump, a **d — 1 of a fellow ;" used 
for building, and sometimes to carry in the hat as a make-weight 

Stara — Stars have aeyeral localities ; The heavens, the boai^ tba 
pave, &0., Ac Thoae of the heavens are of lerj lit^e aacount, aava 
aatronomera and lovers. Those of tha boards are remarkable mainlj 
for their immense stj^ngth — drawing housea after them whenever 
thej go; those of the firat magnitude being the strangest^ aa tbtf 
draw '* packed houaea.** The stara of the pave are to be saen at afl 
hours, and in all places, fxcept, geaerallj, where they are needed. 

Right— ktght 

Love. — See money. 
• 'J'rue worih — Monej. 

Poverty. — ^The unpardonable sin. 

Fast man. — One who has more money to wpeod than time to i^mmI 
it in. 

Humbug.— Any ism whieh treads upoi» tha aoma %»f any ether 
ism. 

Charily. — Publicly subscribing thousands to send tracts and fine- 
teoth combs to the Hottentots, and privately grinding tha worthleaa 
■lasses round you down to the last farthing. 



Father aad Sea* 

Two of the best lawyers of Boston occupy this poaitioa 
in each other. They have both their oddities of manner, and 
they are alike distinguished for a certain dry humor. One 
day the son was driving oul his papa, at a two-forty qpeed, 
and was remonstrated with by the senior : 

" Bill, what the deuce do you drive so like Jehu for?*' 

" Do you happen to know, sir,*' demanded the fitft yoong 
gentleman, " who Jehu was V* 

" No, ST, I da not I Who was he r 

*V«Au * was the son of Nim$hi^ sir 1'* 

On another occasion, the son on entering the deor of the 
paternal mansion, was snapped at by his father*B favorite dog^ 
which was lying on the mat iust inside. He gave the animal 
a kick which caused him to howl fearftilly. 

*'Bill!** exclaimed the old genUeiaan, **what are yea kick- 
ing that dog for?*' 

♦* He bit me, sir." 

*♦ Ho didn*t bite you, sir I" 

''Then I didn't kick him, sirP* 

"SBart" Sckalart. 

** William, ean you tell me who wrote the Goapel of St 
Matthew?*' 

William heailatad a moment, and finally answered, ** I be- 
lieve it was General Washington, ma*am." 

The teacher turned to the next boy, a little fellow with 
bright eyas and an intelligent countenance. 

"Edward, can y*u tell me where the Ten Commandmeata 
are to be found ?** 

"Tes*m, I know,*' was the eager reply, "they're banging 
up againat the wall in our sohool-roem." 

The examination was not continued. 



Why is a room full of married ladies, like an empty 
Because there's not a single one into it 
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jy^in^ Lady,--'*' Why, 



V Tir«* 

N«t long lince a nedj-looking 
i»4lTkliuU filtered an eating- 
bouae m which we were seated, 
and stationiDg himself at a table, 
sailed fur two plates of roast 
beeC 

"Twer asked the waiter in 
isae surprise. 

*' Tes, I expect a fKend, and 
hare ordered it for htm.*! 

The plates were brought, and 
s»e despatched. 

" He*s a fittle late,'* remarked 
file gentleman refernsd to, " and 
ttie meat is getting cold; I guess 
ril eat it and he may order an- 
tther.** 

No sooner said than done. 
The waiter was again at Jiis 
nde. 

"You may bring me two 
plates of roast turkey.** 

They were accordingly laid 
Were him. 

•• I tKink my friend must be 
IB, in a minute or two,** remark- 
ed the gentleman to us, who sat 
•early opposite. 

But he didn't come, and the 
two plates went the way of their 
ipredecessors. We manrellcd at 
the wilh'ngness with which he 
•aerificed himself on the altar of 
friendship. But he was not yet 
ttirouffh. 

"You may bring me two 
•lates of phim-pudding,** said 
he to the attentiye waiter^ " I 
think my fnend must be in be- 
Ibre long.*' 

The order was obeyed, and 
sue pudding eaten. • ■ 

"It is very strange,** ha remarked, poising his knife, pre- 
paratory to an attack upon the second instalment, " it's very 
angular that mj friend does not come as I expected. I sup- 
pose I shall be obliged to Onish his pudding for him. 

Th's task, being uncommonly dexterous in the game of 
knife and fork, he was not many minutes in accompliKhing. 

He then gathered up his coat and hat, and took his way to 
the desk. 

"For self and friend?** he said, emphatically, as he handed 
the money to the clerk.** 

We have smce learned that the friend in question was only 
a pleasant fiction to senre as a pretext for the gratification of 
an uncommonly large appetite, which the mere looker-on 
would imagine was only force<l out of motires of friendship. 

Perhaps. — The following dialogue passed, a short time 
since, before a court in England, between a medical witness 
and a lawyer : 

Lawyer. — If a person, lying on wet straw, were dcprired 
of all the comforts and necessaries of life, would it not hasten 
death? 

Doctor. — ^That would greatly depend on whether he had 
preriously been accustomed to them. 

Lawyer. — Do you mean to tell us that if a person liyed in 
a honse-pond, it would not be injurious to him ? 

Doctor. — I think not, if he had liTed for sixty ot seyenty 
years in it 

The surest way to fill a private apartment, whether in a 
printing office, a cotton factory, or sausage shop, with 
visitors, is to place oyer the door a placard, bearing the in- 
acription, " No Admittance.** No penum eyor read that pro- 
hibition orer an entrance without instantly being attacked by 
an ungoyemable desire to rush right in. 

The fellow who slept under " the coyer of nigh^** sra»> 
plains that he came yery near freezing. 



\^m\ ^^um^mM^ ^^^^ 




18BH8ITIVB HATVRB. 

dear ffM, Mr. De BtibvMon^ whaVi the matter f Teu Mk 



quiU Mhavited Idee/are,' 

-^^y-— " Ta-oi ! perfectly u$ed ypponmyeoulf Had U ualot mtk a loed-Aairsi 
gawl, and the eonetant eiroumger^atien^ and contemplation of her awbtumieingkte km 
made me/eel howwidly billouif You sympathise /know:' 



Rleh aid Patr. 

The poor man*8 sins are gbring. 
In the face of ghoitly warning; 

He is caught in the &ct 

Of an OTert act, 
Baying greens on a Sunday morning, 

The rich man*8 sins are onder 
The rose of wealth and station ; 

And escape the sight 

Of the children of light,. 
Who are wise in their generation. 

The rich man has a kitchen 

Wherein to coek his dinner ; 
The poor who would roast 
To the baker*8 must post, 

And thos becomes a sinner. 

The rich man has a cellar, 
And a ready butler by him ; 

The poor man must steer 

For his pint of beer, • 
Where the saint can^t choose bat spf h 

The rich man's painted windows 

Hide the concerts of the quality * 

The poor can bat share 

A eraekM fiddle in the air, 

Wbiefa efl^ends all sooad morali^f . 



The rich man is inrisible, 

In the crowd ef his gay seeielgr^ 

But the poor man^ deli|^ 

It is a sore in the i ' 
Aadai 



re in the sigbl^ 

in theneseef pis^« 
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** Samho^ whar you get dal icatch you wear to meetin' last Sun- 
day f' * ffow you know I hah watch .'" •* Becaus§ I $eed the 
thain hang out %n front:* " Go way nigger ! Suppose you 9ee 
hmlter round my neck — you tinh dar*t horee inMide ofmeP* 



The way the tnrofd HIb. 

The most bigoted and unreasonable partj man I erer met 
with was Jack D., now a prosperous and influential attorney 
in S. parish, Louisiana. 

At the hour of which I am writing, he was a red-hot De- 
mocrat, and his chief pleasure seemed to consist in making 
the fact as notorious as possible to the world. Such was 
Jack D., at the same time of our story, acknowledged on 
eTery side &s a firm and incorruptible Democrat But alas ! 
let us not, howeyer, anticipate — but to our story. 

One unlucky day, Jack met, at the house of a friend, a 
young lady of great persona] beauty and accomplishments. 
Attracted by her loyehness, and captiyated by her intel- 
ligence, he became assidious in attention, forgot his " prin- 
ciples," and without inquiring what might be the political 
preference of his " lady love," imprudently proposed, was 
accepted, and they were married. 

The wedding was over, the guests had departed, and they 
had retired to their chamber, and were snugly ensconsed in 
bed, when Jack, in the course of a quiet conversation with 
his wife, unwittingly alluded to his favorite subject* by cas- 
ually speaking of himself as being a Democrat 

*'Whatr' exclaimed she, turning sharply and suddenly 
towards him, "are you a Democrat?" 

** Yes, madam " replied Jack, with the idea of having a 
patient listener to his long-restrained oratory. " Yes, mad- 
am, I am a Democrat — attached to the principles of the 
great progressive party ; a regular out and outer, double- 
dyed, and twisted in the wool." 

^ Just double and twist yourself out of this bed, then," 
intemvpted his wife. '^I am a Whig, I am, and I will never 
sleep with any man professing the abominable doctrines you , 
do.'^ 

Jack was speechless firom absolute amuaeme^L That the 
very wife of his bosom should prove a traitor, was horrible ; 
liie must be jesting. He remonstrated — ^in vain; tried per- 
suasion—'twas needless ; entreaty — ^*twas no go. She was 
iu fiol)er earnest, and the only alteitiative left him was a 



prompt renunciation of his heresy, or a tfeperate bed 
in another room. Jack did not hesitate: To abjure 
the great and established doctrines of his party* to 
renounce his allegiance to that Ikith that had become 
identified with his very being, to the mere whim 
and caprice of a woman, wai utterly ridiculous and 
absurd, and he threw himself from the bed and pre- 
pared to quit the room. 

As he was leaving the door his wife screamed out 
to him : — * I say, my dear, when you recant your 
heresy and repent of your past errors, iust knock at 
my door, and perhaps I will let you in." 

The door was violently slammed, and Jack pro- 
ceeded wrath f\illy in quest of another apartment 

A sense of insulted dignity, and a firm conviction 
that he was a martyr in the right cause, strengthen- 
ed his pride, and he resolved to hold out untO he 
forced his wife into a capitulation. 

The second day was a repetion of the first — no al- 
lusion was made to the forbidden subject on either 
side. There was a look of quiet happiness and cheer- 
fulness about his wife, that puzzled Jack sorely, and 
he felt thai all idea of forcing her into a surrender 
must be abandoned. 

A third night ho was alone with his thoughts. 
His reflections were more serious and composed than 
on the previous night What they were, of course 
wore known to himself, Lut they seemed to result in 
something decided, for about midnight three dis:in«t 
raps were fieard at his wife's door. No answer; 
and the signal was repented in a louder tone ; still 
all W2IS silent, and a third time the door shook with 
violent attacks from the outside. 

" Who's there ?" cried the voice of his wife, as if 
just aroused from sleep. 

** It's me, my dear, and*perhaps a little the hardest 
Whig you ever did see !" 

The revolution in his opinions was radical and 
permanent ' He removed to another parish, became 
~~~ popular, offered himself as a candidate on the Whig 

ticket for the Legislature, was elected, and for several sessions 
represented his adopted parish as a firm and decided Whig. 



Bbautiful. — As winds the ivy around the tree, as to the 
I crag the moss patch roots, so c1in(r» my constant soul to thee ! 
my own my beautiful — my hoote ! 



The lady who ** took a stitch in her side," has arrived at 
the conclusion that a stitch in the hole of her stocJdog would 
be infinitely more serviceable. 




Ectieniy. 

Letting nothiny run to vaeir^ (icaisL) 
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•* When^ thou tillett th$ gnmndy it shall not henceforth yield 
utUo thee iter itrength ; a fugitive and a vagabond ihalt thou be 
in the earth,^^ 

*^And Cain $aid unto the Lor d^-mg puniehfnent a greater than 
I eon bear,^ 



C«ikUH M«e It. 

An Irishman was once before the Criminal Court, charged 
with having in his possession counterfeit bills, knowing them 
to be such. 

"Prisoner, do you know your righta?** questioned the 
Judge. 

♦* Not 80 well as I do ray wrongs," said Pat ; «* for to 
spake the truth we havcnH been such intimate acquaintances 
of late." 

" Well, you have the right to challenge the twelve 
men who will be called upon to try you" said the 
Judge. 

** 'Pon me sowl, thin, Fm not goin* to exercise it. 
That's a mighty nice job you*d be afther givia* me 
this mornin,' to challenge ^em and fight 'cm too^ne 
down and another come on I suppose. Oh I no, you 
can't come it, no how, Judge." 

The jury fiually acquitted him — ^morc for his 
drollery, probably, than for the clearness of the de- 
fence. 

** A case of mono-mania," said Mike, reading aloud, 
"what the deuce is mono-mania >" 

** Arrah, dear, don't you know ? Suppose you 
were to borrow an article without axing for it, and 
then forget to put it back again— would that not bo 
stealing, you fule ?" 

To be sure, it would, Pat, and nothing else." 

** Hush, darlint, if you was a rich man, it wouldn't 
be thieving at all — it would thin be mono-mania^'* 



A Hot Place. — An old Dutchman took a job of 
hauling cotton across the country to a certain river, 
and one day he stopped the team about noon for the 
purpose of eating his dinner, and giving refreshment 
and rest to his horses. Perceiving iutScations of a 
spring a little distance from the road, he left his son 
in charge of the horses and carried his tin pail over 
to the water. It proved to be a hot spring, and the 



old Dutchman cried out in terror to his son with ft loud 
voice : — 

"Haunse! trive on! trive on te deam, for Got's sake! 
Haell his not von mile vrom dish play she !" 

iactien Aaecdete. 

At an auction of a gentleman's library in London, a m»nn- 
script law-book was put up, the production of a noted coun- 
sellor. To enhance the value of the work, the auctioneer, 
who understood his business, informed the company that be- 
sides the originality, it had the additional advantage of an 
opinion concerning it, written by Lord Chancellor Thurlow, 
which be should not exhibit until the book was knocked off. 
This took 80 well with the literati, that they endeavored to 
out-bid each other, and it was disposed of at a very high 
price — when all crowded around the purchaser to read the 
opinion, which, to avoid being crushed to death, he read 
aloud, to their amusement and his own mortification, as fol- 
lows : — 

Mem. — I have carefully read this book, the performance of 

Counsellor S n, and do pronoimce it not toorth one/arth^ 

tug. 

A gawky-looking, stage-struck Hoosier went to see one of 
our theatrical managers last week, and solicited an engage- 
ment ** What role would you prefer, my friend ?" said the 
manager. ** Well, square," said the would-be western Res- 
cius, " I ain't partial to rolls, no how— corn-dodgers is my 
Ikvorite." 



Sheridan having to attend a Urge meeting, did not make 
his appearance till late, when he found the . room full, and 
every seat occupied ; after a little hesitation, he said, — 

*' Will any gentleman move that I take the -chair ?" 

The pimples on a toper's face are spiritual manifestations 
of the table. 

One swallow does not make a summer, but one lion can 
make a spring. 

A foundry has been opened up town to ** cast reflections.'* 

A carriage has been engaged for the movement that was 
« on foot" 



An object of ** Interest" — A girl whose income is $8000 
a year. 




" Jael^ what two letteis have eyes 7" " Lettered eyesf — aw Ido*n0 
whatr ** A. and B, cause A. R 0. i>." *Mw-w r (faints,) 
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•rmgh 



dtar^ haT« joii stoi mn^ 



dtoTfl 



WhlmslctUUef •f iBUilty. 
A literaij gentlenan of some celebrity, who. in eonsequeneo 
•f slight affection of the brain, was for seTeral months the in- 
mate of an insane asylum in Scotland, has recently published 
his ^Hmpressiens" of life therein. He sajs that one of tht 
most singular of his fellow-sufferers was a gentleman who 
was a yerj beautiful billiard-plajer, an old inmate of the house, 
and quite a psychological curiosi^. He seemed like a man 
in a walking dream ; and histoncal events and personages from 
the dream land of his memory, were perpetually mirrored on 
his brain. He complimented the writer by supposing him 
four thousaud years old, and considered the events 
and persons of the present generation unworthy of 
notice. The following is a specimen of his extraordin- 
ary reminiscences: ** Oh yes, Mr. ^,1 knew old 

Noah yery well! There were two Noahs whom I 
knew ; but old Mr. Noah liyed some thousand years 
before the Noah you refer to, who built the ark. I 
had a good deal to do with tht construction of the 
ark, and Aimished some yery useful hints in regard 
to the admission of air and iight, and so forth. He 
wan Ik ▼•ry respectable man, Noah, with a decent 
fiunily, but unfortunately he got into yery dissipated 
habits in his old age, and, in spite of all I could say 
to him, he indulged in wine to a yery hurtful excess. 
Julius Caraar was a yg^y cleyer man, with a bald 
forehead; but I was more intimate with Alexander 
the Great of Macedonia, as I was long in the military 
profession myself. I one time commanded three 
millions of men about three quarters of an inch tall 
No; they were not Lilliputians. I knew Captain 
GoUiyer yery well. And they were smart enough 
little fellows ; but my men were excellent marksmen — 
they always aimed at the eyes, and never missed. 
I'll tell you, Mr. — , the most extraordinary thing 
you ever heard, which beats railroads. I was once 
transported from the farthest shores of India to the 
oentre of Africa in three minutes t By what means V 
he repeated in reply to a question respecting his 
method of transit— *' By a bomb!" In reply to my 
remark, on the danger of being wafted so rapidly over 
▼Mi oceans, he continued — **Te8; it was attended 
with eonsiderable danger. I onee came down souoe 
kkto the ocean; but fortunately I hailed a vessel, 
whidi came to my relief, and I pursued my journey 
to the wilds of Africa, with the less of only tem 
minutes I 

** My memory is not so good as it was, and my 
health, for the last hundred years, has rather failed 
me, which makes my head a little confused.'* And 
thus ho moves about in his waking dream, wearing 
out his existence between his pipe and a game at 
biiliarUi. 



OHN HrcKs, who has been house hvBting all iay 
home ** fagged out" 

^etifZd. Ft/A— " Well, John 
house that will suit us ?" 

Uutihnnd in a $narL — **No, madam I How the 
should I ?»• 

Gentle Wife, hridling t/;>.— "Why, bless mel J«hii, 
you've got eyes, havn't you ?" 

Hui^nd 701 th frightful ealwneu, — " Madame 1 If I 
had twenty times the power of vision that Argus poseesscd, 
and were to walk up and down eveir street in this blsmed 
city for a whole year, such is tlie in&mal rapacity of Imod- 
lords, that I should never find a place to suit me." 

Gentle Wife guiie nlmrmee, — " My gracious, John I 
What are we to do ? Why the other people muet como ia 
on the First !" 

Ilvehand dreadfully determined. — " Juh'a, J don't cara. 
/ shan't stir ; (laughs hysterically) they can cmmp out in 
the back yard^vfhh a little stretch of the imagination, it 
uill make a delightful Summer reeidenee.'' Knits his 
brows fiercely, and kicks the poodle^ Gentle wife dissolves 
in tears, and reads the last new novel with the nenousnesi 
of despair. Suddenly, «jhn starts up — JuGa inquires 
"where he is going?" 

Huebemdfrantieally.—'*^ To take Old Blower's sUble for 
five years on a repairing i«iw— we'll make the loft our 
bedroom, and the two sUlIs shall be kiUhen mnd petrUr.^ 
His coat tail whisks through the door. 

One of the best double puns we have ever heard, saya 
the Yanke Blade, was pen>etrated by a clergyman. He 
had just united in marriage a couple whose Christian names 
were respectively Benjamin and Ann. " How did they appear 
during the ceremony 7" inquired a friend. " They appeared 
both itnnie-mated and benni&ftUed,^^ was tht r«ady r^y. 




What ihaU I Take. 



A lady aequaintanee, eayean eiMehange paper, young, loveiymd 
inteliigent called in m celebrated phyei^iem to^^do eometking ""for 
a rush of blood to the head. 

" 1 hate been doctoring myulf,'^ eaid the languid fair one, uitk a 
mile, to Ike huff though kind J£, R, while he woe feeling her 
pulee. 

''Ah! how^ 

" Why, I hone taien Brandeth'e piUsf, FarrUpiUe, Stainbum'e 
piilt, Sand^e eareaparilla, Jayne'e eofpeetorant, uted Dr. Sher- 
manU loeengfo and plaeter, and 

" Good graeiouf. Madam/** interrupted the a%toniJied doctor, 
** all theee ihinge do your complaint no good.** 

" No ! then what ehaU I takef** pettishly inquired the patisnt 

*" Take /** eaoclaimed the doctor, eyeing her from head to fooL 
^ Taker* exclaimed he after mmMnJU of r^fleoiion-^*' take / r% 
iahe off your oeroeteP^ 
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A good ms«B ftr dUUklig WbUken. 

Eairv OenU-'My dearfsllow why don't you wear a leard, 
U will heep you from catching cold, and nature muU have 
Witant we should WW all the hair that appeared. 

Second Qetit—No Sir^-^iature put hair en ourfaeeejur 
U He if we werefoole enough to leave it there (md'-'tnfaet, 
liMtlik.hearde, for although I have tried alUorte of 
L0tion$^ I have never raised a darned hair. 

«• HtHMtoOi €«umU 

trery now and then we find in oar contemporariM aome 
guch o5ng M " Chinese Maxirag," or " A Father'. Counsel, 
Swn the German," or " The Ten Golden Rules of Ueenoraior, 
the Arab Chief." Now it mar be that thwe niles may be 
wise and worthy of attention, but a learned Hottentot, Fro- 
fcesor Squashee Bumbo, has communicated tons the maxims 
hi use among his natien, and claims for them a place in our 
columns, for which he has expresselj translaUd these pithy 
aphorisms. _ ^ j.„ 

Tmth 18 a gwd thing— but too good for eTerjr day 



Nerer steal— more than you can conveniently carry. 
Never hare less than three wives— one to cook, one to 
plough, and one to fan you while you are sleeping. 

Whenever you slaughter an ox send the best cut to the 

^'^^fraud not your neighbtr-unlees there is no one else 
whom you can cheat «,«««, 

Keep your wives busy, but Ubor none yourself— remem- 
ber it IS your purpose to watch, the husband's eye is as good 
as two wives. 

Never sell your daughter to a man worth less than 
five hundred oxen, and never allow your son to give 
more than three hundred oxen for one wife. 

By so doing you will come to be a rich and respect- 
ed man in your tribe— your hraal shall abound with 
cattle, you shall have a numerous famUy, and perhaps -.^ 
become a ChieC \ 



nEEIIAK>8 iOHCU 

L 

It wts a cold and frosty night, 

And I was mug in bed, 

JLnd on my deai wife's bozaom I 

Reelined my aleepy head. 

Ob ! ye bachelors I take advice from wt% 
Get man-ied all, and you will find 
* True happiness like ma. 
If. 

Hark ! hark ! there goes the old flrfr beOI 

I jumped right up in bed ; 

llv wife has got a plucky heart, 

Bays she, "Jack! go ahead !" 

Oh ! yc bacheloi-s ! says I to ray Marlar, 
**It'8 coldish work to leave a wife. 
Even for a fire." 
III. 

Savii she, **0'alang! dou*t stop and fuss; 

While you are gaping there, 

Some tailor mny lose all he's gOt, 

Or more than he can *»pare/' 

Hip ! g'alang ! hurrah fbr my Mariar — 
Two minutes more, and at the ropes 
I skurried to the fire. 



There wa* a shriek, an awful sliriek. 

The people stood amaxed, 

For at a window in the flame 

A womnn stood half-erased. 

Hip ! says I, /A«/'« some chap's Hariar, 
So I shoves a ladder Against the wall. 
And saved her fr<«n the fire. 



She opened her eyes, and sUred so wild. 

Her look it did bewilder. 

Cries she, *H)li Go<l ! if yon aie men, 

In pity sale the children." 

I Otought of little Tom! I thought of my Ifsrlsiv 
••Who knows," says I, **hut they may want 
A lift fiom out the' Hre." 



So in I rushed, and git>ped about, 

Ob! gully! watirt I hot? 

But spite the flame, my heart kept stout. 

And 1 the childi-en got. 

Oh ! how prond ! how proud vitm my Mariar 
When she heard how her old man 
Had acted by the fire. 



A Deacaa Csbt eited by a Toper. 

We have noticed in some of our exchange papers 
an anecdote, of which the following is the siibHtonce. 
Names are omitted, because wo have not the copy at 
hand. An old toper, who was sensible of the ill con- 
sequences to himself and others of too great fiicilitics 
for obtaining rum, held out by those whose examples 
ought to be good, called ono evening on a mm mer- 
chant. Deacon — , to gel his bottle replenished. 

After the Deacon had drawn the liquor, and while he 
was pocketing the pay: — 

••Deacon," said the toper, ••what do you suppose 
I saw in imagination, while you were drawing the 
ram f* 

•• I don't know," said the other. " What was 

••Why," said the toper, " I thought I saw the devil 
Waning over you, and as he grinned a ghastly smile, 
•zelaimsd i^Thafe the Deacon for me: " 




' WoyM 1 were with thee every dap and h^urr Kern PU^ 
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A Stern Reality, 

When the braye admiral Kempenfeldt, unhappily lost in 
the Royal George, was coming into port to have his ship paid 
off, a sailor eyed a gold-laced yelret waistcoat, which his 
commander wore, with great earnestness, and in his best sea 
fashion, begged to know who made it 

The Admiral perceiying his drift, gaye him the necessary 
information and Jack went on shore. He forthwith applied 
to the Admiral's tailor who went with him to buy the ma- 
terials, and at last asked. 

*• What will ycu haye the back made off?" 

•*Made of!" said Jack, *' the same as the front to be 
sure/* 

The tailor remonstrated, but in yaia ; so the waistcoat 
was made and put on with an old greasy jacket oyer it " 

Shortly aflei, the Admiral met his man in this curious 
dress, which occasioned him to laugh heartily ; and this 
merry fit was not a little increased when Jack, coraiog up to 
him, lifted the hind part of his jacket, showed his gold-laced I 
back, aud exclaimed. 

" See here, my old boy, no false colors, stem and 
stern alike." 



laoUcal. 

Eich Extract from the Log-Book of an Indian 
1863 :-^uly 37th friday Cook sick and gon to the 
horspittle. 

July 28. h Saturday fresh gales and fine Weather 
at 4 PM the iuglish barque s — w — Come a thort 
our horse and carried away our foretop galant mast 

Sunday July 29th At 6 AM sent down our fore top 
ralaVt mast andriol mast all hands imployed in ships 

Saturday 20th August this day fresh gales from the 
SB at 6 AM a purfick gale of wind lade to underdose 
reef main topsail next morning found our Selves clost 
to the bare rock. 

tuesday Noy. 15th. All hands well excepting 
one man Sick With a bad cold and some feverish 

Dec. 11th at 4 p m opened a barrell of beef and 
packed it away into the harnis Cask. 

Wednesday Dec. 21st opened a barrell of bread 
Which proved to be bad. 

Saturday Dec 24th at 6 p m Saw asscntion island 
Rite a head. 

Dec 2th throughout the Nite We catched five 
casque of water. 



Jarvis has drawn the following picture, after heiriog die 
complaint of a youth who was disgusted with the cheap 
boarding-houses. If this Is the gentle incenUve to matrimony, 
the sooner some people ** switch off*' the double track, tbm 
better it vrill be for the Alms house : — 

He went up stairs to his lonely room. 

Illumed oy a tallow candle. 
And he looked as if he feared his doom. 

As the door he grasp'd by the handle. 

A strip of carpet beside his bed. 

On the mantle a mirror firameless. 
And a pine washstand besmeared with red, 

Of extravagance sure were blamelesi. 

The cat-tail bed and pillow of straw. 
The sheets to water great strangers, 

The window-glass cracked with many a flaw, 
And the grates like deserted mangers. 

"Ha ha!** said he, as he doffed his clothes, 

♦* Already Tve too long tarried." 
" The gauntlet FU run of female woct— 

" To-morrow I will get married !" 

How little he dreamed of what might be 

The result of this resolution : 
A sickly wife, and babies twice three— 

A garret — stale alms— destitution I 

The Sogar BuUess 1a Elnira. 

Out in Chemung, 

The kettle's hung, 
But cold and drear's the weather ; 

This spoils the fun. 

The sap won't run, 
And they have nought to gather. 

How great the loes. 

The girls are cross ; 
The kettle stops its boilmg ; 

There's not enough 

Of the sweet stuff 
To keep the girls from spoiling. 




An old lady, whose son was about to proceed to 
the Black Sea, among her parting admonitions gave 
him strict injunctions not to bathe in thai sea, 
for she did not want to see him come back • 
"nigger." 



A preUy country la$$ and a young agricuUurUl in a tery high 
collar were odmiHng the proportione of a stuffed mammoih hoe 
at a Shaw, lately, when, after a few remarks concerning its im- 
"^^^ "ftv/7f » '^'^ ^^^^^^^ ^ <ish her beau what he thought 
oj u. ^ Well, saxd he after a few moments of apparently m- 
tense reflection, / canU say much about him, but guess th^'er4 
pig must 'a b%n some in a taler paUh /» 
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7^e tMans^ and the extremes. 




Mere Sips frtn Pueh. 

Peace Deputation £xtraordinart. — ^We understand from 
the most ^exclusive sources** (which wo belicTC, nererthe- 
lesft. Ere open to eyerj body) that a special deputation from 
the Peace Society has been lately waiting on the keepers of 
the Zoological Gardens, for the purpose of requesting an im- 
mediate discontinuance of the zoo-phy tcs. 

We hear a great deal of the Scat of War, but we think the 
expression is scarcely appropriate to the subject The 
nearest approach that we can conceire to, a Seat of War in 
the literal sense would be a Camp Stool. Wc sincerely hope 
that when our troops arriye at the Seat of War, they will 
think less of the Seat of War than of making a gallant 
■tand. 

IiTDECisiON. — A capital portrait has been published abroad 
•f the King of Prussia. He is represented standing between 
ft bottle of Champagne und a big sword, uncertain as to 
which of the two he should draw. It is called '* Meditation 
•n the Eastern Question.*' 

The Russian Sicitht. — ^To call the Russian Goremment a 
Cabinet is a misnomer. The lies which it has asserted re- 
fmr^that it should be denominated a Forge. 

Proof op the Prosperity of Ireland. — The difficulty of 
DTocuring rags for the manufacture of paper, and the rory 
bgh price that is demanded for them. 

Satisp action for a Russian Gentleman. — All that Nicho- 
las wanted of Turkey was a trifling note. Instead of that he 
has got a serious Cheek. 

Joint Name for Smokers and Drinkers — ^To Bacchanalians. 
—{Pronounce it *• Tobacco-nalians."* 

Manners for the Million. — ^Neyer give anybody the lie, 
however gross may be the falsehood he utters. To him who 
•ays the Siing which is not, it will be a sufficient rebuke to 
ftOEwer, ** That's a Nicholas." 

A EAD LOT. — ^The Duke of Cambridge reminds you of an 
SQctioneer's lot, which is always going, but se^ms instinctire- 
Ij to fear being kneeked down. 



" Li/e haim$ by a threadJ'* 




Mere Scnplagf fren the Tsb ef DIegeaes. 

A correspondent, writing to complain of the supply of 
water furnished by one of the Metropolitan Companies, says 
the water is so hard, that though he is three quarters in 
arrears with his rates, the Company has not been able to 
cut it off. 

Loud complaints are being made of the Cavalry saddle, 
which is said to be but ill-suited for active service. Though 
a very cemfortable scat in time of peace, it is not at all fit Sxr 
the seat of war. 

Vert Obvious. — ^There can no longer be any doubt upon 
the issue of the war with Russia. The numerous ships laden 
with salt being taken as prizes, evidently shows that tibe 
Emperor won't be able to ** save his bacon I" 

An Appropriate Mooring.— The Mermaid took a Russian 
vessel, and towed her into the Nab — a capital mooring for 
all ships '* nabbed " in this manner. 

The only Paper we can place any reliance on — Bank 
Notes. 

Stand up! can't tou? — ^Prussia still lean much towards 
Russia. If she does not soon take a more upright position, 
she will topple over, and few will be sorry to see her fall. 

Grern Old Aor. — ^We read in the paper of an old gentle- 
man being taken in by some sharpers, at the age of eighty- 
six. This is almost as bad as the three per cents, which 
were done a short time einee at 86 1-4. 

The Last Rows of Summer— a plantation of pickling 
cabbages. 

WoEKiNo The Telegraph. — ^It appears that the Emperor 
of Russia has just completed an electric telegraph of his own, 
apprising him of the latest news fVom London, thereby prov- 
ing that he not only covets Turkey's tenements, but that he 
has also an eye to England's mcs.sages. 

Mant Happy Returns. — ^We understand on reliable au' 
thority. that bis Highness the Duke of Cambridge having 
quite forgot that he hadn't seen the Derby run for, intends 
returning to this country to witness the event coming oC 
We are farther given to understand that His Royal Highness 
has had the choice offered him of the Field or the Favorite, 
and has taken the Utter, having a decided aversion for the 
\jUld. 
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43CCM to Coirt 

Judge.'-B&y, do yu know the nature qf an eath t 

Bw.^7e» Sireet 

Judge, — Swear them. ,, ^. , 

Bay— Well, Pm d d if I didn't see Bill Stmmene and 

AndyJenee a piteheninto that e'reman: and they gived htm 
ike d deet bUeh eye'' etc., etc 

(Jtufge it harHfied at eo muehjwf§n%U depravity, the hoy » 
mother fminU, and h^s dragged Out, and rattaned by the eon- 
itttble.) 



till the clotk was being remoTed, then took % 
stuck it in the button- bole of his cost llie waiter i 
the spoon, asked tV.e gentleman for it ; he instanthr gar% S 
up, telling him at the same time that he thought ibey wwe 
to keep their spoons, as the person oppoidte had pat Um sat 
he used into his pocket 

Mrs. Partincton's Last. — ^Isaac read in the Tranacrip^ 
" the legislature authorised the governor to appoint ooaimis- 
sioners to digest into one act al! the general statues on the 
subject of insurance." "Isaac!" said Mrs. Partington ad- 
monishingly, " don't make fun of what you are reading be- 
cause by and by I shan't put no confidence in tou.* Ika 
looked up astonished. •* fU so on the paper here," replied be 
giving emphasis to his remarks by lifting up the lid of tiic 
tabl£ and slamming it down as he read the last sentenee 
again. "They must be ostriches to do it/* continued she, 
•* that can digest boards, nails, and window glass. 1 wonder 
how long it will take them to digest the statue of Fmnktia 
that they are going to build, or Uie big one of General Wash- 
ington in the state house, or Eve in the City Hall yard. I 
don't believe they can do it," — " Unless the statues are made 
of gingerbread and sugar," said Ike, breaking in upon her 
darkneSH with a grin like sunlight tlii-ouj;h a chink in the 
bam, '* and if them's em I should like to be a conimisKionarf 
too *' The old lady rested here like a traveler on a rock by 
the wayside, and felt assured tliat the boy was right, she w« 
not, and to^k a severe look at the ra]>pee, and Ike iunied ti 
read about Mr. Baker's fancy chocolate. 

•* I have not loved lightly," as the mar. thought wh«i hi 
married a widow weighing throe hundred pounds. 

Why are Cashmere shawls like deaf people f Beeaow jw 
can't make them here. 



••Ton say you have confi- 
dence in the plaintiff, Mr. 
Smith r* 

"Yes, sir.** 

•« Sute to the Court, if yoa 
le, what caused this feel- 
ig of confidence.** 

" Why, yon see, sir, there's 
aHers reports *bout eatin* 
boose men, an* I used to 
kinder tliink—" 

" NeTer mind what you 
thought— tell us what you 
know." 

"Well, sir, one day I goes 
down to Cooke'ms shop, an* 
sec to the waiter, waiter, sez 
I give*s a weal pie." 

" Well, sir, proceed.** 

"Well, just then, Mr. 
Cookem comes up, and sei 
he, how du. Smith, what ye 
goin to hev ?" 

" Weal pie, sez I.** 

"Good,*' sez he, "Pll fake 
•ne, tu ;" so he sets down 
and eat one of his own weal 
pies right afore me. 

" Did that cause your con- 
fidence in him ?** 

" Yes, indeed, sir, when an 
eatin' hou>e keeper sets down 
afore his customers an' de- 
liberately eats one of his own 
wial pies, no man refuses to 
feel confidence — it shows him 
to be an honest man.** 




At a public dinner, a gentle- 
man observed the person op- 
posite to him slip a table-spoon 
mto his pocket; he waited 



BTTCH AFFBCT109. 

(Scene — ^A country store — ^the usual number of loungers seated upon the eounteit. 
Bnter.) 

A Farmer,-—^* Good morning, Mr. Jones, (dolefully.") 

Squire.— '*YtAi\ Have you any of dat stuff dey put on dmv Lata to war ti 
funerals ?" 

Jbn«».— " Yes! Yes ! You mean orape.'* 

^«t>d.— "Yaw! Yaw! Grape." 

Jonei, — " Yes we have the article. How much, squire ?*' 

Hquire. — "Oh just enough to go round ray hat," (l»olding it up.) 

Janes,^'* There it is. Oh ! Who's dead Squire?'* 

^utrs.— " De old voman." ^ 

J4mee, — " You don*t say so— the po»r old woman gone home at last, I'm sorry, zmn 
miss her very much indeed.** 

Squire.--*' Y%w, Betsey*s gout. Td aooiMr lost tha best horse in my liabk-sha WM 
such a good old tilel to work.** 



TAMKIB MOTIONS. 
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FIVE THOUSAND 

TO SOUCiT ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND SUBSCRIBERS 



TO TBI FOLLOWBIO 



POPUIiAR PUBLICATIONS: 



THE TANEEE KOTIOKS, 

A Monthly Illastrmted Comie Paper, containing THIRTY- 
TWO PAGES of Taried and entertainining matt«r. 

Thb Notions is now in iu Third Volume^ and has a larobb 
cntouLATiON than any Illustratkd Papbr ersr published io 
the iMUid 8taUs, Eaoh number contuins from 

RFTY TO ONE HUNDRED ORIGINAL ILLUSTRATIONS, 

fo the highest style of Comic Abt, designed and engraved by 
file best ArtUu en the Continent, while iU 

UTERARY CONTENTSi 

eOVSISTDW OF 

Comic TUas, Enayi, SketohM, StoriM, Aneodotesi 

BoQ-Koti, Hits at the Times, Epigrftms, Bepar- 

teee, ^ttioiuns, and all torti of Comioalitiee. 

Cembine the very eream of Humor and Fun, eontribnted by 

aUthe ^ 

Beet Writen im the Coutry. 

It ie k all reepeets, essentially Amenemn m tts §karatier, 
aad while caleulated to interest and ameee everybody, old and 
youDff, rieh and poor, nothing ever appears in its pages not 
strisUy MORAL and PURE. It is iu fi^t a periodiesl for 

ALL TDCB8, PLACES AID FEBSOHB, 
And an ever weleooM oompaaion at Home, iu the Rail Car, 
ea the Steamboat, on ssa or land, the banisher of care, the 
aromoter of good humor, and a never ikIliBg sooree of pleasurs 
li the Ifuurs hours of lift, 

PubUshed by T. W. STRONG, 

96 Nassau-st, N. Y. 
Priie II M Csati per Vmher, er eaiy $1 M per Tear. 

Clubs of ten to one address, tea dollars, larger elubs 
an the same proportion. 



THE PEOPLE'S MEDICAL JOUBNAL and 
HOME DOCTOB* 

Devoted to the popular eiplanatien of Anatomy and Physi- 
•logy. Medicine, and the Laws of Health, 

EDITED BY DR- F. HOLUCK, 

Litthtrmr <m >Aynofogy, and Author tfihg** Mmrriooe Guide'* 
" Or^rin •/ L^e}' <«. 

nmm ovly u cam a yzab, a onra A-xiniBBR. 

The $nrm$ of the^*« People's Medical Journal" are unusual. 
if iom. The objeot being to put it m the reach of all. Each 
Bsenthly Number will only eosi THREE CENTS, and will 
•ontain SIXTEEN PAGES of the most mteresUng and vain- 
able information, both to families and individuJs, besidee 
aeveral valuable and beautiful ENGRAVINGS, to illuatrate 
erigtaal articles by Dr. Hollick himself, or some remarkable 
ease. The ptiper and printing will be of the best Quality, and 
the form and rize most convsoient, so that a veai4 Numbem 
ef this Jeuraal wiU nuke one of the meat uterestiDg and 
aaeftil volumes ever bound together. 

The yearly subseriptioB, only Twen$^Jiv€ C^fUt, may be 
aent in Pom^SUmiptt or etherwiM. One Three Cent Sump 
vrill pay for one Number and postage. The postage for each 
Vumber is Oee Cent, anywhere in the United States. 

er Pablished by T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street, N. 
f ., to whom all orders may be addreescd. To bs had, also, of 
Booksellera and Newa Dealers everywhere. 



JOKATHAFS WHITTLINGSi 

ea, 

THE IL LIfST RATSD FAMILY JOURNAL. 

FUBLI8HED IV VTEKKLY AHD XimHLY PAIXi^ 

Containing full accounts ef the 

PROGRESS OP THB WAR Hf SUROPXp 

And profbsely Illustrated with the 

MAPS OF THB BLACK AND BALTIC SEA 8, 

ENGRAVINGS of the eceoe of eperaUons in 

RUSSIA AND TURKEY, 

Views of the ditferent places of importance. Fortifications, sad 
all objeiU of interrst. Portraits of the Commandem of the 
different armies and chief personages, authentic illnstratioaa 
of the dtflTerent 

NAVAL ENGAGEMENTS AND BATTLES, 

Accompanied by full descriptions of every event of iaft- 
p«»rtance, making a complete 

HISTORY OF THE WAR, 

from its beginnifig to the close. 
It will contain benides, other interesting and popular features: 
1st. A SERIKS OF BEAUTIFUL AND INSTRUCT- 
IVE TALES, written by the most Popular and Talented 
Authors of the day, lUostrated with the 
BEST ORIGINAL ENGRAVINGS, 
To be procured either in 

3d. A COMIC AND SATIRICAL DKPaRPMEN T, in 
which the aim will be to ''shoot folly as it flies," to dWeot * 
the blatant humbugs ef the day, to be witty without being 
malignant, and humorous without verging upon cfiarseneas, 
avoiding all unbecoming persuniriities and furnishing a 
hsalthy gratifioation for that love of 

GENUINE PUN, 
which is so peculiarly a trait of the American character. 

8d. Illnstrattrd sketches of New York sad its society. 

4th. Short gossipy, shit^at, or the current news aad te pica 
of the day. 

ath. Anecdotes, jokes, poetry, dtc dtc 

Bach Monthly Part will eentain Sixty-four pages, printed 
on the best paper, with a neat and handsome sover. 

The Wbkkt.t Pasts will sontsin SiZTEsa Paom, and wiU 
be issued every Saturday. 

Published by T. W. STRONG, 96 Nassau Street, N. Y. 

SubscriptioB— price $3 60 per year. Clubs of ten, te eae 
addressr 930 ; single Weekly Numbers, 9 1-4 CenU: aiaffle 
Monthly Part^ 36 Ceate. * 

For 5a2e byitUihe NmoeAgmU m Ou ConHmtnL 



To Pettmaatera. 

Poetmasters all through the country are requested te aet 
as Ageais for either or all of the above works. 

Newspapers publishing, either, or all ef the above Prespea- 

tuaes three times, and aendiag a paper ceotaioiag the same 

to the publisher, will receive the work or works the pru- 

speetus of which they publish, for one year free of charge 

T. W. STRONG, Publihher and Engraver, 

98 Nassau St, N.Y. 



DESIGNING, ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHIKG 
AND PRINTING, 

Executed with neatness and despatch. IHusCratinBs a»r Bosks 
sod Msgaames sre desigsed er copied by some ef the fine ArtMis 
in the eountry. PictorisI Shew Bills ef sny aoe, Orasmeotsl 
Circelara, Maps, Charts, Serious BngrsTiiifi ud Humeroos 
Caricstures, propsred on a brief nodce. Dagoerreot^-pes fHthlWHy 
sopied. 

Sevcrsl thoamd blreks ef WOODCUTS sre slwc^ c« 
hsud, from which s selection msy be made on rnuKisable temta. A 
hfMk ef Speesnens rosy be seea at the Office of the *' Ysnkee No- 
" 98 NasMU Streel N. Y. 

T. W. STEOKOb 
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some manoeuTros in Italy, an Aostriaa 
Qencral, with his staff, got amongst sooie 
enclosures, and not wishing to ride bade, 
sent some of his aidefr<le-camp to look for 
an opening. An Englishman in tiie im- 
perial serrice, mounted on a good Englith 
horse, formed part of the sta£^ and the 
General turned to him, said : — 

"Mr. W , kindly seeif 70U can find 

the way out of this place." 

Mr. W , a Yorkshire man, and a 

good rider, went straight at the wall, dear- 
ed it, and while doing so, turned in the 
saddle, and touching his cap, said, ^^Tfaig 
way sir." I need not add, that his way did 
not suit the remainder of the party. 

Our "adopted brethren" get up some 
funny scenes now and then. We annex t 
sample :— " Til trouble you for my month's 
rent, madam," said a lan<Uord, last Monday, 
to one of his tenants.* 

" Is it yer rent ye ax for now ?" 

"Yes, ma'am ; two rooms, at seventy-fife 
cents per week, each ?" 

" Ah, now, can't ye wait a little time. 
Sure, the likes of ye must have plenty of 
money," replied the woman, looking at the 
thin, bent form of the landlord, with great 
contempt. 

^ But my dear woman, the money is dae 
me, and — " 

"Oh, murther, is it dearing meyeaiv; 
an honest married woman, and blessed 
mother of siyen boys, each big enoogh to 

l.Vlr tK« i;ft. ^» y^ Q^t ^f ^^ ^^^j^ y^ 



lick the life 0' 



Mr, Nimrod Mc BuiUr, has heard that there's a plenty of Reed birds about mupster, and lave off trying the virtS of 
the Jersey flats. He goes over with his double barrel accordingly, but don't a good woman," and unable to frire vent to 
have muehsuedess; for the musquitoes settU so thiehJy upon hu gun that her indignation in words, she seized his coat 
he canH see to take good aim. collar and fairly threw him into the street 

The owner intends to let an agent collect 

the rent of the house in Aitore. 

llj Old KeiitadLj Hone. 

" * Your old Kentucky home !' your poor soul you," said 
Mrs. Partington, as she thrust her night-cap oat of the 
inndow away almost into the midnight to catch the notes of 
ttie song an individual was singing, in a dismal voice, near 
her dwelhng. "I wish to my heart you were there, where 
your friends could Uke keer of you and do for vou. It is a 



Dlgaitj Down. 

Rev. W. T. , (writes J. D. W., of Indiana, is a Urge 

ir.an, of dignified bearing, and, when preaching extremely 
sensitive to any disturbance, a slight impropriety on the part 
of the congregation being quite sufficient to throw him out 
of the \xsSl, He had, some years ago, in connection with 
his pastorage, a small congregation in the country, to which 
lie preached semi-occasionally, at a private house. The in- 
cident here recorded happened at this place, when a small 

but select audience was listening to one of T ^'s really 

animated and sensible sermons. As the preacher waxed 
warm, he observed some mysterious movement among the 
female gender, which attracted his attention away from the 
sermon. It grew more observable, until he discovered the 
hostess collecting some live coals upon a shovel, and prepar- 
ing to march with them to an adjoining room. It was late 
in the forenoon, and by some clerical instinct he thought the 
old woman was about to prepare his supper. He could'nt 
stand that 

"Stop, sister, stop," said he; "I shall not remain to 
supper, and you need not trouble yourself to prepare any for 
me." 

" I a!n't a goin to," said the old lady, in reply ; thar's a 
woman here got the colic, and we're jist a bQlin* some yarbs 
for her!" 

I wasnH there just at that time, but I could discover no 
difficulty in believing that all the starch was very speedily 
taken out of that sermon. 

Finding a Waj Oat 

Few of our cavalry officers would be stopped by a fence; 
but for this they are not indepted to what they learn in the 
riding-school, but to their being accustomed to ride across the 
country. All foreign cavalry practice at the leaping-bar, yet 
Ihcir officers, when they meet with a wall or gate, are pounded. 
I remember a ^fxj amusing instance of this kind. During 




eighborhood at midnight with his sorrows." Slia saw him 
disappear a moment afterw^ds in a shop with a red curtain, 
opposite and with the remark that* she guessed the poor 
creatur had gone in to get something to "invarigate^ 
cistern with she shut down the window and in ^^ minutet 
by the wooden mantel clock that ticked sleepily in her 
chamber she had forgotten all about the Kentucky home^ 

The fellow who slept under " the cover of ni«ht " 
plains that he came near freezing. ' 




Ruihian Disi^aicha! Fleet neics ! 





JoMATilAJ. itaj}.~WM.L, TlI BS TMrOTAtLT BiOTOOZZMD IF TDIB EBE ic'l TM BBABEST JWt 
H I SVBR SEED. I HIDE UP HT KUTO TO (JET BOOT WTER TIIER KEDBHIBT TO FUB ASP U QCIIT, 
AM) I'H BEBSEB IF TEERE Affl'l A TELLER POR ETERT FISO, AMD HO HSIt FOR 7HZ FBtLEEa. I 
AM'T Had'aKT BITE, TaEB^llDStBBTEaa "irnraORriT'THONMi^'^JJO I'K 8aaiD~T0 MATH. 
jEERtBALEir ! WhBWI OH, FOft A LOSOl 0( aOU VAST WHBERjrEJS. 








PnbUshri by T. W, Sthow, Engraver >„j Printer. 08 Nassau Sl«et, N. T. Wee 12* «nte cch. « |1 86 • y««, 
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HI OuRTAiN Lbctube. — [Mr. 
Belcher had been mconader- 
enongh to invite two 
gentlemen home to dinner, 
on washing-day.'' 

••My stars' jtir. Belcher, 
I should like to know what 
you can be thinking of. I 
always thought you had no 
regard for my feelings, and 
now I know it" 
"What now?" 
•• Mr. Belcher, is it possible 
you can lie quietly in your 
bed and have the impudence 
to ask ^icliat nawV But 
you donH know, eh ? A 

Srecious deal you don*tknow, 
[r. Belcher. You go and 
lacerate my feelings, then 
^^ turn coolly about and ask 
^^ • what now ?* A man who 
had the least regard for his 
wife, would'nt pick up loafers 
in Uie street and bring them 
home to dine, without consulting her." 

••But they are not loafers, Tliey are very respectable 
merchants." 

•• Then the more shame for them, Mr. Belcher. They 
ought to kno\r better than to intrude into a stranger^s house 
just at dinner time.'' 

*' But you ain't a stranger." 

"Then it's high time you were, Mr. Belcher. Such com- 
pany will never do you any good. Persons that have 
regard for the proprieties of life, are not worth being ac- 
quainted with. And that isn't all. If it had been any 
other day in the week, it would'nt have been so bad. But 
you must invite them here washing-day, which you know, 
Belcher, is the worst day in the week. You know we never 
cook any regular dinner on that day — " 

'• Yeu do to your sorrow .^" 

•• Mr. Belcher you ong^t to be ashamed of y ourselE You 
think a week's washing can be done, and yet dinner go on 
just the same. I suppose you expect to get roast turkey and 
plum-pudding, with turtle soup and several other dishes on 
washinff-day. You neednU expect anything of the sort, and 
if you did, you would be disappointed. Belcher, you are a 
liutey 

" In that case, we are well matched^ 

"Did ever any body see such an aggravating 
man t He insults his wife because she doesn't give 
him a sumptuous dinner." 

••i might at all events give you something better 
than Haifa dozen dried sauMfgesJ*^ 

•* Mr. Belcher, I would Iiave you know that those 
sausages were a present to me from my own dear 
mother, and that no better can be found anywhere." 

••Humph. I should like to know what that 
means?" 

••Do you mean to insinuate that my mother is'nt 
a good cook? You don't know. Belcher, you are a 
provoking creature. You must first bring home a 
couple of felloWiS to dine on washing-day, and then 
insult my dear mother's cookery. Poor dear! it's 
fortunate for her that she did'nt have such a man 
as you to deal with. Inviting them to dinner on 
Monday, indeed I" 

Here Mrs. Belcher found that her husband had 
fiJIen asleep. She deliberated a moment whether 
ahe had better wake him for the purpose of lectur- 
ing him still farther, but firally decided to postpone 
Itirther remarks until the next morning. 



Among this number might properly be classed Fnmet 
Holdfkst He was a rich man, the owner of many a bn»d 
acre, which yielded him annually a handsome revenue. It 
was Farmer Holdfast's motto that anything which he soold 
get for noChing waa so much gain. One day he wag at work in 
the hay field, when he chanced to see a Mr. Williams, a poor 
neighbor with a large fiunily dependent on him for support 

••HoUoa, neighbor," said Farmer Hold&st^ ••if you aint 
in a hurry, I should like to have you lend a hand for * few 
minutes. Nothing like being neighborly, you kno w." 

Supposing he only wanted him for a few minutes, WiOiains 
jumped over the wall and went to work. 

He worked with a good wiU. The farmer was particularty 
facetious and whiled away the time by anecdote, so tiiat tha 
forenoon insensibly slipped away. 

••Of course, he won't let me go without paying me,*^ 
thought Williams, as he laid down his rake, and said I be- 
lieved I must go, as it is about dinner-time." 

••Why, bless me, so it is Mr. Williams," said the farmer, 
as if he had just waked up to the fact •• I didn't intend to 
keep you so long. Hope it hain't been any inconvenience 
to you. I'm very much obliged to you for what you have 
done, ru remember you in my prayers /" 

Williams left without a worcL He thought it was rather 
poor pay for three hours woik in a haj^ld beneath the 
hot sun of a July forenoon. 

Wintol 

To know whether the •• fever of expectancy " can be cored 
by any known specific ? 

To know where the •• maiden " spoken of in novels •• heaved 
her bosom " when it fell ? 

To know if two negatives make an a£Brmative, whether 
the answer yes^ in the marriage ceremony, signifies that yoo 
are tied in a double knot f 

A young man and a female once upon a time st<^p^ at a> 
country tavern. Their awkward appearance excited the at- 
tention of one of the family, who commenced a oooversatkni 
with ^e female by inquiring how fiur she had travelled that 
day? 

•• Travelled !" exclaimed the stranger, somewhat indignantly^ 
•• we didn't travel ! wb bid I" 



A gentleman asked a friend, in a somewhat knowinr 
manner, •• Pray, sir, did you ever see a cat-fish ?" — " No^"^ 
was the response, •• but I have seen a rope-walk." 



Peer Pay. 

It is a fact not to be denied that among the odd 
mniions of people who inhabit this world of ours 
tiiereare some who richly deserve the name of mean. 




Pray stranger, do you cdU them Sassingers Bananas t Be tkt^ 
any relation to the old Bandana handkerchiefs / 



TANKSE NOTIONS. 



' 'i^-^i J:'*'^ 




1 HilET SHOPKEEPEE. 

Upon the baakB of the Ifississippi, in the State of Tennessee, there once dwelt an old chap by the name of Tadg»— Tom 
Yadge. Now Tom had been an honest, hard-working man, all his life, but he had never owned a toddle ; but as Tom 
mw old his wealth and importance increased, and with it, a desire for a hog-skin ; so he one day packed up a cleua 
luiirt, staffed a hnndred dollars into his wallet, stepped upon a steamboat, and away he started down the river for Now 
Orleans, to Imy kirn a toddle. Now this was the nrst trip Tom had ever made ; he had liyed all his life where he was 
bom, and had neter heard any other language than that of his mother*s tongue. In the course of a few days he landed 
upon the leree at New Orleans. 

Poor Tom, little did he know what he had to encounter. The Frenchman was there, the Italian was there, the Span- 
iard was there, Uie German was there — some from all parts of the world were crowded upon that levee, and there was 
Tom, with his eyes stretched, and ears open, completely mystified and bewildered at the strange jargon going on around 
him ; he stood it as long as mortal man well could, and at last struck out, with his mind faUy prepared to be surprised 
at nothing he saw, upon his errand of the saddle. 

After meandering about the city for some time, like some poor lost devil, he at length found a saddler's shop — ^Tom 
with heart elate widked in. 

The first and only living creature which met his vision was a baboon of the largest species sitting upon the counter, 
pU^ing with the girths which were hanging from a saddle immediately over his head. Tom very politely addressed him 
^'Elow do you do, sir?** The baboon grinned aod nodded. ''I wish to buy a saddle,*' says Tom; the same expression 
firom the monkey. In a louder key from Tom — " I want to buy a saddle T" A very polite grin fi^m the baboon " ^ ^^^ 
give you $20 for that saddle,** snys Tom, at the same time handing him a $20 bill The animal, havinff seen hia oiasier 
put money into the drawer, took it, and hopping along the counter maPde a deposit of Tom*s $20 note. He returned, how- 
ever, immediately to his former position. 

Tom—" "Well, hand us down the pig-skin.** Very little notice from the baboon. " D it why don*t you give me 

my saddle? I have paid you for it, bo hand it down or I will take it myself >** An awfiil chattering fit>m the baboon. 
Tom, not intending to be fooled with any longer, reached out and caught hold of his property ; but no sooner had the 
poor fellow done so, than the nails and teeth of the monkey were driven into his arm. Tom kicked and swore — ^the bft> 
boon bit and screamed — until at last, the owner of the shop, a Frenchman, with long moustache, came rushing into the 
room — 

" What in the d does all this fuss mean ? What do you want in here, you d old wrascal ? By gar you shaB 

give me salis/acthune.'^ 

Tom, not in the least daunted, but very much exasperated, ripped out, " you infernal old hairy mouth scoundrel ! I bo- 
lieve you wish to steal my $20! I came in here, bought a saddle, paid the money down for it, and now when I want to 
be going with it, your son there, has refused to let me have it, and has kicked up a h of a f\iss about it 1*' 

Tom, however, got his saddle, and returned the next morning in a boat going up the river ; but has been heard fo 
swear it was the last one he ever wished to purchase. 



DiALOGUB. — Passine down West Pearl street the other 
afternoon, we chanced to hear the subjoined dialogue, be- 
tween two ladies of color : 

'* I sees, Missus Jonsing, dat you*s got anodder white girl 
workin* for you.** 

" Yes child, Tee had her dcse free weeks I** 

" What de CMiae for you preferance ob dese white gals, 
hon^r* 

" Why, de fkc am, when you gets one ob de colored gals, 
dey tink dar*s an ekality, and mtakes demselves too familiar 
like ; but dese white gals don*t — dey keeps um pUoe!** 



" Will jou dine with me to-morrow, Mr. ?** asked ont 

Irishman of another. 

" Faith, and I will, with all my heart.** 

"Remember *tis only a 1[anuly dinner Fm askin' yon 
to.** 

*' And what for not — a family dinner is a mighty pleaniil 
thing. What have you got?*' 

*' Och, nothing uncommon I an elegant piece of corn boif 
and potatoes.** 

" By the powers, that beats the world ! Jist my diflOMT tft 
a hair — barring the beef! '* 
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Hfdetm Ace«Bp1lilinettf«* 
Educating tUJin^$T$, but neghcdng the undemanding. 

A dvaloguo between a fulUor— a dissipated and extravagant 
man— and his son, as to how to cxpemi five-and- twenty 
•hillirigs. whicli a new Bituation was to give Uio former, is 
im« of the moat laughable, and/at the same time instructive 
things that have found their way into our omnium-gatht-nm. 
It runs as fotlows. 

*• Now, Johnn3% my boy," the old man would say, *' let 
tn« see : I owe eight shillings at the porter-house, eagn of 
'* The Saddle;* well, that's that:' (Putting the amount on 
*>iie side.) 

** Yes," saja Johnny, 

■^ Well, th^n I promised to pay a score at the Bltie Pig 
Tavern, —say five shillings. How much does thai make, 

** Why» thirteen slullbgs," saya the boy, counting on his 

finders, i a -Tf 

' ** But I mean, you goose, how mneh have 1 got left ? ■ 

•'Hoff should / knowr* says John; count it youraelT' 
you^te got the money." 

" But you ought to know," says the 
fltih^- with true pmrental authority. 
^*Take thirteen from twenty-flve— how 
many remains ? Why t wel ve, to be sure," 
counting the balance slyly on his hand. 
•* That's the way you are neglecting your 
education, is it? I shall have to talk to 
your school-master." 

** Yes, you'd letter talk to him ! He told 
me yesterday that unless you let him 
have some money I need'nt come to school 
any more." 

" Ah, true, my boy — true ; you mu8t*nt 
lose your education, at any rate. Take 
him round five shillings after dinner. I 
had a pot of beer with him last night, and 
he agreed if I would let him have that 
much now, he would be satisfied for the 
present" 

**I want a pair of shoes, fether," says 
John. *' I can get a capital pair for 
three-nnd-sizpence." 

'* You must get them for three shillings, 
John; we owe the butcher four, and ^ 
must be paid, or we get no meat : there, 
that ends it," said the poor old man, with 
W satined air ; but his vision of indepen- 
dence was in an instant disobeyed, by 
^oho*s simply saying: 



'^You've forgotten the Umdlady, fiUhor t" 

^ Yes, John, that's true>-so I have. She onist have Ur 
pay, or out we go." 

*' She mu9t !" echoed John. 

*' John," says the father, 'Til tell you how IH contrive it 
ril put 'The Saddle* off with /(^tirshillings, and (^>ena5f«mdk 
account with * The Yew-Tree' " fanother drinking-hoose.) 

*' But," said John, *< we owed ner a shilling last week, and 
she paid for the wa^iing." 

'^Ohl — ay; well, how much does the woihing come tCL 
Johnr\ 

*' Two and tuppence," replied the boy. 

*' Well, then give her three shillings instead of /^" sidd 
the father. 

'' But then, fitther, that won't do ; and we want tea." 

** Who want's tea? /don't care a fig for tea." 

^^But /do," replied the boy, with most provoking cafaa- 
ness. 

^'You want <ea/" said the father; "you youDg rascal, 
you*ll want tread yet" 

*' Bread I— that's true," exclahned John ; ** you have for- 
gotten the baker t" 

The old man's schemes to pacify his creditors with five-end- 
twenty shilling were all dissipated by the recollection of the 
baker, and sweeping the money off the table into his 
breeches-pocket he roared oat, in a great passion : 

* Let 'em all go I — I'll not pay a farthing to any of 
^em!" 

How this may strike others, we do not know ; but to our 
minds this dialogue, and the circumstances (call them rather 
weaknesses and vices) which led to it involve a very fruitfoi 
lesson. It illustrates very forcibly the denunciation of the 
Scriptures : 

'* Woe unto them who rise up in the morning to fwrmu 
strong drink — who continue until night, until wine \nJUiiim$ 
them I" 



Making Talk.— A farmer's daughter in this State wis 
vijittted by a rustic younester, who finding it difScnlt to keep 
up the conversation aaked the girl, after an embamssbg 
silence had prevailed for some time, " if she Imew of any- 
body that wimted to buy a shirt ?" 
" No, I don't" she replied ; " have you one to sell ?" 
'' Oh, no," said be, *'I only asked to mdu talkj' 

Which is the way to health, the Hydro-path, the Allo-paifa, 
or the Homoe-path t Where there are so many paths, it is 
hard to know which to follow. 




** Tommy my son, what are you doing thir$ with your ftel danglkkg i» fAe 
water r^ 

*' Trying to caleh eold, ma, to (hat 2 can hate tom$ qf thoiO cough lotenga 
you gate me yesterday" 
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The Corporal came, and inquired what was wantingi 
Koch wished to be relieved for a few minotea, having aome* 
thing to say to Macpherson. 

He was gratified, and in a few minates stood in Che pra- 
sence of the General ^ 

"Well, Mr. Koch, what iayoor pleasure f* asked Macpher- 
son. ^ 

*' Why, General, I likes to know what may be der tsIim 
of der wagon over which I am der sentinel?" 

'* How should 1 know, Koch?" asked the General. 

" Well, something like it, not to be partick'ler ?" 

" Well — a thousand dollars, perhaps." 

" Very well. General Macpherson ; I writes a cheek fbr der 
moneys, and den go to beds?" 



•* What moMMT 
** Bring me the wayAfiliy 
* What far, mauaV 

«7 wara to see if these ML hugs put down thetr names first 
f0r Ihie birth if not I want 'em tvmed ouL'* 

1 mUtn 8el41er. 

An amusing anecdote, connected with the celebrated 
Whisky Insurrection of Pennsylvania, is related of one of the 
otiaen-soldiers in the expedition of the Macpherson Blues 
Sstthe insurgents in 1794, which is worth recording, 
fte person referred to was a German by birth, of the name 
of K^who was well known in Philadelphia as a large out- 
door underwriter, in his day and generation. He died m 
SSa Winir a fortune of over a million and a half of dollara 
^TocT^-apS It fell to 

his SSb one nfght to be placed sentinel over a baggage 
^^i^ The weather was cold raw, stormy, and wet 
ThK the sentinel to musing. After rwnaimng at his post 
foran hour he was heard calling out lust.ly : 
"goSot^ of der Quarts. Gorporal of der Guartzl" 



The Ctek'8 Orade. 

It was an ancient Punch, if we remember rightly, who* 
gave the annexed as a passage from ** lite OooJ^i (hacle :^ 

" What is a spider ?" 

" A thing the maid kills with a brush, after I have done 
breaking breakfast-cakes in it" 

** How could you cook your mistress ?" 

" By getting her into a stew." 

" How can you make a venison-pie without flour?** 

** Put deer meat inside, and make the crust of doeJ' 

" What patron saint do you worship?" 

" The god Pan," 

*» Who was the first cook ?" 

** Prometheus : he stole fire from the skies to arm a smaL 
Pi^-malion for his breakfast" 

" How do you bone a turkey?" 

" Poke the stuffine in with my knucklea" 

*' If you know nothing about Ooiling a goose, how do you 
expec-to-rate as a cook ?" 

"As a spitter^ of course." 

The late Dr. Chapman, of Philadelphia, one of the dryest 
and slyest of humoriste, furnished, many years ago, the 
materia of this last-named play upon a word. 

Dr. Herrick of Albany, has just invented a pill of sorpasB- 
ing power; one box not only cured a man of Uie Bronchitis^ 
but it set him up in business. A certificate to thai effect 
may be seen, by calling at the Doctor's o£9ce. 




Colored Lady.'-What on arth are you doing there^ stranger f Fte heen a loolM at ^ou this half hour out o/derminior. 
Artist. — Taking a sketch of your eottage^ Aunty. 

Colored Lady,^I natut to know f whyyouean at weU take a seat inside, Iguesi. Why ehile y^U eotch yer drf a coid 
tUtnC on that dan^sictm there. Come tn, do/ 
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Sweeplag the way to the NayeraUtj. 

{Seene.'-Oenin tweepirur Broadway with an immeMe hnom^ 
wkUe tKs e&mmon couneu are 9een Joohing out qf the City 

Whit caK he 4Me hy Stmg WMh. 

Mrs. Ho«m and her husband were neither of them oyer 
fond of woriL They were perfectly willing to live upon the 
generofiit|r of their neighbors, which they were by no means 
backward in soliciting. 

One day Mrs. Hogan dropped into Mrs. Fam- 
ham*8, her next door neighbor, just as the fiunily were 
sitting down to supper. 

Of course she was invited to sit down. 

"Tour tea's veij good," said she; "I wish Mr 
Hogan was here. He's very fond of tea, but we're 
very poor and can't aflford to get it— it's so expensive." 

This hint was considered rather a strong one, so 
Mtk Famham handed Mrs. Hogan, just as she was 
gati^ a Dound parce^ 

«*Thank your said Mrs. Hogan, ** Vm glad to get 
the tea, but 'taint of much use without milk." 

A quart of milk was consigned to her charge. 

"Well," said she, -now if we nad some sugar, we 
ahould be provided.*' 

Mrs. Famham procured a pound and gave it to 
her. 

'* Now," said Mrs. Hogan " we shall stand a chance 
to have a good cup of ten. There's nothing relishes 
with tea like apple-pie, as Mr. Hogan often says." 

This hint was strong enough to draw out the article 
desired. 

"^ After all," said Mrs. Hogan, as she took the pie 
into her hands, " pie aint pie unless a body has cheese 
to eat with it If there's anything I love, it's cheese." 

It was impossible to resist such an appeal as this. 
An ample slice having been placed in her possession, 
she paused for a moment, as if considering whether 
there was not something else she might call for. Fail- 

K to think of anything, she was about to move off, 

Een a thousht struck her. 

" These things are rather heavy, and I aint so strong 
at I uaed to be. I don't know aa I shall be able to 
get home." 

Mrs. Wmfaam ^rolimteered to send her son, John, 



to carry a part of the articles, an offer which Mrs. Ho^ui ■»- 
cepted without the least hesitation. When John had landfli 
his load, Mrs. Hogan hinted that die'd got some wood sht 
should like to have spliti but John didn't believe in hmH 
and left without taking it 

Uttaa Oratery. 

" I enclose you," writes a correspondent from * town os 
the border of a certain northwestern State, "a rarespecinw 
of Indian oratoxy and inductive reasoning. It was defirered 
at a missionary meeting by an eccentric Indian, who for jean 
has labored in the missionary cause, and is well known in 
the vicinity where it was delivered. The copy I send yoo, 
was taken h y a person on the spot : 

" Mr. Chairman : — You know what old beaver do when he 
want to build dam ? Well, I tell you ; old beaver he always 
swim away up creek, till he come to good place to build dam; 
there he lift his head out of water, and take his tail and slap, 
slap, slap, just so, right on water: (cheers and laughter.) 
Then beaver they lift their heads up out of water wad go 
where he is. They know he is going to do some great work; 
then old beaver he go to work and £ow how to build daa^ 
and all beaver, they go to work too. That's the way beaver, 
ho build dam. 

" Now Mr. Chairman, you just like old beaver ; (cheers and 
lauehter.) You "boss " here this meeting; and if yoa wasA 
to wow that you much interest here, you must do like old 
beaver; you must take your tail and slap, slap, slap, just Ifln 
beaver ; (roars and laughter.) Then all mka here know yoo 
going to do something. May be you think I wrong : bat I 
tell you, if you m to work your tail, and afl folks here de 
just same, then I tell you we 8>on have plenty good thne^ 
this country." (Tremendous qheering ana roars c? laughter, 
during which ths speaker took nii teat") 

" Mother, don't you Irish you had the tree of evil in your 
garden?" "Why Josh, you serpent, what do youmeanr 
" As money's the root of all eviL if we had the tree cookhiH 
we get all the very precious stuff?" 

A clock has been invented that does not tick. A time 
piece that does not " go on tick " can hardly be conndered 
creditable. 




Boarder,^'' What large chickene iheee are /" 

Landlady, — " Ftft, ehieikefa are larger now-a^days than they 



used to be; ten years ago we eotddnU get chiekens ae large 
these:' 

Boarder (quite innoeentiy} — ** Jtiot i suppose noP; tksy wmsi 
hane grown some in that timeJ* 

The landlady looked as though she had Mm mtsunderUged. 
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«* 8am^ if yer don't take that lady her ribs directly, TU 
un yer over der mug, with a teal cutlet^ 



I Mmm en the Race Trtck. 

A few days since, an occurrence took place at the Capitol 
CRtj Course, not altogether dissimilar to one that happened 
some years since on a race track near one of the eastern 
cities, in which the name of Simpson bore a conspicuous 
part* 

Just at dusk, a foot traveller, apparently somewhat fatigu- 
ed, and evidently the worse for liquor, approached some men 
who werc» standing at the entrance gate to the track, (which 
is but a few yards from the Four Mile House,) and inquired 
llie distance to -the nearest tavern. 

"Just three miles, if you take this road," answered one, 
pointing to the track. 

He was then conducted on the track, and told that the 
road was somewhat winding, but he need apprehend no diffi- 
culty in keepmg it, as it was perfectly plain. After retummg 
his gratcfbl thanks for the kindness shown him, he proceeded 
in the direction pointed out In fifteen or twen^ minutes, | sheets. 
he had made the circuit of the ring, and regained his start- 
ing point; where meeting with some strangers, as he 
supposed, (but who, in fact, were the same that be- 
IHended him before,) he again inquired the distance 
to the nearest tavern. 

•'Just two miles, sir, by keeping this road," was 
the reply by one of the interrogated. The traveller 
anin expressed his thanks, and continued his journey, 
i^ut tne same interval elapsed that occupied the 
fltst mile, and the pedestrian was again at the starting 
point 

*• Gentlemen, how fiur is itto the nearest tavern? he 

inquired of some men who were standing at the roadside. 

"Just one mile, sir," was the kindly reply. 

The third and last mile was made by the weary 

traveller, who came up much sobered by the exercise 

of his locomotive powers. Believing that he must be 

in the vicinity of the place so anxiously hoped for, he 

asked of some men if there was not a tavern near by. 

" One just across the road," responded one of the 

party, pointing to the Four Mile House. 

Rejoiced at being at the end of his day's journey, 
the traveller generously invited the strangers to cross 
over and partake with him at the bar, which invita- 
tion was accepted, and as the party were regarding 
themselves with the best the house could afford, the 
traveller took occasion to compliment the last three 
miles he had passed over, on the appearance of the 
country, and especially on the innoothness of the road. 



1 Kaew-VstUsg PsptL 

A big lump of a boy, on his. first examinatiODi was adLSd 
if he could read. 
Boy.— "Don't know." 
Teacher. — " Can't you spell easy words?" 
Boy,—*' Don't know," 
Teacher, — " Do you know the alphabet?" 
Boy.-^'* Ye&" 
Teaeher,--'' Try this word." 
^y.— "H-o-r-l-e." 
JVflcAer.— **'What does that qpeU?" 
-R?y.— " Don't know." 
Teacher, — " What do you ride on at home ?" 
JR>y.— "Oxen." 
Teaeher.—*' Try this word." 
-%.—»* B-r-e-d." 

Teacher,--'' What does that iq>ell?" 
-B<?y.—" Don't know." 
Teacher, — " What do you eat at home?" 
" — "Pumpki " 

1^^.— "Try 
A)y.— "B-e-d." 
Teacher,^'' What does that spell ?" 
^.—" Don't know." 

Teacher,—^* What do you sleep on at night?" 
A?y.— "Sheep-skins." 

A Highlander who sold brooms, went into a barbel's shop 
in Glasgow, to get shaved. The barber bought one of hiS 
brooms, and after having shaved him asked him the price 
of it 

" Tippence," said the highlander. 

*«No, no," said the shaver, "I'll give you a penny, and 
if that does not satisfy you, take your broom again." 

The highlander took it and asked what he had to pay, 

" A penny," says l^trap. 

"I'll gie ye a baubee^" says puncan, " and if that dimm 
satisfy ye, pit on my beard again." 



JSby.— "Pumpkin." 

Teacher,--'' Try this short word." 



" Is your master at home !" 
'-' No sir, he's out" 
"Your mistress?" 

"No sir, she's out" .„ ^ 

" Well, I'll just go in and take an air of the fire till they 
come." 

"Faith, sir, that's out, too." 

Printers and chambermaids have a good deal to do with 
The proof of this is in their respective oalUiigs. 




Strict Busin^es MarU'-'Palnch, hereqfter I warU you tmr 
mence work atfive o'clock, and quit at seven, 

Patr\ck,Sure, and votdd^nl it he as ioell, %f ""^^J'J*'*^*'** ^ 
the morning at seven, and leave off at Jive in the eoennig f 
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1 Tanf r asd a Lezlcasnpher* 

HiLE spending a short time 
at Newport, two summers 
since, I stepped into the 
Police court to witness an 
interesting trial under the 
MaifteLaw. For some reason 
the liquor case was postpon- 
ed, and an assault and bat- 
tery case brought on. The 
defendant in the case is well 
known to you, and the read- 
ers of the ** Notions," and 
the precise nature of his mis* 
J behavior appeared from the 
'^^ testimony for the State to be 
^^ the flogging of a German 
' mineral water or " pop " 
''"•' .j(iMi''nifprW^jr|(|i;:| merchant The counts were, 
' "'' Fir^t, starting the Dutch- 
man's horse ana wagon, by shouting at the animal ; and, 
•econdly, that when remonstrated with, in those livelj^ and 
•xpressiTe epithets that are represented by *^ sV' and " b*s," 
and ^* *s," he punched the head of the German afore-re- 
ferred to. The testimony was yery strong, very positive, 
•specially that of a negro apprentice to the blacksmithing 
trade. Of course the defendant produced testimony of a very 
different nature. A small lad testified that the German was 
very abusive, and struck the first blow. A genius known as 
^ Crepi^ ** testified to the same facts. The lad was not cross- 
examined, but ** Crepus " wasn't to be let off so. Mr. S , 

of Triverton, the Attorney for the State, knew [a thing or 
two — ^he was as keen as a briar, and as flippant as a ** flicker." 

The witness having given his testimony-in-chief, Mr. S 

a-hemM silence, and proceeded to addiress to the witness a 
Bumber of questions, nearly all of which were dexterously 
parred by " Orepus." But the prosecuting Attorney had no 
idea of giving it up so. There was a question of character 
in this case. 

••Mr. 0. ,"said the Attorney, "how long have you 

known the defendant?" 

** Well replied Crepus ; studying very intently for a half 
minute, " well, from two to six years." 

** What is his profession — ^his calling, sir ?" 
^ I never inquired. I have a habit of mind- 
'Ag my own business, and for a lazy man that 
is hard work enough. Tou try it, some day." 
" Well, Mr. — — -, perhaps you have no ob- 
jection to state what your profession is?" 
None in^he world." 

Mr. C- , you will be kind enough, then, 

to tell us what business you follow." 

Orepus put on a look as innocent as butter- 
milk, and replied, " A Mechanic, 

"A Mechanic!" echoed the surprised at- 
torney — for he was sure he had Crepus on a 
pm-hook — *• what sort of a mechanic." 

" A turner," answered Crepus, with intense 
gravity. 

"A Turner!" repeated the attorney, "will 
you please tell the Court what you mean by 
the term Turner?" 

«• Certainly," replied Crepus, •* a dealer in 
ffMieboard and horyP* 

** B«t I can't see what pasteboard and ivory 
have to^do with the trade of a Turner." 

** Why, *8auire," said Crepus, apparently 
mther cul| "I thought I gave you a pretty 
good insight into it last court 1 noticed you 
dropped a couple hundred " scads " at my 
turning establishment, and if that didn*t initi- 
ate you, why I shall be at the same quarters 
at the next Province Court, and shall be very 
happy to give you a few more les— " 

*< Jdold CD, Mr. 0.," interrupted the attorney, 
* your explanation is entirely eatiafactory ; you 
ean stand down, 8ir;"--(succeeded by a 
"moumfbl illeQce," throughout (he court- 
n). 



A definition of a very different cfaafmcter was givoa Ibr t 
pet word by a printer named Johaion. Johw>n had a 
&shion of callmg out Kenahrecute^ whenever he wished 
to express admiration or astonishmen t Anything that soitsd 
him, anything that was a touch above a corn-tassel, was 
*• Kenabrecute." One day when Johnson had been usiBg 
his favorite word rather fi^uenUy than seldom, one of his 
fellow-workmen ventured to ask him what he meant by 
Kenabrecute. 

" Kenabrecute !" ejaculated the astonished Johnson, 
" Kenabrecute. Why, man. hasn't Richardson written * 
Dictionary?" 

"Yes." 

"Hasn't Webster written a Dictionary ?" 

"Yes." 

^ Hav'nt Anthon, and Walker, and Cobb, and a doxes 
more, made dictionaries ?" 

" Certainly, I grant all that, but what has it to do with 
the meaning of Kenabrecute ?" 

"Just thUy sir. If all those fogies can make Dictionaries, 
Fd like to know why the h — ^1 1 can't have a dictionary." 

I notice in your "Answers to Correspondents" thataomt- 
body has fallen upon the " Old Enemy " again. May the 
twin Charlies and Phil, be as unremitting as heretofore in 
their attentions, and may no envious ha& cent piece ever 
thrust itself between that corkscrew and the glorious old 
beverage that lodges in the cellar of A. A speedy recovery. 

I believe I have strung out on this letter enough. It has 
been an effort to write it — ^for my health isn't worth a con- 
tinental damn. It is the private opinion of divers of my 
friends that I should take a turn at cholera, and dessert off 
on yellow fever. I have a notion to turn a crier of oysters, 
for I might as well collapse my lungs in bivalverie as spit 
them away into a wash bowl. But doctors will disagree, 
and I have made up my mind to close, and take a horn of 
B. A. W. 

Henry Ward Beecher, in a sermon delivered a few weeks 
ago, said, speaking of the ballot box :— " Put it at the gates 
or perdition, and I would go through legions of imps to de- 
posite my vote in it" 




The ReasM whj. 

«* Sonny de you lo9e me any f" 

''Oh/ don't I though r 

'* What/or r 

" Became you ahoaye bring me candy when you come to eee Siny Jams. 
Gtoe me some moreP* 

" And what doet Jane lilw me for f ** 

•• Oh because you take h^ to the theatre, and give her to many nice 
thtnge. She tarn a$ long ae you are fool enough to fetch her theme and 
bownete the wonU tack you nohow^^now giot me tome candy /" 
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^^Jeomm^ Ihtr^U a great liienesi between you and your 

"fllwM WtUiamr 

** Why you^re one * wide awake^^ ^aint you f *' 

" You^re hafe another, for to my personal knowledge it 
keunH had a nap this six monihsJ** 

AurrM igalut ftb wm. 

8k Walter Scott used to relate the following anecdote :— 

**My cousin Wattj," said he, '* was a midshipman some 
forty years ago at Portsmouth, he and two other companions 
had gone on shore and overstaid their leave, spent ul their 
money and run up an unmense bill at a tarem on the Point. 
Their ahip made signal for sailing, but the landlady said : 

*' No, gentlemen, you cannot escape without paying your 
reck<ndng," aud she accompanied her words by appropriate 
actionB, and placed them under the keeping of a sufficient 
number of baiiifik. 

They felt they were in a scrape, and begged hard to be 
released. 

**No, no,'' said Mn. Quickley, ** I must be satisfied some 
way or t'other ; you must be aware, gende- 
men, that you will be totally ruined if you 
don't get on board in time." 

They all made long faces and confessed 
that it was true. 

"Well," said she, **I11 give you a chance. 
I am 80 circumstanced here that I cannot 
•arry on business as a single woman, and I 
Must contrive somehow to have a husband, 
•r, at all events, I must be able to produce 
ft marriage certificate, and therefore, Uie only 
terms on which you shall leave to go on board 
to-morrow is, that one of you consent to 
marry me. I don't care a snap which it is, 
but by all that's good, one of you I will have, 
or else all three go to jai], ana your ship suls 
withoutyou." 

The virago was not to bo pacified, and the 
poor youths, left to themselves, agreed after 
ft time, to dEraw lots, and it happened to M 
on my cousin. No time was to be lost, and 
80 off they marched to the church, and my 
poor lelative was forthwith spliced. The 
bride, on returning, gave them a good dinner, 
ftnd several bottles of wine apiece, and having 
tumbled them all into a wherry, sent them 
off. The ship sailed, and the young men 
feligiously adhered to the oath of secrecy 
iikef had made preinous to drawing lot& 

The bride, I ^hould have said, was the first 
to propose an eternal separation.- 
' Some months after, at Jamaica, a file of 
papers reached the midshipman's berth, and 
Watty, who was observed to be looking over 
them, carelessly reading an account of a 
fobbery and mmrder at Portsmouth suddenly 



jumped up in ecstacy, and forgetting his obOg^loii et 
secrecy, cned out — 
•< Thank heaven, my wife is hanged t" 



DIPfiftNTO DIMSnS. 

CoMMBBGiAL RoGBOBT. — ^lu an action recently tried in the 
Oourt of Conunon Pleas, it transpired that there is a eostOM 
in the silk trade of what is called ^topping," which meav 
that the outer ends of pieces of silk are frequently made of « 
better quality than the interior. After the publicity givem 
to this mode of imposture, the fkir sex will do weU not onlr 
to turn everything upside down, as has hitherto been their 
custom when shopping, but also to turn eyerything i$mi9 
out 

On teu Tap-is.— We read that Mr. Forrest, the AmeriSaa 
tragedian, has become a convert to spirit-rapping. How tlM 
theory will agree with his histrionic requirements we are aft 
a loss to understand. Will he expect the ghost in Hamlet to 
answer his lapt gaze by a rapping of the knuckles? or, sup- 
posing him to play Macbeth with his accustomed spirit, what 
line of conduct will he adopt in the supper scene, or rathei; 
in his sittings in Banquo f 

A RBTLxcnoN IN Scotland Tabd. — ^The best proof of the 
Scotch being wonderfully clever in domestic economy, is im 
their adopting kale broth and parritch as their customarf 
food — ^thus showing, that without having any bones about % 
they well know how to make two extremee meat. 

The Ill-bb-bad. — ^We are not acquaini;ed with tho* 
Emperor of Russia's precise classical attaiomenth, but Uft-I 
doubtedly before the present war comes to a close, tli^^ Turks 
vrill teach him a lesson from some of the lines of (H)Omer. 

There are two methods of disbursing money \ one is pay* 
ing through your bariker's, the other, " paying through too 
nose." 

ToPOOBAPHiCAL Pboblbm. — ^Whero is Cambridge? j>on*t 
know ; most probably at dinner. 

Why is the town of Worshin like a tanirled skein of silkf 
Because it's in knots (Notts). 




Once on a time, an Irishman and a negro were fi^htimj, and while 
grappling with each other, the Irishman exclaimed^** You black deeiL 
cry ^enough P Pll fight tm I die P' ** So'U 7," sung out the negro / «« / 
always doesS* 



234 



YANKJCE NOTIONS. 




THE ILLUSTEIOPS FOREIGNER. 



The telegraphic news despatched on the arrival of the 
steamer America at Halifax, announced in addition to a rise 
m fionr and cotton, the important fkct that Count Nicholas 
Whiskeywitch, the rich Russian nobleman, was among the 
nassengers, and soon to r^oice Boston by his presence. 
Bv^w>dy talked of Count Whiskeywitch, and everybody 
asked everybody else what Count Whiskeywitch would 
thmk of America, and what Count Whisk^witch would 
probably tell the Czar when he went back to St Petersburg, 
and whether Ooimt Whiskeywitch would probably write a 
book about us? etc, etc The name of Count Whiskey- 
witch was heard on change, m the bar-rooms, and in the 
boudoirs. Everybody was on the qui vice to see Cbunt 
Whiskeywitch. _^ . xi. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Semu-amis Fleet gave a party to the upper 
ten. All sorts of distinguished people crowded, her saloonsr— 
Judges, literati, officers of the army and navy, hairy artists 
and heh^sses, belles and blue stockings. 

About twelve o'clock there was a great bustle and com 
motion in the drawing-room. | 

A little bandy-legged, hairy-faced man dressed m a blue 
frock braided and frogged with a star on his breast, and 
scarlet pantaloons seamed with gold lace, made his appear- 
ance, and ran up to the hostess, with an eager juvenile air. 
Nobody knew him, but the words Count Whiskeywitch 
burst from the lips of all. 

He chatted something in an unknown tongue and Mrs. 
Fleet replied in French, but the illustrious foreigner only 
shrueeed his shoulder. A professor of all the modem 
lanKUw?es from Cambridge was summoned to interpret— but 
the count turned his back on him— of course the professor's 
Russian was wholly unintelligible to a native I The illustrious 
foreigner looked round him, in a vwn endeavor to discover 
the friend who had brought him there ! 

The ladies crowded round him, and vied with each other 
in showing him attentions. 

But the count bounded away from them and leapmg up 
in the ur knocked a couple drops from the chandelier with 
his walking-stick. The ladies were ready to die of delight 
at witnessing this playful exhibition on the part of the foreign 
nobleman. Mm. Semiramis Fleet contrasted this happy 
freedom of manner with the puritanic stifEness of the Boston 
beaux. 



Mr. D'Orsay Ramrod almost died with envy at beholding 
the graceful case of the stranger. 

Ah !'' said he to his friend, Augustus Dawdle, "ii'a iha 
blood that does it, Qus republican institutions can't OMke a 
gentleman." 

And now the music of the Redowa struck up. TIm 
dancers took the floor. Count Whiskeywitch seized the di- 
vine and blushing Fanny Brainless by the waist and darted 
forward with her. How her companions envied her noble 
partner I And how differently he danced from all the rest 
Fools ! to think that in three quarters' tuition they could 
learn the Redowa ! To the count tiie measure was aA 
familiar as his daily walk. The rest soon retired, leaving the 
apt Fanny with her graceful partner. How he whirled and 
bounded — not disdaining even to throw in a few flip-fl^ 
and sununersets to enliven the entertainment. 

At last the count tired of the dance and suddenly stopped, 
grinning at his partner. 

How delightful this mode of salutation. 
I No bow! no offer to lead her to her seat, a waiter happen- 
ed to be passing. Fanny seized a goblet of champagne — the 
count took another and emptied it at a draught 

He then threw the glass on the floor, and seizing a fuQ 
bottle, adroitly nicked the neck off on the edge of the waiter, 
and swallowed the contents. The whole company applauded 
the act 

'* How free ! how original I how delightful cried the 'ladies. 
How different Russian gentlemen are from any othet gentle- 
men !" 

The fair Fanny retired to the conservatory, for she was 
breathless and fatigued by the violent exercise to which her 
partner had subjected her. The count darted in alter her. 
The anxious mamma was about to follow her footsteps. 

"Stay!" said the hostess, laving her fan upon her friend's 
arm, " do not intrude upon the privacy of a Russian noble- 
man ; who knows how you may jeopardize the prospects of 
Fanny? Ah! I wish I had a daughter to marry I" 

The lovely Fanny plucked an orange and raised it to her 
lip& The count snatched it away and proceeded to eat li 
Fanny blushed up to the temples— it was probably the 
Russian method of declaring love. She plucked am^fty 
orange— the count snatched it away and devoured it as b»^ 
fore. So she kept feeding him with oranges, and he keo* 
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dtTonriog fweetn«« al 
ber hands and lore 
torn her ejea Thej 
were mutually &8cio- 
aled. At last, when 
she had no more 
oranges to giye, he 
seised her hand and 
hit it She was pained 
hot delighted. There 
was no mistaking th!ti| 
dedaration, and away 
she ran to ask her ma 
nM*s consent 

She whispered thftt 
Count Whiskeywitch 
had proposed in so 
andible a tone, that 
tiie whole ball room 
heard and were ready 
to die of envy. 

At this crisis a crash 
was heard in the con 
leryatorj. All rushed 
to the §;lass door. "My 
dear t" cried the hostess 
to her husband, " do 
look here. See how 
wOdly the count is 
amusing himself? He 
has palled up all my 

j^onicas by theroots u yet dorft Hks elm chowder far 
and now he's flinging 5^„|2^ dinner! my goodness Sam, 
the pots through ihtfehaiare you coming iof You'U he 
glass roo£'* toanting sparrergrass next /" 

"Confound the*-- — ^-Z f 

ftDowl he's drunk !" cried Mr. Fleet, a vulgar, matter-of- 
liet fellow, quite unworthy of his brilliant partner. 

" O, ibr shame !" cried the Udies. " It's his way." 

** rn show him the way I" eried the exasperated Fleet 
'Just look at him now 1 he's cUmbing up the trellices and 
Mdlme down my Muscats I'* 

" Where is he ?" cried a hoarse Toice, as a vulgar red- 
wood man, a stranger to all present, pushed through the 
irowd. 

''Count Whiskeywitch, sir?** cried the hostess. 

"No marm!" replied the red-laced man. "Count 
Whiskeywitch is at the Tremont 'Oose." 

" Then who is the gentleman who has been entertaining 
■^sir?" 

"That gentleman, ma'am," said the red-faced man with a 
chuckle, ** is an orang-outans which I fetched over in the 
steamer firom the Surrey Zoological — and which escaped, 
sunn, firom the cab, in which I was fetchin 'im from East 
Boston. 

Tou've had the show for nothin' — ^but I hope you yont go 
to bilk a poor cove as lives by the exhibition of hextraorai- 
sarj hanimals— admittance only Tun shilling, ladies and 
gentlemen, at the Public Gardens, foot of the Common." 

With these words the showman rushed into the congerva- 
tory and soon re-appeared dragging the ' illustrious foreigner,' 
hj the tiiroat, who crouched to the carpet' chattered with 
mnr, and looked up with imploring eyes, as if soliciting for- 
I^Teness. 

Miss Fanny Brainless fainted, — her mamma became hysteri- 
cal Mr. Augustus Dawdle assured his firiend that he knew 
it was a *se1r from the first 

Count Whiskeywitch the real count — heard the story, and 
kft Boston in a huff, while the lovely Fanny consoled herself 
for disappointment by manring a young divinity student 
who had long been enamored of her charms. 

The animal who had caused this flutter among the upper 
ten now resides in a glass case in Kimball's Museum. 



Qiaoe Greenwood has taken to swearing. She said 
of an old mill which had gone to decay, the water having 
1 Away in the stream, " it wasn't worth a dam." 



Wailsi. 

A Tooth out of the Head of a Discourse. 
A Tongue out of the Mouth of a Itiver. 
The Situation of the Point of an Argument 
A Feather out of the Tail of a Comet 
The color of a Ray of Intelligence. 
The Circumstances of the Circles of the Sdenees. 
The Diameter of the Wheel of Fortune. 
A Nail from the finger of Time. 
A Shoe from the Foot of a Mountain. 
The Composer of the Music of the Spherea 
The Address of the Robe-maker that made the doak of 
Hypocrisy. 
The Width of the Stream of Time. 

Bear and Bird. — Mr. Bear being at a public dinner, two 
gentlemen of the name of Bird being in company, after (he 
doth was removed, Mr. Bear, who was a good singer, waa 
called .on, to oblige the company with a song, he immedi- 
ately rose, and said : 

" Gentlemen, your conduct on this occasion is so highlty 
improper that I cannot help noticing it" 

" For why ?" said the gentlemen. 

" That you should call on a Bear to sing when you have 
two Birds in the Company." 

A member of the LegisUture, who pursued his ar^^oment 
(on a certain measure,) gave up the chase after striving^ a 
whole day in vain. 

Sold. — ^The youns; man who had "one tender chord with- 
in his heart," picked it to pieces, and sold it for old oakum. 

Punch says "dinna forget," (Dinner Foiiget) will never 
be an alderman's motto. 

It is a remarkable &ct that the letters w-r-o-n-g, are in- 
variably pronounced wrong. 



*' I am going to draw this beau into a knot, as the lady 
said when about to be married. 




" Chranma^ whaCll he the last card-playing /" 

" i'm sure I dorCl inow. tehal dear ?" 

" WA^ when the angel Oabriel plays the ^ast trump.^ 
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A go»a reason for didiUig Whiskers. 

. jsairy Gent— My dear fellow why don't you wear a heard, 
it will heip you from catching cold, and nature mu9t have 
fneant we should wear all the hair that appeared. 

Second Omt—m Sir-^nature put hatr on our faces ju»l 
to see if we w&refooU enough to leaw it there mdr^nfaot, 
I don't Uko hoards, for although I hate t/r%ed aU sorts of 
Lotions, I haee neeer raised a darned hair. 

The Hotteatot's CouseL 

EYery now and then we find in our contemponunes some 
such tlung M " Chinese MMrims," or « A Father;8 Counsel, 
from SeGerman;' or " The Ten Gtolden Rules of Usenorawr, 
«he Arab Oluef." Now it mav be that these rules maybe 
wise and worthy of attention, but a learned Hottentot, Pro- 
feasor Squashee Bumbo, has communicated tons the maxmis 
in use among his nation, and claims for them a place in our 
colunms, for which he has expressely translated these pithy 
M>hori8m8. « 

Troth is a good thing— but too good for every day 

use. 

Never steal— more than you can conveniently cawy. 

Never have less than three wives— one to cook, one to 
plough, and one to fan you while you are sleeping. 

nenever you slaughter an ox send the best cut to the 



ud not your neighboi^unless there is no one else 

whom you can cheat 

Keep your wives busy, but labor none yourself— remem- 
ber it IS ^our purpose to watch, the husband's eye is as good 
as two wives. ,^ , x,. 

Never sell your daughter to a man worth less than 
ive hundred oxen, and never allow your son to give 
more than three hundred oxen for one wife. 

By so doing you will come to be a rich and respect- 
ed man in your tribe — ^your hraal shall abound with 
cattle, you shall have a numerous &mily, and perhans 
become a Oi^ief. 

A Deacon Converted hy a Toper. 

We have noticed in some of our exchange papers 
an anecdote, of which the following is the substance. 
Names are omitted, because we have not the copy at 
hand. An old toper, who was sensible of the ill con- 
sequences to himself and others pf too great facilities 
for obtaining rum, held out by those whose examples 
ought to be good, called one evening on a rum mer- 
chant, Deacon \ to get bis bottle replenished. 

After the Deacon had drawn the liquor, and while he 
was pocketing the pay : — 

"Deacon," said the toper, "what do you suppose 
I saw in imagination, while you were drawing the 
romr 

" I don't know," said the other. " What was 
it?" 

** Why," said the toper, " I thought I saw the devil 
leaning over you, and as he grinned a ghastly smile, 
txclaimed i—Thafs the Deacon for me:'' 



It was a cold and froetj a^i. 
And I was nog In bed, 
And on my dear wife's bnsBOm I 
Bedined my sleepy head. 

Oh ! ye bachelorsl take adrioe from me^ 

Get married all, and you will find 

True hapiKnesB like me 
II. 
Hark! hark! there goes the old fire beU! 
I Jumped ri^t up in bed ; 
My wife has got a plucky heart, 
Says she, "Jack! go ahead !" 

Oh 1 ye bachelora I saTS I to my Mariar, 

"It's coldish work to leave a wife, 

Even for a fire." 

IIL 

Says she, *K>'alang ! don't stop and foss ; 
While you are gaping there, 
Some taik>r may lose all he's got, 
(h> more than he can spare." 

Hip ! g'alang ! hurrah for my Mariar^ 

Two minutes more, and at the ropes 

I sknrried to the fire. 

IV. 

There was ashridc, an awfal shriek, 

The people stood amaced. 

For at a window in the fiame 

A woman stood half-crazed. 

Hip ! says I, ihafs some chap's Mariar, 
So I dioree a ladder 'gainst Uie wall, 
And oared her fixmi the fire. 

V. 

She opened her eyes, and stared so wild, 

Her look it did bewilder. 

Cries she, "Oh God ! if yoa are men. 

In pity safe the children." 

I thought of litUe Tom! I thougjit of my Haite^ 
(Wlio knows," says I, "but they may want 
A lift fiom out the fire." 



So in I rushed, and groped about, 

Oh!gony!wam'tIhot? 

But n»ite the flame, my heart kept stout, 

And I the children got. 

Oh ! how proud! how proud was my ICariar 
When she heard how her old man 
Had acted by the fire. 




" Wcnli 1 wre ttnth thee mtry Any and hour." Sm FUf. 
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Cnt PhraMi. 

There is no mater mark of ill-breediDg and 
TDlgaritj, than ^e use of slang phrases. These 
forms of speech have heretofore heen regarded as 
the distinctiTe characteristics of har-room loafers, 
qMrting rowdies, thieves, and pic-pockets. Of late, 
bowerer the unseemly habit of interlarding the dis- 
ooorse with cant phrases has extended among young 
men — and women too— of respectability and good 
Blending in the community, and has become a crying 
evil. Low ideas are always attached to cant phrases, 
and must erentually exercise a degrading influence 
on the mind. Low conceptions are as detrimental 
to improvement as wet and heavy plumage to a bird 
that would take a lofly fight To show the extent 
to which the habit of using cant phrases is sometimes 
carried, the following con?ersation which transpired 
in the Stout family, is reported : — 

** I declare to goodness, I really think Mr. Russell 
is making up to our Josephine!*' said Mrs. Stout, 
mfter the gentleman referred to had passed the pre- 
Tioos evening at their house, staying to a later hour 
thanusuaL 

** You*d better believe it," rejoined the young lady, 
playfully. 

** You may bet high on that,'* added Napoleon, 
who was in the act of lighting a real Havana. 

••How do you like the cut of his jib, Timothy?" 
resumed Mr& Stout tuinin^^ to her husband. 

• I don't greatly like his • ng,' but Josephine thinks 
he's * some," " was the reply. 

*' Whether you like him or not, if s mv opinion 
fae*ll make a 'tip top' husband," continuea the mo- 
ther. 

**'Put her through,' mother," said Josephine, 
blushing. 

•* * Go in lemons!' " suggested Napoleon, smoking 
through his nose ; a remark, by the way, so ambi- 

Sons that it certainly must have puzzled other par- ~ 

s to guess at his meamng, but in the present case It seem- 
ed to be invested with perfect lucidity. 

••Ni^leon, I advise you to 'shut your copper,'" elegant- 
Ij retorted the young lady. 

Mr. Stout proceeded to inquire if Mr, Russell was a man 
of propel ty, and was assured by his better half that he had 
** a pocket Aill of rocks." The husbard and father then re- 
marked to the effect that he had been more favorably im- 
pressed with Mr. Goodwin, a young farmer in the neighbor- 
Iiood, than with the gentleman under consideration. Miss 
Stout manifested a different opinion on the subject, em- 
phatically declaring that he " couldn't come it." 

*' It's over that way ?" said her brother, making a gesture 
over his shoulder with his thumb. 

The above we are inclined to believe, is not a fancy sketch. 
It shows the extent to which the pracUce of using cant phrases, 
when once acquired, may be carried. 





OuffU. — ^' Miu Susany hoi you ate the hushel of peachez 
luntyauV^ 

Siuan^ {yoho ii sujtpoeed to he an itwalid,) ** Ifo^ Mr. Ouffee, 
1 ate ha^ a haheli hit the seede ecratch*^ my throat so 1 
a^uUtCt nnieh 'emT 



Irish Policeman, — *^ Ftft the XHvU de ye want t he off ye muriherk^ 
hlachguwrdy 

Ohinaman^ (who i$ ignorant of the English language.) '' Cigar$ 
Cigars Pk 

Irish Policeman. — ** Who the divU do ye think wants yer tratik^ 
heoffoul qfthis immediately.^ 



Garpkts vs. Blakkkts. — ^There is a town in New Hamp-> 
shire, where so little is known of the appliances of modem 
dajTS, that throughout the village, until the debut of Rer. 

M , who had just moved in from Massachusetts, there 

was not a carpeted room. Of this the minister was noi 
aware, or perhaps he would havp hesitated at the idea of in* 
dulging in such an unwonted article of luxury. 

One day a young fiurmer, having occasion to visit the 
minister, was shown by the minister's daughter into the 
"best room." 

When the minister came down to see, he found him sittfaig 
on a chair on the door sill, with his lef< extended out info 
the entry. 

Amazed and somewhat puzzled at this unexpected sights 
Mr. M. asked why he didn't go into the parlor. 
' « !" said he, ** I was afeared of spilin' your blanket hj 
treadin' on it" 

His amazement may be imagmed, when imforroed that the 
" blanket " was a permanent fixture of the room, and was 
kept for the very purpose of being trodden on. 

This anecdote, which may appear a little like exaggeration^ 
is, the render may be assured, perfectly true. 

A Wise Landlord. — One night, a Judge, military officer, 
and a priest, all applied for lodging at an inn where there was 
but one spare bed, and the landlord was called on to decide 
which had the better cUiims of the three. 

" I have lain fifteen years in the garrison at B.," said the 
officer. 

" I have sat as judge twenty years at R.," said the Judge. 

" With your leave, gentlemen, I have stood in the ministrj 
twenty-five years at N.," said the Priest 

" That settles the dispute," said the landlord. *' Tony 
Mr. Captain, have lain fifteen years ; you, Mr. Judge, have 
sat twenty years ; but the aged pastor has stoi'd five-and- 
twenty years, so he certainly has the best right to the bedP* 



The gentleman who embraced an opportunity, is of the 
decided opinion that it does not come up to some of Ue 
female friends. Whit a rogue. 
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BOPLB generally make a 
great mistake in suppos- 
ing Uiat while all other 
occupations require a 
long apprenticeship, and 
a considerable share of 
attention to the practical 
details to secure success 
tluu one can plunge into 
fiurming without any pre- 
vious acquaintance with 
it— without, perchance, 
knowing the difference 
between a rake and a 
w h e e 1 - barrow, or a 
plough and a sickle. 
Such, however, i s 
frequently the case. 
Even farmers who should 
know better, are apt to 
undervalue the amount 
of knowledge and skill 
requisite to successfblly 
carry on their business. 
When Mr. Hunter, a city merchant, died, his widow was 

Miied with a strong desire to go into the country to live. 

nie had read in the Bible of sitting under one's own "vine 

«nd fig-tree,** and she thought she would like to realize it. 
As her husband had left a considerable property, she was 

coabled without difficulty to carry out her desire. 

She purchased a large farm, and stocked it through the 

Mpaney of others. Of course there was a great probability 

OTther being cheated. 

Chancing to be out there a few weeks after she had estab- 

fished !ierself on the farm, as she 'vas discoursing in glowing 

terms of her arrangements, we asked if she kept hens ? 
"Yes," said she, "but I sha'nt much longer. They're 

More plague than profit. I've been here four weeks, and 

the lazy creatures hav'nt laid a single egg. Besides, they*re 

lifting all the time." 

We requested to be shown to the coop. Looking in, we 

aiked with surprise — 
" Where are your hens?" 

" There — don't you seo them ? Those are all I have." 
**No wonder, then, you don't get any eggs, madam. 



A gentleman itaj[hig late one night at a taTem, his wifi 
sent a servant for him about twelve. 

" John," said he, " go home and tell your nuatr e i s it en 
be no moi^." 

The man returned again by his mistresses order, at one. 

" Tell her, John, it can be no lesB.*" 

"But, sir," said the servant, who again returned, ''the 
day has broke." 

"With all my heart," replied the master, ''be oweaaie 
nothing." 

" But the sun is up, sir." 

"So he ought to be, John, he has fiirther to go tbaawe 
have, I am sure.'* 



Those are all eock&reU P 

*♦ What ! and don't cockerels lay 
Hunter in surprise. " I thought they dii 
» bought tnem." 



asked Mrs. 
I shouldn't 



lfr& Hunter kept to agriculture for a year, and then had 
the wisdom to sell off, having sunk 



in ** amateur farming.' 



: several thousand dollars 



Some years since the Emperor Nicholas, acting himself as 
tfioeroBe, conduct^ an ITngUsh Admiral over the fortification 
tf Oronstadt, when the following conversation took place : 

'VYou will admit. Admiral, that Chis is a magnificent for- 
tma, and as impregnable as Gibraltar." 

*» Oh, sire, no fort but Gibraltar is impregnable." 

•'What, then, is your opinion of Cronstadt?" 

'^ It is a good fortress, and one difficult to take." 

"Yes, doubtless, difficult" 

*• It could not be done with fifteen ships." 

** Oould it be done with twenty ?" 

"Not easily." 

"With twenty-five?" 

"It would t^e a fortnight" 

•*Withthirty-fiVi'?" 

•Oh, your majesty, fifteen hours ?" 

" This is the man after my heart," said a young lady in- 
iroducing her beau to her father. 

"Hope he will catch it," was the reply, — " for if he marries 
JOQ he will be most esseotially caught^' 



A Stock ExcnANOB. — Putting on a summer cravat instead 
«f that you wore during the winter. 



Which is thb Ugliest ?-- A man of ftshion, remarkablj 
ill-looking, but very vain, kept a valet whose pretensions to 
beauty were not greater than his own. One day the servant 
while addressing his master, offended him, and he exclaim- 
ed 

"What an ugly dog?" 

The fellow, who observed his master at the same moment 
very attentive at his glass, said, 

" Which of us do you mean, sir ?" 



The following conversation lately occurred in a counfry 
school-house : — '* Sonny, can you spell ?" ** Teth, thir." 
" Well, let me hear you. " Mo-las-ses— mokaaea." " Well, 
go on." " Pleathe, thir, I can't ; I always stick when I i 
to molasses." " Gall the next boy." 




Old Rickets was a man of labor, and had little or no time 
to devote to speculations as to the future. He was, withal, 
rather uncouth in the use of language. 

One day, while engaged in stopping up hog-holes about 
his place, he was approached by a colporteur, and presented 
with a tract 

" What's all this about" demanded Rickets. 

" That, sir, Is a book describing the celestial state," was 
the reply. 

" Celestial Sute," said Rickets, " where the devfl*s 
thatr 

"My woithy friend, I fear that you have not—" 

** Well, never mind," interrupted Rickets, " don't want io 
hear about any better SUte than old Pennsylvania. I mteod 
to live and die right here, if I can only keep them d d 
hogs out" 
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Whilst a regiment of volonteers were marching through 
Oamirgo, a Captain, obgerving that one of the drums did not 
beat, ordered a lieutenant to enquire the reason. The fellow 
on being interrogated, whispered to the lieutenant : 

** I have two ducks and a turkey in my drum, and the 
turkey is for the Captain.*' 

This being whispmd to the Captain, he exclaimed : 

**Why didn't the drommer say he was lame? I do not 
want any of my moi to do duty when they are not able." 



Wmmi's BIgUi, er • ftl Bia U • tight plSM. 

^ Oh deofr fM I Jamtn^ uou are 9o awful slow the earn mil 
BNM iA Hwtry up, dor 

A getd Stery. 

Some of the students of the Indiana State Unirersity, were 
€iiq>ected to be in the habit of drinking brandy. Where 
they obtained it was a mystery. Dr. Daily determined to 
ftoret out the secret Cidling into a small drng^ store the 
proprietor asked him " how that student Mr. Carter came 

Smelline a rat, the doctor answered in an «yasiye manner, 
and soon curew out of the apothecary that the students under 
suspicion had been in the habit of purchasing brandy for a 
dck student by the name of Carter ; that they said he was 
quite low, and was kept alive by stimulants ; that the young 
gentleman seemed yery much devoted to him. Now the 
secret was out This Carter was a fictitious character, and 
the doctor had the secret 

However, he kept his own counsel. The next time the 
students assembled in chapel for prayers, he cast his eyes 
over the crowd and satisfied himself that Carter's nuru9 
were all present 

The devotions were duly conducted, and then he called the 
attention of the students, remarkmg that he had a moumfVil 
task to perform — as the President of the University it be- 
came his duty to announce the death of their fellow student, 
Mr. Carter. Afler a lingering illness of several weeks, a 
portion of which time he was kept alive by stimulantSy he 
had breathed his last He had no doubt that this announce- 
ment would fall sadly on the ears of those who had so faith- 
fully attended to his wants, but he hoped they would bear it 
irith resignation — he hoped they would reflect on the oft- 
repeated words, ** Iftmento mori''^ — that ho would now no 
longer detain, but leave them to their own reflections ! 

The result of this announcement was startling. None of 
the Professors, and but few of the students, had ever heard 
of Carter. • 

•* Who is he ?" was whispered ; none knew, but the ** kind 
friends who attended him " and they wouldn^t tell ; and the 
President seemed so deeply affected, they didn't like to ask 
him. 



Tht Hew 

The following dialogue, which actually took 
place some years since, between an old lady who 
had much confidence in professionals, and a leam- 
ed but eccentric clerg]rman, goes to ' atrengthen 
a conviction already strong in many mindSi vii : 
that human nature is gullible : 

^ Now, parson, as you are a man of much learn- 
ing, I want to ask you what became of the elevea 
days, when old style was altered to new ?" 

'* Well, well, madam, you know this world/ it 
hung on two great gudgeons — ^" 

''Indeed, sirl well, what then?" 

''Well, it had been fuming round on the two 
gudgeons a great while, and they got womdal 
and it broke down." 

"DoteUmeifitdid?" 

"Yes, marm. Well, after the world broko 
down, all the people turned to and put in n^ir 
gudgeons, and set it going again; and it took *ea 
just eleven days I" 

The old lady was abundantly satisfied, and woold 
have given to the learned gentleman the degM 
of bachelor of science, without further exaaunar 
tion. 

. , Spakish Epitaph. — ^The following is a singnlHr 
^ epitaph : — 

** Here lies Don Martin John Barbuda, 
master of Alcantara, who never knew what fear i 
Charles V of Qermany, on reading the oonoeited lineSp 9^ 
marked thni i>uu i^lLituii hn^d, |irulLiuLblv, liuvur sniped s 
candle with his fingers. 



An exchange says that Hon. Henry A, WUe hns rcce^y^ 
marrieii To any dear bachelor frienctstMl ^* halting bctweea 
two opinions," we lay. Go and do like Wise. 




Particular H(^u$mif€,— Muter it ihu the pure tnUh f 
E^iHeneed Milkman,— Madam, thit U tnitk &f th4 ^M 
wmier. 
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A int rate Latlii Scholar. 

-, the distinguished agriculturalist, was remarking 
ncently to a lady-friend of his, that he could wish for one, 
tfiat all the Latin terms used in agricultural chemistry and 
botany would be reduced to English, so that their meaning 
might be more generally understood by the great mass of 
fiffmcrs, and persons that are fond of botany. 

**WelV' observed the spinster, "I have changed all the 
Latin names in my herbarium to Ei^^lish; all except two, 
jnd I couldn't find names for them." 

** What were they, Madame V 

They was the '^ Ory-Bory AllU'^ and the ^^ Jklirium 



On one of the sultry evenings of last week, three wdl 
dressed and grammatically spoken young men were assuaging 
f he discomforts of a " counter irritation " by means of an in* 
temal application of bruised lemon and moistened mint 
After the sixth julep, the trio started out for a walk, which 
was prolonged till the clock struck twelve, by which time 
all had become dry — ^very dry. What was to be done ? The 
restaurants where drinks permitted by the new law might be 
had, were all closed ; there was no friend's house at which 
they could gracefully *• call " at that hoar. Ho— , a young 
physician conceived an idea ; he took his memorandum! 
made for the nearest gas light, and succeeding in writing the 
following prescription, which a comrade soon had put up at 
the drug store on the comer : Vinum GuUieii Cpikim^ 10 
0£., to be taken every five minutes. 
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Jonathan hatino secured his baggage, goes upon deck and takes a last look 
▲T ''The Land or the Free and the Home of the Brate." His coat tails wave 

AN ADIEU, AND OVERCOME BT HIS PEELINGS AND THE ROUGHNESS OF THE WATER, HE RE- 
TIBS8 BELOW. 



"Dont ouny on so," said Mr& 
ParQngton to Ike, aTshe saw him 
resttng his head on the ground in a 
vain attempt to throw his heels into 
the air. There was solicitude in her 
tone and a com broom in her hand 
as she looked at him. — " You must 
not act so gymnastily, dear," con- 
tinued she, *' you will force all the 
brains you have got into your head 
if you do. You can*t do like the 
circus riders, because Proyidence 
has made them o' purpose for what 
they do, out of Ingee rubber, and it 
dont hurt *em at all. They an*t got 
bones like other people, and can torn 
heels oyer head with perfect impuri- 
ty. Don^t do it," screamed she, as 
the boy stood on one leg upon the 
wood horse, and made, a feint as if 
about to throw a summerset, '* youll 
desecrate your neck by and by with 
your nonsense, and then youUl re- 
gret it as long as you live." Ike 
desisted, as the dame smiled and 
held a circular piece of copper be- 
fore his gaze ; such persuasiye po- 
tency had that smile ^yer him back- 
ed by the copper ! 



Extracts from Joiathaa's Journal. 

''It*8 a considerable queer sight to look down inter the 
cabin when the billers begin to roll, to see the wimmen there 
kiyered up with pea-jackets and other 
kind of fizins laying around heels and 
pints, the heels of some inter the 
pints of tothers, with chunks of dry 
toast» and several pounds of stued 
prunes, scattered about all on *em, 
(I mean the wimmen,) looking like 
picters of despair — and also to see big 
men with fat stommicks laying flat on 
their backs. But it's still orfuller to 
^ stop outside the state-room doors and 
hear the sounds. Call mc tea-pot, if 
there ain't all the notes of the gamit 
going outenside. I heered an afiOicted 
yictim yesterday who sounded like a 
fife — ^he was bound to reach a sartin 
note, but he couldn't come it, and the 
poor empty individual seemed to lay 
down again in despair. The fact is a 
man's stommick at sea is drawn 
chock up to the roof of his mouth." 



Somebody asks, what is more sole-harrowing than pegs ua 
one's boots? 



It is a poor wind that don't blow at 
aH The Brooklyn riots have put up 
the price of revolvers 25 per cent 
Court plasters has also advanced. 
Broken noses on the contrary are 
getting "flat" with a slight falling 
off in the demand. 




WhEBB BB CASTS UP HIS ACCOUNTS, BUT T>OES NOT EfPECT A SETTLEMENT, OWIM 
TO THE INFLUENCE OF THE •'GROUND SWEL'^" 
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H«w A FeDew Brovglit U tlie R«twu. 

N a county near by, an election was 

"V held for the office of High Sheriff. 

■ Three popular candidates were in 
H the field, and their chances of sue- 

■ cess were about equal. Nerer, it is 
H said, did the yeomanry of that county 
H enter more hotly into a political con- 
H test than on this occasion. Thou- 
wK^ sands upon thousands of dollars had 
^^ been staked upon the result, and 

this circumstance, perhaps, lent much 
to the enthusiasm manifested by all 
classes of the people. 

On the morning of the election, 
nmners, provided with fleet horses, 
were dispatched to all the different 
polls of the county, who were to 
bring in the returns to the county 
geat— a hotel which was the head 
quarters of the three parties. 

We will pass the many exciting, 
and amusing occurrences of the day, 
and recur to the closing scene of the 

nigl^t. , .11. 

The returns were all in with the 
exception of one township, and the 
contest so far was so close, that the 
disparity between the highest and 
lowest candidate was less than ten 
votes. The fate of the three candi- 
dates hung upon that one poU. Each candidate had 
churned a handsome majority m the remaining township— 
but as each had been deceived by the voles in the balance, 
the result in this was in extreme doubt The toee coni- 
pctitors became exceedmgly alarmed; the friends of each 
were thrown into a sUte of painful anxiety, »»« ™ sportmg 
gepUemen felt as if they had embarked in a hazardous enter- 
prise. , , r X 
In the stiUness of the night, the clattering of a horse s feet 
was fiuntiy heard in the dUtance. The shout of hes 
coming," gave general notice of the feet As the messenger 
neared them— his noble animal flying as it were, under whip 
and spur— they fell back on either side, and opened a paM- 
age to receive hun. In he dashed— repurdless of human life, 
and hauling up suddenly under the dim light of 
« lamp, with watch in hand, he exclaimed — " Five 
hundred dollars that better time was never made ! 
Ten miles in oi^y twenty minutes! and by a 
three year old colt at that" 

A death-like stiUness pervaded the crowd, as 
the runner continued to expatiate upon the speed 
and qualities of his colwa matter in which none 
but himself seemed to feel any interest— just at 
that time at least^-the "returns" being the only 
thim; which could interest the crowd. " Thirty- 
eight majority I" answered the runner. " For 
whom?" demanded a voice in the crowd. ** Gen- 
tlemen, all I know about it is^ that some feller 
got thirty-eight majority! but who the d — it 
was, I can't tell you ; but one thing I know, and 
that is, you can bet your life on tiie boss." 

We have since frequently heard of this man, 
who is now universally known and called in this 
neighborhood by the cognomen of "the fellow 
that brought in the returns." 

Sielag for Dtaages. 

" Hallo, Sharp," said Pop, meetiog him the other 
day in the street, " you hobble, my boy ; what's 
the matter with you ?" 

"Oh, I had my feet crushed, through the care- 
lessness of a conductor, the other day, between 
railroad cars— that's alL" 

" And don't you mean to sue for damages ?" 

"Damages? no no— I have had damages 
•nongfa mm tiiem, already— hadn't I better 8«e 
Qtnpainf^ 



The Last RflMwree. 

The Prince of Gond was embarrassed for the want of mo- 
ney and still more embarrassing, people refused longer to 

trust hiuL His coachman came to his highness one i 

ing — 

" The horses, my lord, want hay and com !" 

" Give them hay and com, then I" said the prince. 

" But, my lord, the farmers and the com dealers r 
supply me any more till their accounts are dischai^ged." 

<* Ah I that alters the matter," quoth the prince, 
gravely. 

" But, your highness, what shall the horses have f* 

" Have !— chU the steward." 

The steward appeared. 

" So the corn dealer and farmer refrise us credii— flit 
rascals— do they?" said the prince. " Yes, my lord.** 

" Humph! who does give us credit?" 

" No one, your highness." 

"No one!" 

"Yes, now I think of it, my lord, the pastij oook 
does." 

" Honest fellow, we must encourage him !" said the prineeL 
*• Coachman, your aflBur is settled— give the horses cho 
cakes and custurds !" 

Oaly Two fer a €eBt 

We remember an old lady—* good sort of a woman, and 
very hospitable, withal, whom in the days of childhood w% 
used sometimes to visit 

On one occasion we had been eating some ginger cakm 
with which she had supplied us. 

She pressed us to take more, but we thanked her and de- 
clined. 

Supposing our scraples to proceed from motiTOS of asli- 
cacy, she pressed Uie more, addins^: 

" Take 'em, dear— take 'em. Don't be afraid. ThcjYa 
only ivaofoT a centP* ^ 

Of course, after sach a remark our scraples initmi^y 
vanished, and the caJces also. 



In Utah, a man who has not more than two wives, ib ntad 
a bachdor. 




The Torkey lucli after the Battle* 
Old Nich-^GentUmen, v>hat part wiU you 
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•• OouHn are you fond ofnof^W^ 

** W«U IdorCt hnow : toe donH haee *em in the weM, 



But ni tell you what Jane^ Pm death on young poatums,^* 



L TaakM Wc4dlBS i* New York. 



Ohandng to yisit the office of Alderman 



-, the other 



dkjf we witnessed a hymenial ceremony that will hear narrat 
ingJ 

The bridegroom was a weather beaten countr3rman, a per- 
ftct picture of good nature, but so tall that entering the 
portlls of the office an involuntary obeisance was neces- 
fltfy ; while the artificial hollyhocks on the summit of the 
bride's bonnet just touched the elbow of her expected lord. 
Tbeir entrance was proceeded by an urchin with dilapidated 
omnents, who claimed and received three coppers as his fee 
fw g]2|^nS ^^^™ ^ ^^^ spot 

'*What can I do for you, my good friends ?" asked the 
urbane Alderman, as if in utter ignorance of the object of 
their visit ** Pray be seated, madam." 

^ Well, Square," answered the groom, with a complacent 
g^ee at the filagree breast pin that fastened a dashing 
ribboo around the lady's neck '* Old Mrs. Pettibone down to 
Lynn — ^you've hear'n tell about her I reckon ?" 

" Well, really, I think— I hardly know — I guess not" 

** Not heard tel! of her, Squire ! why she makes about 
the best punkin sass you ever put in your stummik, I reckon ; 
dips deown jist as siick as a greased cat crawlin* through a 
jini of stove pipe." 

"Very happy to be introuced to her. Sir ; butdon^t let me 
interrupt you. Pray proceed." 

" Jes' so, jes' so. Well, old Mra. Pettibone gin' me Dian- 
thy, here, to git spliced to. She's a widder woman, and old 
Deacon Pettibone made ropes of money in the nhoe peg 
bnsiness with him ; so yew diskiver that nat'ratly I liked the 

SI, and the old lady gin consent ; so, ef you'll pronounce 
e ceremony, your money's ready." 

" So you wish to be married, oh ?" queried the Alderman, 
willing to spend a few moment's leisure in conversation. 
"May I venture to ask what induced you to break through 
a bachelor's life?" 

" Sartain, 'Squire ; sartin. Yew see it's nat'ral. Who ever 
beam tell of a batchelor chippin'-bird or a batchelor bob-o- 
bnkf I reckon nobody h^. And then ain't douhlin^ 
kinder nat'ral? Ain't double roses, and double morning- 
rioriea, and double pineys the pootyist, and don't everybody 
&• *em better than single ones. The amount on it is, nature 
teicibes it, 'Squire, dear through the programmy, beginning 



with the robins and leaving off* with the apple bloMonm.** 

" Very true, my good Sir ; a very . philosophical view of 
the subject (Turning to the lady.) And you, madam, have 
you given this subj^t the attention it merits?" 

" Never mind her, 'Squire, jest let me settle that air biiBt- 
dess ; 'tain't no kinder use to trouble your bowels aboat 
Dianthy. Jest you fetch out yeour bodes and fire away." 

The ceremony was soon performed. Our •* Refeim " 
Alderman has carried unprovement even into that depart- 
ment of his duties— and a two dollar bill was duly placed in 
his palm by the newly made husband. After he had con- 
gratulated the pair, and wished them success, Jonathan ex- 
claimed. 

" 'Squire, you're a reg'lar trump, you are ; and if you 
ever come to Lynn you'll find a stoppin place with me, and 
a rousin' welcome. But, 'Squire," and Jonathan facetiously 
inserted his fore finger in the region of the Alderman's ribe, 
Tm done with one horse le&teade, I am. Qood bye 
Squire?" * 



Cracking a Joke. 

A Correspondent says that the confectioners not long since 
introduced some new &ncy-work in their line, repremntine 
almonds, Madeira nuts, Ac, in sugar. ^ 

A jocose landlady the other day handed one of her new 
boarders a small basket of these disguised comfits, desiiinff 
him to taste them. He at once (being, perhaps, not so green 
as the lady might have imagined) caught up a pair of nut- 
crackers and smashed one of the sugar Madeira nuts 

"a don't I" said the landUdy in alarm, " it's only i joke '* 

"Well, my dear Udy," said the new boarder, " Pm only 
cracking a joke!" ^ 

The Pay Nothings.— A new order has been established, 
under the denomination of «*The Pay Nothinm." iSe 
requisite qualifications are that the candidate for initiatiS 
shall owe every body and pay nobody. 

Unfortunately for us, we have made the acquaintuce of a 
number of these individuals. 4««in«ic« wi a 



The report that the Pacific is to be enlai^ed for the pur- 
pose of accommodating the growing commem of Oattfomia 
IS we learn without any foundation whatever. 
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<< Eh?" said Sosm just waking <mt of a dose. 
''Is that you come home, my dear, so later* 



fonof 



dear. 



A Sweat Bird. 

^' Aiid U eame to pas$ that the Angd GdMel blew hit Horn; and 
thoro v*a» a great mmt : but no real aeeensuntj though §ome qf ^em 
were * high,^ enough^ and many there were that eaw etart,^ 

The Ooepel according to Moee. 



How PIfUi Hewed HteMlf. 

BQl Pipkin hadn't heen married very long ; hadn't got out 
of the hiii>it of taking a little punch at drinking frolics with 
his friends on particuUr occasions. He was first-rate at 
making excuses for staging; out all night now and then ; he 
was terrihly premed with business, and as he took very good 
care never to go home cross-legged, his wife never suspected 
anything, and all went on very wdl One night, however, 
Bill got rather more than he could carry straight, but he 
didn't find it out untQ he was on his way home. He 
wonld'nt have Susan know he was in such a situation for the 
world, and he began thinking, as well as he could with his 
head spinning round so, what was best to be done to keep 
her from fincSng him out 

» Hio — Twe got it 'zactly," said ho~(hic) Su-Susan knows 
I'm (hie) terribly f-fond of m-milk. Well I'll jest take a big 
drink (hie) that'll fix all right — so (hie) sh-she'U never suspect 
nothing poor girl." 

Home he went, practising straight walking on the way, 
and studying how he should talk straight, so that Susan 
would not find him out 

When he found the latch, which was on the wrong side 
of the door, which opened the wrong way too, he felt around 
in the dark for more doors than were in the house before, 
and into ever-so-many shaped rooms, till he found the pantry, 
where he expected (o find some milk. He had no very clear 
idea as to where it ought to be ; so after feeling about in 
every place but the right one, he came to the conclusion to 
go to his room and ask his wife where it was. The stairs 
■eemed to be turned upside down and the bed room changed 
places with the kitchen, but he made out at last to find the 
room. 

After dearing his throat, and saying over his speech so 
that he could not make any mistake, he opened the door and 
laaidng anunst the door post, listened to hear if his wife was 
awake. She was sound asleep. 

«« An the better for that," thought he. 

** Susaal Sosan!" very low and plain. 



*« Susan! Susanl" said Bin, not 
attention to what she said — ^his head 
milk; "Susan!" 

"What, my dear?" 

'* Is there any milk in the house ?" 

"Yes, dear— but what in the worid— " 

"Susan! Susan!" 

"What, dear?" 

"Where is the milk?" 

"In the pantry in the dining room, 
but you had better come to bed now, it's 

Bill didn't say a word but took some terribb 
long steps in the dark. He found the dinxor 
room agam and the pantry, but he couldn't find 
the milk anywhere. After trying five miniitea 
he went up stairs and leaning against the door 
to steady himself asked his wife again — 

" Susan ! Susan I" said he, very emphaticaDy. 

". Eh— what ?" said she, waking up again. 

**Is there any milk in the house?'' 

" I told you there was some milk in the paniiT. 
dear-" 

Down went Bill again. This time he folt eveir- 
where and upset every thing, making a terriUa 
racket among the crockery ; but not a drop ,of 
mUk could be found. 

" Confound the milk," said he, " where ooold 
they have put it" 

In a minute he was at the bed room door 
again. 

" Susan I Susan 1" said he. 

Susan snuffed the snore short off in the middlti 

" What?" said she, rather cross this torn. 

" Is there any milk in the house ?" 

"Yed,Itold you!" 

" Well, where is it ?" said he 

" I lold you on the shelf— in the panirf— in 
the dining room," said Susan, breaking it off in 
_ short mouthflds. 

That rather seared Bin and put him off hia gaud 
" WeU, Susan," said he, " if it tied up in anything orisii 
layirC about looee. 

This was enough— the cat was out of the bag, and no he^ 
for it Mrs. Pipkin was bright awake in a minute, and tfaa 
way Bin got a " caudle " that night, was enough to sober the 
drmikenest husband in creation. He never gofbomed again*- 
and it was more than a year afterwards before he could drink 
mUk in his coffee, when Susan was at the table. 



A gentieman who had rather a tart wife, asked her one 
day at the table if she could give him some preserves. " No, 
I cannot," said she, "but I should like to give you your 
des^ti.^' 




" IhiB/atUer don't read that tide of the paper any 
Turn oeer and read me tome murder, or eomelhifig fl(e«C 
ITd^atka BiOJ' 
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ToDHG Ladt.— ** Dear me, Johnny, who was that young man 
I saw coming off yoar stoop late last night, your Sisters new 
Beau was it not darling r ' 

LiwuB Johnny.— "It was Mr. What-you-call-um. Don't 
you wish you could find out, so that you might get him as 
you did her last one, but you canH pump me, no how. 

TouNO Ladt.— What an impertinent wretch— get out you 
young yagabond, I could expect nothing else from one of 

your fiimily. ._. ._, - 

SIgBfl of 6«od Breedlag. . 

Let your universal motto be ** pitch into it." Never wait 
tor yoi fellow boarders, but "pitch into" the dinner, for 
TCO^mber " the early bird catches the ^ruft." , , . , 

Keep on pitching into— the dmner, as if you had just 
arrir^ from a half-wrecked ship, and been on half allowance 
of "pint" and water for several weeks. 

Surround yourself with all your fiivonte dishes— so that m 
case ot emergency you can easily pitch Into them. 

Maintain the duty of every one taking care of number 
on^-and practice what you preach. 

Show .your independence by wipmg your mouth with the 
ttble doth; and your appreciation of comfort by pitchmg 
your toet into your opposite neighbor's lap. 



If any one urges a slight objection to your littie ways^ 
always pitch into him by saying that this is a free country. 

Lastly, pitch into eveiy thing — and don't object if some 
time or other some one should pitch into you. 

(( PUT' OUT THE LIGHT.''— Sliakspeare. 

" And then — ^get into bed." — Jenkins. 
William and John occupied separate beds in the same 
room. John was honest and timid, while William was 
cunning but lazy. On entering their room to retire for ihe 
night. John with his usual alacrity, undressed and jumped 
into bed while William was pulling off his boots and deciding 
which side of bis bed would most likely be the softest 

After a few minutes' delay William sprang into bed, 
placed bis head upon two pillows, and doubled himself up 
preparatory for a comfortable snooze, when what should he 
discover, when just ready to "drop off," but that he had 
carelessly left the fluid lamp burning. The discovery gave 
rise to the following soliloquy : 

" 'Twont do to leave that lamp burning, but it's so very 
cold that I hate most atofuUy to get out on the floor ; but 
still that lamp must he blown out. I wonder if I can't make 
John get out I I'll try. John." 
"Hello." 

" Did you ever know Daniel Hoskins, foreman of engine 
thirty-seven?" 
"No. Why?" 

" Nothing, only I didn't know but what you knew him. 
I saw by the papers that his death was caused last week by 
inhaling the ovAerogonfludieal vapors from a lamp that he 
accidentally left burning in his room. After the fluid was 
all consumed, the chemist said that the oxorgical suction of 
the wick so consumed the nitrogen of the lunes, that the 
fluidieal vapors suddenly stopped the inspiration and the 
heart ceased to beat" 

John raised himself up in bed, gazed with a sternness in- 
describable on the reclinmg form of his room-mate, and in a 
stentorian voice exclaimed : 
** Why in thunder don't you blew out that lamp ?" 
<* Well, sure enough, was the reply "it an't out, is it? 
Well never mind, John, it'll go out itseu in a Uttie while." 

" No, it won't go out itself; not in a room where I sleep.'* 
And in a twinkling of a cat's tail, John had extinguished 
the light and returned to his bed, muttering as he did so " Fd 
rather get up a dozen times than to die as Daniel Hoskins 
did." 

In the morning John wanted to learn all the particulars 
about the death of Mr. Hoskins, but William had no recol- 
lection of ever speaking of it, and accused the honest fellow 
of dreaming. 




upirr OUT nn aCHT."-«luk8peare. 
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might not run out» " I put my mouth to it in 
Btead of the stopper. *' 

John was adyised to be careftil how the 
stopper came out the next time. 



Pretty Country Girl. — Have you any Blue Ribbon f 

Imj^udmt OUrh, — We have some Red Ribbon Madam; hut camider it 
Bhte^ and i^» aU the same. 

Country Oirl. — Tou may give me Jive yards, {Clerh cuts off five yards 
^Ihe artiele, doee it up, and hands the parcel to the purchaser^ whereon 
she moves toward the door. The knight qf the yard stick bawle out^ " Mth 
dSflMS y<^ have forgot to pay for that ribbon /** '* Never mind Skr^^^ said she 
^ eontider itpaid, and iVs all the same,^^) 



A professional gentleman of our acqaaint- 
ance, has hanging in his room a fine large 
colored engraving of the head of a quadruped, 
▼ulgarl V known as a jackass. Not long aaoe 
a friend of his dropped ill and stopping befcce 
the picture, gazed intently upon it for a ftiw 
moments and then sung out abruptly, and, as 
he imagined, very wittily, 

'"Hflllo, Doctor, is that your portrait?" 

'' Oh, no," repUed the Doctor oooUy, <« tint's 
simply a looking glass." 

The '* anxious enquirer " suddenly diaeofer- 
t'd that he had some business down street aad 
departed. 

A bew-Uvthlag. 

'' I say. Bill, I seed a Know-Notiiin." 

** Where?", 

** Why, on the Museum steps." 

'* What did he look like?" 

'' Why he looked like a man.** 

'* No but what had he on ?" 

"Clothes." 

'' Don't be a fool— tell me how yoa fimad 
out that he was a Know-Nothin. " 

*' Why he said so." 

'' Did you ask him to teU you ?" 

'* No, but I asked him whetiier he wooldVil 
gire me a sixpence, and he said, ^Vo, no- 
thing.' " ^ ^ 



Pslplt Pfeasaitry. 

One day, Naisr-de-din ascended the pulpit of the mosque, 
and thus addressed the congregation : — 

"O, true believers, do you know what I am going to say 
tovouf* 

" No," responded the congregation. 

**Wen, then " said he, "there is no use in my speaking 
to you." And he came down from the pulpit He went to 
preach a second time, and asked the congregation, 

*'0» true believers, do you know what I am going to say 
to you I" 

"We know," replied the audience. 

" Ah, as you know," said he, qnittine the pulpit, " why 
Bhould I take the trouble of telling you ?" 

When next he came to preach, the congregation resolved 
to try his powers ; and when he asked his usual question, 
replied, 

"Some of us know, and some of us do not know." 

"Very well," said he, "let those who know, tell those 
who do not know." 

A country player, who had to enact the part of a ghost, 
asking if he was to bow to the audience, the stage director 
made answer : " Why yes — ^if you are the ghost, of a geo tie- 
man, certainly !" 

Stopfino a Leak. — "John," said his master to a servant 
who, after a stay of protracted and suspicious duration in 
tiie wine cellar, came into the room staggering as if the task 
of keeping his equilibrium were altogether beyond his power, 
" John," said he angrily, " how often have I told you not to 
meddle with the wine ? If you transgress again, I shall im- 
mediately discharge vou from my service." 

" Why — ^hic— sir," stammered John, " that's — hie — ^a 
pretty way — ^hic — ^to repay a favor. I did it, sir — ^hic — ^for 
tiie sake of doing you a service." 

" Doing me a service, you blockhead ?" said his master, 
irritated, *' what do you mean by such an extraordinary state- 
ment as that? I demand an explanation." 

"Why. you see, sir— hie — ^I went down into the cellar, 
and aomenow the bung of the wine cask came out, and — 
hie — ^wbile I was searching for it— hie — so that the wine 



A fellow up town, threatened to blow his brains ont Ha 
can't do it . It's a tiling ihtktfooU are incapable o£ WImm 
there is nothing to blow what's the use in blowing ? Answv 
to be returned in a one-horse wheel-barrow. 




y^i^U^ 



'' Now Adoivhus that we hone partook of R^eshmmUi 
leVs go round to the Astor and pick our teeth.'' 
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Jilla at the Wash-Tib. 

She stood beside the wash-tub 
When morning skies were grey, 

And night's dark mistj shadows 
Were melting into day. 

She stood beside the wash-tub 

in morning's golden prime, 
As if her hands were striving 

To run a match with time. 

When through the kitchen windows 

Peeps the noonday sun, 
Still stood she at the wash-tub, 

But her task was almost done. 

Like a willow o'er the wash-tub 
Hung her stout yet graceful form, 

And the spray that rose around her 
Was like an April storm. 

Unboimd her raven tresses 
Floated willy to the breeze. 

But her heart was in her scrubbing, 
And she couldn't think of these. 

Still stood she at the wash-tub, 
And her hands moved very fleet, 

The pil3 of clothes had dwindled down 
To a piUow-case and sheet. 

A spot of crock was on her cheek. 

Soapsuds were in her eye. 
But with a speed two-forty like 

She made her fingers fly. 

At length her task completed. 

She fits her down to rest. 
She sinks into a rocking chair 

As the sun sinks in the west 

But soon she hears a whisper. 
The words were loving like. 

And through the kitchen window 
She sees the hce of Hike. 



** 0, Julia, my swmte darUnl, 

Why dt ye there alonoy' 
And lave your loving Hichael 

To cry * Och hone ! Ocxh hone ' *• 

Then flew she to the wash-tub, 
And the way her fingers flew 

Was a caution to the maidens 
Of Chili and Peru. 

The clothes wrung out. she bore tiiem 
To a clothes line vety nigh'. 

And with Hike beside to help her, 
She hung them out to dry. 

Then sat they in the kitohen 
With a kitten just between. 

She called him " Hichael darlint," 
He " Julia mavoumeen." 

Before another Honday 
Shall bring its dirty clothes, 

She will stand beside the altar 
All blushing as a rose. 

Like a pair of frightened children 
They stand there side by side, 

TiU the priestly benediction 
Prochdms her Hichael's bride. 



Tttke aid SharMaa. 

Shortly after, says Mr. Tooke, I had published my two 
pvr of portraits of two fiithers and two sons, (those of Pitt 
and Fox,) I met Sheridan, who said, with a saucy satirical air. 

" So, sir ! you are the reverend gentleman, I am told, wlu> 
sometimes amuses himself in drawing portraits." 

**Yes, sirl I am that gentleman; and if you will do me 
the favor of sitting to me for yours, I will take it so ihith- 
fhlly, that even you yourself shall shudder at if* 




OUR BESn SOaETT. 




i$ervedauihktkM,bUi6kI^V 
old Smoothface, (he dislrmsd mechanic; Jake Thompem,^ Aa j mrn ^ ^ fMaAsTi md 



BUI.— Well, dorCtcare if 1 do ; arter I eomee out qf the NashwuU. 
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UT LoosB Again Mister I"— A friend of ours who Sb a 
eomplisbed salesman, and who is kept rtry busy in one of tlM 
up-town dry goods houses, was coni^>limented, nof hmg nnee^ in 
manner and form as follows, to wit ; 

He had a countryman in the store, and was showing Inm « 
Tery handsome piece of ladies* dress go xls, not with 9BJ bop« 
of selling it ; still, there was some slight chance, and hemaea^ it is 
necessary — so our friend avers— to keep ^lOnstantly in pne6e«. 
So he dashed ahead in fine style, praise<k the ridmess of the 
pattern, extolled the texture ofUhe fiibric, heM it up to a fimv- 
able lignt^ Touched for its ultra &shionableness, and, in ahoi^ 
let loose a torrent of eloquence in which it was difficult to dis- 
tinguish which was most fiattered, the taste of the admiring 
rurac, or the quality of the magnificent nunuieline. Bampkm 
eye flashed with gratified pride at the complimentary allusua to 
mmsel^ and unconcealed astonishment at the derdopmen^ of 
beau^ in the goods and fluency in the salesman. Oatching oar 
finendbv the arm, he exclaimed, " Step right her$ one minnte I** 
and dashed out of the store with two or three ra^ boand& 
Qrosdenap stood, a litUe bothered, holding the bolt of goods 
across both hands, just as though he had frozen in the attilnde 
in which he had so thoroughly impressed the rural gentlemia. 
Meantime, this last mentioned indiyidual whisked two bonnciog 

girls out of a carry-all which stood in firont of the store, and half pulling, half pushing them, brought them up in ftool 

of him of the fluent tongue : 
" Qalsl stand there — right there, Sally ! — and now Mister, eut loow^ again ! Ijtut want the gals to hear you t" 
It is almost needless to say, in view of the peculiarity of the circumstances, that our friend was utterly OTerwhclmed 




with his emotions, and for once in his life 
daughters. 



Qed in his utterance— to the great disappointment of both fiithcr and 



Tommy, how's all your folks? 
got the l)Ow-wow-el complaint 



All weU but Growler — ^he's 



Old Tms and New. — Oonyersation between an ancient 
Captain and the «'01d Sea Dog at the Binnacle." 

0^«.— V Why, where are the sails?" 

Seaman. — "Please you, sir, this is a steamer." We doesnH 
use sails no more.'* 

Od^t, — ** Oh, a steamer, is it ?" (After musing a few mo- 
ments.) ** Wdl, what do you call this litUe round box, here, 
with a snudl vane in it — ^tliat's a-4t quadrant, am't it?" 

Seaman, — ^Putting in an extra plug of pigtail to preyent 
langhmg. "Oh, no, that's what we calls a 
compas&" 

uapt, — " No joking, my man. I know 
what compasses are — ^they're things with legs 
to 'em ; we used them at school, to make circles. 
What's that smoke there?" 

Seaman.r-^'^ Oh, that comes from the fire 
under the boOers." 

*• (7flp/.— "Under the soup boilers?" 

Seaman, — " Oh, no, under the engine boil- 
ers," 

Oapt.—'' Do they boil the engine ?" 

Seaman. — "They boil the water to make 
steam — steam causes the vessel to go." 

(7ape.—" Oh I" 

An old farmer, on paying his rent, told his 
landlord he wanted some timber to build a 
house, and would be much obliged to liim if he 
would give him permission to cut down what 
would answer the purpose. The landlord 
answered peremptorily, "No." 

"Why, then, sir, will you give me enough 
to build a bam?" 

"No." 

"To make a gate then?" 

"Yes." 

"That is all I wanted," said the farmer, 
" and more than I expected." 

A Strike. — " I ain't a going to be called a 
printer's devil any loneer — ^no more I aint," ex- 
claimed our imp the other day in a great pucker. 

*« WeU what shaU we caU you ?" 

" Call me typographical spirit of evil, if you 

Bttio ' 'tnat s all* 



"What did you come here after?" inquired IGsB Sottt 
Nipper of a bachelor fiiend who made her a call when the 
rest of the people were gone out 

" I came to borrow some matches," he meekly relied. 

" Matches i that's a likely story. Why don't yon make a 
match?'-' '*! know what you came for." exclaimed the 
delighted Miss, as she crowaed the old bachelor into a comer, 
"you came to kiss and hug me iJmost to death, but you 
shan't without you are the strongest, and eyerybody knows 
you are." 




pleane— thai 



Polite Cutter, — Do you wish your pants eut cloee and /ashitMM 
Sirf 

Live YanJBee.^Walj ^bout as tight as the§d-~iut donU le sparim, 
neighbor. 
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BBP COOL.— -Buiioiv 
tells a capital story 
of *«The Yankee in 
HelL" His descrip* 
tion of some of the 
characters he found 
" down bel9W," is 
laughable in the ex- 
treme. Nebuchad- 
nezar, the king of the 
Jews, he describes 
as good at * * all fours,*' 
and particularly ex- 
pert m the prepara- 
tion of "salad." The 
introduction of the 
Yankee to his in- 
fernal majesty is. pe- 
culiar. 

"How d'ye dew, 
folks," said the 
stranger, puffing 
away at a long segar ; 
" is the boss devil at 
hum?" 
Hismigesty looked 
phor and saltpetre at the intruder. 
^Reptile!" he exclaimed, in a voice of thunder, that 
rumbled and reverberated in the depUis of a pit without a 
bottom, " who are you that dare intrude upon our sacred 
privagr.'' 

"Whew," said the stranger, "don*t tear your shirt! why, 
wfiat on e«rth is the use of your goin* off at half cock in that 
wmjt Why do you jump for afore you're spurred? there 
slot such an almieh^ occasion for you to get your dander so 
awM ris, jist as if you was goin' to burst your biler. Seein' 
that your climate's rather of the warmest, it would only be 
doin* the civil thing if vou jist said, ** Mister, toe your mark, 
mud take your bittm.'' 

** Worm, hence to your ^>pointed place in the yawning 
golf I there m the hottast flame." 

*" Waell, I guess not I " drawled out the man, with imper-* 
tunble calmness. "I've ffot my ticket, Mister, from the 
regular agent, and I don't choose a berth so nigh the injine.*^ 




Tenet ail the CeAiebeir. 

Vemet reUtes, tha he was once employed to paint a land- 
•eape, with a cave, and St Jerome in it; he accordingly 
painted the landscape, with St Jerome at the entrance of the 
cave. When he delivered the picture, the purchaser, whe 
understood nothing of perspective, said, " the landscape and 
the cave are well made, but St Jerome is not in the cave." 
»• I understand you," replied Vemet, " I will alter it" Ke 
therefore took Uie painting, and made the shade darker, so 
that the saint seemed to sit fiuther in. The gentleman took 
the painting ; but it again appeared to him that the saint 
was not in the cave. Vemet then wiped out the figure, and 
nve it to the gentleman, who seemed perfectly satisfied, 
Whenerer he saw strangers co whom he snowed the picture, 
he said, " Here you see a picture by Vemet, with Jerome in 
the cave." *' But we cannot see the saint," replied the 
viators. ** Excuse me, gentlemen," answered the possessor, 
** he is there ; for / have seen seen him stand at the entrance 
and afterwards farther back ; and am therefore quite sure 
that he is in it" ..^....n.-.n^ 

Wentworth, who represents the Chicago district in Con- 
|;re8s, being lately interrogated as to his position on Douglas" 
Nebrad» bill replied in the followiog deccdedly rich style. 
Said he: 

" I will take an open, bold and manly stand — ^I will either 
vote fbr the bill, or against it, or I shall dodge the vote." 

Somebody has been writing an elaborate work on the Hu- 
man Hair. We have not seen it; but if the author has 
treated the subject fairly, he must have divided the Hrunan 
Hair into several millions of distinct heads We have some 
idea of writing a sort of companion treatise to that on Hu- 
I Hair, under the title of Bald Facts. 



One of ttae Ferdlete;. 

The Fortamouth Journal, under the he id of trtdstionarj 
fik etches, publishes tho following account of a model jury of 
the olden time : — 

*' About eighty years ngo a man camo to his end by a 
casualty at the Isle« ofShoalB^ and tho coroner from Ports* 
mouth yj&it€d the island to make an inquesf;. Twelve furora 
n-cro summoned from those who were first met with', and 
directed to sit on the bodj-. They wont into the house, and 
soon some of them ro turned, and in formed the coroner that 
it would bold but six. They were again instructed and sent 
in. They reported that he wjt^ drowned. They wore again 
sent back for further intestigAtioa In due ttme, they re- 
turned ^FJth the report that they had notched on one stick 
all his good deeds they could find, and on another all his bad 
ODCii. The Utter numbered most, and therefore they gave 
theii verdict that he has gone to the wicked place. One of 
his good qualities was reported to be^ that ho could carry a 
can of flip at arm's length around tiie island, and not spUl a 
drop. 

FoBQOT MvsfrtF.^ — ^A day or two aeo^ a Quaker and a hot- 
headed youth were quarrelling in tne street The broad- 
brimmed Frteud kept his temper most equably, which seem* 
ed but to Increase the anger of the other. 

** Fellow,'* ^id tho latter, ** I don't know a bigger fool 
than you arc," finishing the sentence with an oath, 

**Stop, friend," replied the quaker^ **thee forgeteat thy- 

The la^t curiosity is a few haii^ taken {rom a brush be* 
tween a party of Americans and IndiaBS. 

The two neighbors who " fell out^*' have got in again. 

Neither of them were i inured. 

If you doubt whether you should kiss a girl^ give her tho 
benefit of tho doubt, taxd '* pitch m" 




^ Boy I wzirimiM %h& fmdruptdfr^m th* t$hiel0^ and ad- 

minufer umo him a itifficknt quantity qf nutriment. And 
wheTt i/i4 Aur^rra hreakt m th€ eatUrn tufriton^ I mil ftiA^rd 
you wiih a jte^uniary tomptnaotlonP 

*^ Wt'rt hming the dktionury boikdfor $upper Sir / ftftef 
r^B had my thare of it, Vll try and ^nd^mand yorj." 

^' Dam f you fifd UU kermi Do y&u undintdnd thatV 
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Grass Insolt to a fordgn dentleouui. 

Bmdll loy,^3ay (kmtain^ want to buy this here hairy dog t 
Make you, afiret rate hat, Jest as good as the one you got on I 



TraghStiikf. 

We like a good story, 4f it's not too tough. O^ 
esophagus (as the doctors say) is pretty large, but wj 
haye Sed the following, and find that it is «• no ga" 
One of our Correspondent's says : 

" At this oflSoe may be seen for a few days a mm 
curiosity, in the shape of a cane, whicb was used iMny 
years by John ITNeal, Esq., and wbich he stadu^ 
the ground on his farm, three nules N. B. of lfi*dl«- 
ton (now the property of Jacob Ifichael, &q.,) •««» 
forty-flve years ago— the cane commenced growmft 
and in a short time a thick coat of baric was formed 
around it, and having been carefuUy tnmined as u 
grew up and increased in dimenaons to the he^t of 
Sinety feet, the tree after withstandmg the winfcj 
Waste of forty-five years, yielded up ite Tdteli^, ind 
was cut down by Mr. Michael a few weeks ago. to 
splittkig up the first cut, the identacd cane as W 
planted dropped from the centre of the log, jwt tne 
same as it was when planted forty-five years aga 

This tale can only be mttehed by one from »• 
Jewish Talmud, which i« prolific of large sto"*^. JJ 
that veracious chronicle a bird is mentioned wW^ 
was 80 large that when it spreads ite wmgs it btotW 

""""oJonToccasion an egg feU from out Jte nef. tt^ 
tho white thereof broken and glued abo"t three hnn^ 
dred cedar trees, and overflowed a village. Oneof 
the birds standing in the water, wm seen by son^ 
mariners, and as the water only reached to ttie lowqr 
joint of the leg of the bird, the manners ^f ^ •^ 
to bathe, when a voice from heaven said. Step n^ 
in here, for gpven years ago, there^ carpent^^droppH 
his axe. an<> it hath not yet reached bottom I 

We have not a doultthat the above menU«^ 
axe was the very one used in cutting down the aftre- 
said tree 1 ^___ 



Likely. 

Aec<ftding to the Congressional Report, some of the Cap- 
tains now attached to the Naval service, have not been to 
aea since 1815. We do not suppose that their memories are 
better than that of anybody else, and so when ordered to sea 
we may suppose the following conversation between an 
ancient Captein and the *' old Sea Dog at the Bmnacle.*' 

Oapt — " Why where are the sails f " 

aeaman.—'' Please you, Sir, this is a steamer ; we doesn t 
ose saJQs no more.*' 

(7<^<.— "Oh! a steamer is it? (After musing a few mo- 
ments.) Well, what do you call this little round box here 
with a small vane ia itr— that's a— a quadrant, aint it f " | 

/Swikin.— (Putting in an extra plug of pigteil to prevent 
laughing. "Oh, no sir, that's what we calls a compass." 

Sipt.—*^No joking, my man. 1 know what compasses 
are — ^they're things with legs to 'em ; we used them at school 
to make circles. What's that smoke there 7" 

Seaman, — "Oh, that comes from the fire under the 
boilers." 

Capt — " Under the soup boilers ?" 

Seaman, — " Oh, no ; under the engine boilers." 

Oapt.—'' Do they boil the engine?" 

When a young lady signifies her intention to devote the 
remainder of her days to taking care of "the old folks at 
home " it is a si<^n that she would rather not, but is prepar- 
ing to make a virtue of necessity. When a young gentleman 
b^hs to pay marked attention to his legs and nether ex- 
tremities, it is a sign that he is " shaky" at the other end. 
The calf is more than the roan. When the mother of six un- 
wedded daughters " regrets that the time will come when 
the dear things must be parted," it is a sign that she would 
not go into mourning on that account 

Sharp Lad.— " Thomas, of what fruit is cider made?" 
"Don't know, sir." 

" Why, what a stupid boy I What did you get when you 
robbed Farmer Jones's orchard ?" 
*« I got a licking, sir!" 



Why is the Czar of Russia like a teetotaller?" Because- 

he " refuses to treat" cc*,^* »» w 

That's because there's so many of 'em to *«*• "^ 

England were alone, we suppose the Caar wouldn't objed to 

We Me no objection he can have*a> pvo them aU a 

Let them contribute to a "smash" «J "y™"^. , ,. .^^ 
The Czar aint in fiivor of " smashes," but wouldn t ot^feei. 
to taking a little." ,, , ,„ 

liay-be the Ozar is afi»id of getting " slewed 




The Dtcm MeveBeat. 

"ulnd ihat^s the long and short ijft/." Tom HoA 
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VIWKLCOHE AUUTIL. 




tunSjj of great pretensions in Walnut street, had a. 
musical soiree last month — many inustrious char- 
acters present-— everything in tiie most expcnsiYe 
and ostentatious style. The rooms were filled 
with company, all of the highest rank; people who 
bad made their fortunes in a hurry, and luckOy 
escaped the penitentiary ; and others who made a 
figure without fortune, at the expense of tailors, 
^manteau-makers, jewelers, hatters, bootmakers, &c. 
[in the height of the festivity, a bustle was heard 
in the entry : 

" I will come in ; let me pass j I want to see my cousin,'' 
and nmilar expressions reached the ears of the guests. 

The lady of the house turned pale ; the gentlemen looked 
blue ; tJie daughters fainted, and general amazement prevail- 
ed, when a jolly countryman entered. He was dressed in a 
brown coat, well worn ; a slouched white hat ; coarse boots, 
and rugged woolen trowsers. 

*' Cousin Nancy,' said he, approaching the matron of the 
mansion, '* what sort of a house do you keep f AH hands 
fiddling, fluting and sqitawking^ like play-actors or concertiz- 
ers I Tour devilish folks out thar wanted to make out that 
I was drunk, and had got to the wrong house, but I tell'd 
*em Uiat I know'd better, and pushed in, in spite of 'em." 
'' Vexation 1" exclaimed the lady proprietress. 
*^ D— nation 1" exclaimed the gentlenum proprietor. 
** Ton are drunk, and we don't know you," added he, desper- 
ately. 

••Not know me?'' cried^the visitor. "That's a likely 
story. Didn't I lend you money to begin business, and to 
haj some of this very trumpery that's now in your house ? 
Don't you know me, cousin Nancy ?" 
"No," answered the great lady, faintly. 
'•Then blast my boot," said the countryman, ''but 111 
make yon remember me, I hold a judgment bond against 
you Jim, that will sweep you out; and 111 do it, you un- 
grfttefiil puppy." 

flere tne screams of Mrs. and her daughters, brought 

in the servants^ who all fell on the unwelcome guest, (a most 
worthy and excellent man by the way,) hustled him out 



and satisfied the Mayor that he was no impostor, he wvnl 
away this morning, vowing vengeance against his city tcU- 
tives, who will probably be sold out by the ShttiE as • 
caution to forgetftil cousins who .do not know thi^ best 
fnends, in the honest garb of industry. 

Doubtful Information.—" How long is Uiis lochT' 

" It wiU be about t^venty mile." 

" Twenty miles I Oh, it cannot be so much as that" 

" Maybe it will be twelve." 

** It really does not seem more than four or five." 

** Indeed, I'm thinking; you're right" 

" Really you seem to know nothing about the matter." 

" Deed, canna say I do." 

An absent minded editor having courted a girl and ap- 
plied to her father, the old man said— 

*' Well, you want my daughter— what sort of a settlement 
will you make ? What will you give her." 

•• Give her," replied the other, lookmg up vacantly, •* 0, 
I'll give her a pufll" 

« Take her," replied the father. 

*' Keep tour Temper."— Lady Bath, with a very bad 
temper, had a good share of wit Lord Bath saying to her 
in one of her passions. 



** Pray, my dear, keep your temper ;" she replied, 
•• Keep my temper I I don't like it so well ; I woi 

/\iili4 '* 



should.' 



wonder you 



A Sufferer.- A garrulous fop, who had annoyed by his 
frivolous remarks his partner in the ball-room, among oUier 
empty nothings, asked whether ••she had ever had her ean 
pierced ?" 

•• No." was the reply ; •' but Fve often had them boredP 

Some kzy fellow spells Tennessee, after this Ashion : 10 a 



J ^'i^- J V • A Au t J- r *u i. I. Query. — ^If a magazine contains » uumoc 
and delfvered him into the huids of the watchman ss a fo„r, could you aJTit a four story maganne. 
drunken loafer. Having spent the night m the watchhouse, / ■y»mc 



a number of talea, aaj 




\istale.'' 



•* Ah Bobf but yati are a handsome fellow^ and no mi 

** You flatter trie Tom! I dorCt thinh Vm handsome myhelf^ hut 1 do think my build U rather gewUiL 
Page^ the artif wro'e wf from Rrx^r)\ Tseejamjvxt the tize, leffn especially^ of the Apollo Behiderer 

" lety andgtni alint .h remind nte of thf poetn line. " "^'inbinfr fveefnese long draton out" Butoomomid 
mft opener this morning.'' 
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A Beat B^dge. 

One of the greatest jockeys that we have 
ever came along side of, was of a certain 
Capt G., who inhabited one of the Bay 
State inland towns. Five years ago he told 
us he had effected the even number of 444 
J horsetrades, and how many more he has 
' made since up to the day of his death, which 
took place about a year ago, we will not 
/)7^ v z. ^ V undertake to say. He never stopped at 
i^lL^^^^ when a bargain was in the question, 

^^^ as the following instance may show. 

A would-be fkst young gentleman called upon him to 
purchase what he called ** a running horse.^' 

** Fyo got just the article for you,** said the Captain." He*s 

• keen 'un to run, now I tell ye, mister." 

The price was stated ; Capt G. warranted the animal to 
nm, and the purchaser drove home. 

In a few days he returned with anger in his look. 

** See here," he cried to the Captam : ** I want you take 
this colt back. He*s smashed two buggies for me already, 
thrown me out and bunged me all up ; and the d — ^1 couldnH 
hold him any how. Take him, and give me my money." 

** Squire, I can't do it," was the jockey's cool reply. 

'' But I'll make you," cried the victim with indignation. 

" Better keep cool," observed the Captain. ** You wanted 

• runnin' horse — ^you've got one. I warranted him to run, 
and ril give you my head and my team of blacks to boot 
(they were the Capt's pride) if he don't run to the old Harry 
tYwj time you hitch him on to a wagon." 

The Captalr used to say that this conclusion ** fetched up 
the young blood all standing on his whifSe-trees," and he 
never heiu*d from him or his running horse again. 

A thrashing machine for fighting the " inemy " has 
Just been published in Michigan. The inventor says 
it win woUop a re^ment of Spaniards, in one hour and 
eight minutes. It is to be used in the invasioi of 
Cuba. 



That ** Duck."— Speaking of April fool-eries, itnunds « 
of a joke that was perpetrated in a printing office not a 
thousand miles from New Lisbon. 

Our peaceful village has a set of incorrigible wags— iM^ 
torious hareSf who are constantly on the look-out fat a 
subjiet. Two of the said wags, both of them on the daik 
side of forty, took il into their craniums that they would M 
an editor ; hdw well they succeeded, the sequel will show. 

The editor was busy making up his **/orfn$^^* when in 
comes a lad, who haid seen about a half a doaen 7flai& 
bearing a bird considerably lareer than Paddy's " humoar 

«*Mr. , do you want lo buy a duck?" 

**Awhat?" savs the editor. 

<* A wild duck," says the lad. ** Pap was out to-daj and 
shot some wild ducks, and gave me this one, and I'm going 
to sell it if I can get half a dime ;" and the boy held up bk 
bird which presented rather a prepossessing appearance. 

The aforesaid editor being particularly fond of a dude, it 
didn't require much coaxing to induce hun to purchase. 

The boy was told to lay the duck on a case, roceived his 
money, and departed with lin " open countenance." 

About this time the editor was greeted with a regular 
haw-haw, from the boys in the office. 

** Hello, boys," said he, " what's up — what are. you laugh- 
ing about T" 

'' Why, boss, you're "" sold ;" that ain't a diidk— that's a— 
poke — a-fly-up-the-creek /" 

Sure enough, the editor had been caught, badly so2i— had 
bought a " fly-up-the-creek " — all neck and legs' for a duck. 

Since that, he had heard nothing but dfUk on the street, 
and has sworn eternal vengeance t o the whole bird q)eci«8. 

** Will you rise now, my dear?" said a broker's wife to her 
sleepy spouse; ''the day broke long aeo." *'I wonder." 
replied the somnolent financier, '* if the endorsers weie 
secured." 

When the streams are " murmuring," what do they 

grumble about? 




HOW THE IRISHMAN SATED HIS DOG AND SILLED HIS HOG. 

The mama ;or poisoning dogs having spread even into this country an Irishman, the owner of a lai^ dog, 
^ Tk ^® mcming last week, when the following conversation ensued:— 

• Do yuu see an' sure what's this they're doing? PIsen my dog they have ; an' didrft I find a piece of matt In my 
^^JS^ mornmg, pisened for ray dog? But sure an I knew better than be afther letting him ate it" 

" What did you do with the meat ?" 

** Do with the mate t What should I do with it, an' sure, but throw it in the swill pail ?" 

" But won't it poison your hog?" 

« Och, God bless you I by my soul, I niver thought !" Pat went and looked into his hog a^, and fimnd he had »?ed hil 
Q6^ but lost his bacon — for his hog was Ht>>;io doad f 
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life ii'LL«^ rail; 




Liberty in a pretty box : or the appetite for conqueet. 



Sui Slick OB €f irtliig, 
Gourtin* a gd, I gaess, is like catchin* a young horse in 
the pastor. You put the oats in a pan, hide the halter, and 
floftsawder the critter, and it comes up softly and shyly at 
first, and puts its nose to the grain, and gets a taste, stands 
off and munches a little, looks round to see that the coast is 
dear, and adrances cautiously again, ready for a go if you 
are rough. Well, you softsawder it all the time : so-so, pet! 
gently, pet! that's a pretty doll! and gets it to kind to like 
It) and comes closer, and you think you have it, make a mb 
at its mane, and it ups head and taU, snorts, wheels £ort 
round, lets go both hind feet at you, and is off like a shot 
That comes of being in a hurry. If you had put your 
hand up slowly towards its shoulder, and felt for the 
mane, it might perhaps have drawed away, as much as to 
say, hands off; if you please ; I like your oats, but I don*t 
want you , the chance is, you would have caught it Well, 
what's your play, now you have missed it? Why, you don't 
give chase, ror that only scares the critter ; but you stand 
stiU, shake the oats in the pan, and say, cope, cope, oope, 
and it stops, looks at you, and comes up again, but awftil 
skittish, stretches its neck out ever so far. steals a few grains, 
and then keeps a respectful distance. Now, what do you do 
then ? Why, shake the pan, and move slowly, as if you were 
going to leave the pastur and make for hum; when it repents 
of bein' so distrustful, comes up, and you slip the halter on. 

One of the two gentlemen recently conversing about the 
Natural Bridge of Virginia, remarked that there was an ex- 
traordinary incident connected with it, for that General 
Washington once threw a dollar completely over it, an 
achievement which has not been performed since. 

"No wonder," replied his companion, "for'a dollar in 
those days could be made to go a great deal farther than at 
the present time." 

Snoobledyke lives in the country, and recently commenced 

S>ing to singing school. He heard the teacher say some- 
ing about " two beats in a measure," when he eagerly re- 
marked, "if he means a half peck measure, the beets must 
be a darned sight-bigger than the ones we raise, for it takes 
half-a-dozen of them to make a measure !" 



An acquaintance of ours d<H;iAre«i it is wickedncs to speak 
the tmth because thero is sin ta ttficerty. 



I See tkat Om aid gt FlYt Better. 

If the following, which we clip from one of our correspond- 
ents, is not firom the pen of the author of *' The Aikanias 
Gentlemen," we lose our guess : — 

" D ^ being in the west, and short of cash, could not 

tell where to get the necessary Wilmot proviso for internal 
improvements, but, finding a widow who had shot one hus- 
band, and wounded sevenu others, he concluded to marrj 
her, so as to get a boarding house. 

Shortly after the yellow garlands of Hymen were ikded, 

D came in one night slightly muggy^ as the Choctaw 

poets express it, and found his new spouse awaiting his 
arrival. She pitched into D. like a thousand of brick, and 
spread herself like a fan-tail pigeon, drawing a single barrel 
pistol upon D., who, instead of travelling, pulled out a re- 
volver, and remarked as gently as the sigh of an .fiolian 
harp— 

* Mrs. D., I see that one, (hie) and go five better ! ' " 



Narrow Escape. — Old Mr. Fuddle fell down in a puddle, 
just as a runaway horse and shay came dashing and splash- 
ing, and tearing that way ; in helpless plight he roared with 
finght ; the horse came quick, all gallop and kick, when the 
old man raised his great oak stick ; the horse then shied a 
little aside, for sticks were no friends to his well-fed hide. 
Within a foot of Fuddle's toes, within an inch of his ruby 
nose, the wheel comes whizzing, and on it goes. Up rises 
Fuddle from out of the puddle, and stands on the road with 
a staggering stride, then wheeling away from the scene of 
the fhiy, he flourished his stick with a hero's pride. 

The following notice was observed on the door of one of ths 
churches in London : — "Its particularly requested that mus- 
taches be not worn in this church during divine service." 



Dr. Livingston, a missionary, now in Africa, writes home 
that he entered a native village, " riding on the bach of a 
hippopotamus.''^ 



We heard the other day of a young lady whose lips were 
so sweet that she dared not go into the garden for fear of tiM 
Dees. 

A MAN caught in a railroad collision remarked, that 
presence of mind is good, but absence of body was much 
better. 




^ 



•^ / \ 

, Tee gtsd by half. 

Tender-hearted Lady.-^You are very eruel^ sir, to HR 
thos^. dear Utile innocent iambs ! 

Stronn-minded BuUher.—Lord bless you, mar'm, they 
donH mind it a bit ; besides, you wouldn*t eat W eUi^e, 
would youf 
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1i« Houtaehe HoTMieBU 

** Ifow girls %t$ a secret y hut Til tell you, 
my beard and moustache$ grow V 



I mean to let 



The Lawyer^s Horse. 

A well-known legal gentleman of St Louis, Mo., boasts of 
the possession of a fine horse. Our lawyer friend had tried 
the animal onljr once or twice after he had purchased him, 
both of which trials had proved eminently satisfactory, as on 
the first he was pitched into a pond, and th • second effort 
Unded him handsomt'ly in the hall of u private dwelling on 
Olire Street, where his abrupt entrance excited the attention 
of the whole household; but a bloody nose and a bland 
apology explained ** the circumstance," and made it all right 
The horfie, though a " rum 'un to look at but a good *un to 
go," was an object of peculiar favor to his owner, and his 
great care and thought was to wear the wiry edge off. To 
this end ho generously offered him to every friend he met in 
dtreet, always stating that h\i had a fine horse in his stable 
which was at the service of his particular friends. - 

One aftj'rnoon, however, a reverend gentleman 
of this city, hearing that the legal gentleman, who, 
by the by, was a member of his congre;^ation, had 
a horse, requested the use of him occasionally. 
The request was readily granted. At the same 
time the owner told the parson of his vicious pro- 
pensities, and, with becoming consideration advised 
hun not to try him. The reverend gentleman, 
however, claimed to be a good horseman, and 
wasn't the least ^skeercd." One afternoon he 
sent for him, and after the- horse had been sent 
round duly caparisoned, he mounted. 

Everything went Ofi very well for a square or s >, 
when tne horse, with a sudden movement that was 
peculiar to him, sent his rider over his head, land- 
ing him in the street, with his legn and arms out- 
stretched like the Austrian eagle rampant Shortly 
after, the owner was relating the circumstance to a 
party of gentlemen with more minute details than 
we have given, when one of them, who is a well- 
known wag, observed: — 

" "Well, S— -, that is the first pious act I ever 
knew you goUty of You deserve an hon-^rary 
membership in somd missionary society." 

**How 80 f Do you call loaning a wild horse to 
a preacher, which came near breaking his neck, a 
pious act?" 

** Yes," said the incorrigible, " it is the first time 
I eTor knew you to do anything towards spreading 
the gospel" 

" An AuBlBiAN HiAYKN. — ^An Aostrian upon being 
asked for a deflnition of Paradise, said :— 

"I believe it to be a kingdom where you 
oaa IrmTel backwards and fonrwds without a pass* 
port.* 



The Mistake thai Mr. TweaMey Ma4e. 

Mr. Twombley had drank bat six glasses of brandj and 
water, when, being a man of4iscretion, he returned home aft 
the seasonable hour of 1, A. 11, and went soberij to bod. 
Mrs. Thomas Twombley was too well accustomed to tibe 
comings and goings of the said Thomas, to be much disturb- 
ed by the trifling noise he made on retiring, but when she 
discovered that he had his boots on, she requested him to 
remove them, or keep his feet out of bed. 

" My dear," said Mr. Twombley, in an apologetic tone, 
*' skuse me 1 How I came to forget my boots I can*t con- 
ceive, for Fm just as sober as I ever was in my life." 

Mr. Twombley sat on the side of the bed, and made an 
effort to pull off his right boot The attempt was sueceafo], 
though it brought him to the floor. On regaining his feet, 
Mr. Twombley thought he saw the door open. As he wis 
sure he shut the door, on coming in, he was astonished ; and 
dark as it was in the room, he couldn't be mistaken, he lelt 
certain. Mr. Twombley staggered towards the door to dose 
it when, to his still greater surprise, he saw a figure ap- 
proaching from beyond Twombley stopped; the figm 
stopped. Twombley advanced again, the figure did the same. 
Twombley raised his right hand — ^the figure raised its left. 
*' Who's there?" roared Twombley, beginning to be firighten- 
• I. The figure made no reply — ^Twomblev raised his boot 
in a menacing attitude— the figure defied him by shaking a 
imilar object 

Cried Twombley, **F11 find out who you be — you sneak I** 
lie buried the boot full at the head of the mysterious object 
when — crash I went the big looking-glass which Twombley 
had mistaken for the door. 



A boy was reading of the curious skin of an elephant 
**Did you ever see an elephant's skin?" asked his 

teacher. 

** I have," shouted a little *'siz year oM," at the foot of the 

class. 

" Where?" said the preceptor, quite amused at his < 

ness. 
*' On the elephant /" said he with a provoking grin 
He had seen " the elephant," young as he was. 




A new Idea, — " Ver drunk again, *^'" "^'^t "^X ^^'^ ^**^ 
cup) not drunk, btU slippery (hiccup.) The fact is, my osor. sei 
body has been rubbiny the battom qf my boats (hiocup) till they < 
as smooth as a pane nfqlass " 
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The T»pl0 of tte Day. 

For pity's sake can no one hit 

On tome new theme for conTereation : 
Something to let us rest a bit 

fVom this eternal botheration 
Aboat the eastern question, and 

Its TarioQS probiJ>le solutions ; ' 
Something to rid us oat of hand 

Of the one topic now, the Roosh*n8 1 

This topic haunts me day and night. 

No single hour goes by without it ; 
The milkman comes before it*s h'ght, 

And tells the household all about it 
I ring the bell, the servant hrfngs 

Hot water fbr the mom*8 ablutions, 
Then through the keyhole loudly sings, 

"Sr, hare you heard about the Roosh'ns ?** 

Knraged, I down to breakfast sit. 

There lies (Pm it^s most constant reader) 
The Times — I dare not open it, 

I know the subject of the leader. 
A knock comes — I am told it is 

A man collecting contnbutions ; 
For whom ! ** The wives and famUies 

Of those whoWe gone to fight the Roosh'ns.'* 

I eo to town, and want to know 

If funds are up, and how to rate *em ; 
IVn answered, " Well, I think they're lo^ 

But have you read the ultimatum /" 
I try again. I ask " How fiire 

llie ministerial resolutions 
On the reform." ** Eh, oh, they re 

Postponed 'till we're thrashed the Rooshn's." 

I go into an inn to dine. 

The waiter comes all prime and smirky 
And says their poultry's good and fine. 

The Czar has not attacked his Turkey. 
In the next box I overhear 

A talk of Austrians and Proosh'ns ; 
I*m pleased, another topic's here : 

No, 'tisbut ** win tiiey help the Rooshn's V 

The question haunts me every way. 

Even the boy that sweeps my office — 
Young rascal--asked t'other day 

To tell him who prince Menadiikoff is, 
. In reading rooms nought else is read ; 

In scientific institutions 
Science is set aside — instead, 

Folks lecture now about the Roosh'ns. 

I cannot deep a wink all' night, 

I feel that I am daily sinking ; 
Pre lost my health and appetite— 

The worry's driven me to drinking. 
I'feel that soon I shall be freo 

From all these daily persecutions ; 
An inquest soon will sit on me : 

The verdict ** bored to death by Roosh'ns." 

Irish Wit 

Not long ago a destitate daughter of Erin walked into an 
«Ace in Wall street, and in a very insinuating tone, begged 
fer a little support to aid her starving fiunily. 

'* Why, my good woman," said die comfortable looking 
gentlemao, to whom she had addressed her petition, ^' you 
onght to so with your family to the poor house, instead of 
begging Mout the streets in this way.'^ 

" Sure, yer honor," she replied, " it wouldn't be aisy to 
go to a poorer house nor my own." 

'i'he rich man could not answer this clincher with anything 
less than two shillings, and Norah went out with a smiling 

Mr. Ferguson says that he ought to be considered a friend 
of the Maine Law, for he has made as great personal efforts 
to put down liquor as anybody. 
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^JatMt^ you ihould mt do 90, hut act mare like a man;' $aid Mn, WatUm w^ wot correcting her ton far diMtAeying 

her 
"* Why, mam,'' replied the urchin, '* you talk just at if I leasn't a man ; for didn't I go to meeHn' la$t night with SaBy 

Snoohe, and don't Ichato tohacker, too t" 



WMtera ■!■■•». 



At the date of the first Western settlements, the utmost 
freedom characterized tiie manners of the pioneer settlers of 
the West ^ ^ ^^ . 

Very few of the appliances of modem refinement had found 
their way into the woods. Fingers used now and then to 
supply the place of knives and forks, and the mistake of the 
countryman who supposed a silver fork to he a spoon with 
slits in it, might have readily occurred. 

A friend who was then journeying in that part of the 
country, chanced upon a snudl log-house, which, heing 
fatigued and hungry, he entered, and was invited by the 
occupants to sit down a few minutes till dinner was ready, 
and then partake with them. 

This proposition was altogether too tempting to be de- 
clined. 

In a few moments an iron pot, full of the soup which had 
been cooked in it, was phu^ed on the table. The various 
members of the iamilv gathered i^und, each provided with 
a spoon, and helped themselves from a common kettle, with- 
out ceremony. 

** Gome along, stranger," said the woman of the house to 
our friend, who showed himself a little bashful ; *' if you don*t 
hurry up vour cakes, the boys'll get it all ate up afore you 
begin. The one that eats ue fiustest gets the most, that's 
our wav." 

Reassured by this invitation, and feeling connderablv 
hungry, our friend no longer hesitated, but dipped in with 
the rest. 

At this point, when the soup wa^ rapidly disappearing 
beneath the combined efforts of the company, a large dog 
burst into the room, leaped upon the table, and plunged his 
nose and fore paw into the kettle, managing to sip up a con- 
siderable portion of what remained. 

" Qet out, you great ca-alf," exclaimed the woman, fetch- 
ing a smart rap upon the dog's head with her spoon, and 
compelling him to leap upon the floor. " Get out, you great 
ca-alf. Haint you no manners, can't you wait for other folks 
to get through?" 

At the same time she leisurely continued the meal which 
the sudden appearance of the dog had interrupted, apparent- 



ly not in the least discomposed by the fiu^t that the dotg^i 
nose and paw had been in the ketUe. 

Our friend dropped his spnoon, his appetite was quite gone, 
and he soon after went on his way, having gained an iDSg^t 
more curious than agreeable into the peculiar manners of the 
West 

1 Phydebn at Failt. 

A physician once told us an anecdote. He, with another 
physician, had been some time in attendance upon a patient — 
We believe the man was a baker. One day they went up- 
stairs as usual, looked a moment or two at the poor man, 
then at each other significantly, and walked out of the room. 

On Uie stairs they met the wife, and tenderly informed 
her she was a widow; and as a widow she propenj conductr 
ed herself, and saw the physicians depart 

It so happened that our fiieiid, some weeks after, tomiog 
the comer of a street, came suddenly against the bdcer. 

•* What I aren't yra dead?" 

**No," said the nAn, "I recovered as soon as you left 
me. 

A little further on he met the widow that should have 
been. Perhaps she had less reason to be thankful than hff 
recovered husband. She raised a tumult against the physi- 
cian, vociferating, — 

" Pret^ fellows you must be! much you must knew of 
your busmess, not to know whether a man be living or 
dead." 

From this, he said, he determined henceforward, on most 
occasions, to use dumb show or ambiguous expressioof. 



A sedate old blacksmith, originally hailing from (he 
** Keystone State," but who had long made his residenee 
among the tabernacles of the Buckeyes, was expatiating to 
an aobniring auditory on the Pennsylvania anti railroad 
policy, and wound up as follows ; " T-a-a-s, these nul roads 
are bad things. In my younger days, Pennsylvanians had 
to travel a-horse-back ten or twenty days to reach Ohio, and 
then they lamed something on the way ; now the rail roedi 
carry them in as many Eoutr, and set them down et 
green as when tJiey started ! T-a-a-o, railroads are bad 
things!" 





FMERCE'8 FMBST V'MCTaRW'. 

Ziitk OreytfTWt^ (to Gen, P E, loq).— Oet out, te kastt great Bm rsLLiE; Am*T tou 

AieAMtD? Wait till Jonathan BEAKa or it. that** all, 
Jftnatimn. — YotrVe a kick r«LLBR tou ahil to go ano abtob a Ltm^. cbai» like that. Wuy 

toto'NT TE PITCB IHTIB SrAIK WHEK SDE CfSULTE0 TOU, OR WtKR JONNT BULL ABOUT THB flSQSRIES, 

No! YOU ClOULD LUr inBM SLIPE. I 'hPOSE IT WAS DICAUSE TOU WAS WA^'I^O fOR A CtlAlfCK WiTtt 

ONB or TOUR WT« SIZE- Tfll RSTIN G TOE GLO RT . W a K* N T V R ? W ELL^ V U *LL GffT IT 

^ ITEIt ELKCnOF* 




Ptiblished by T. W. Stkoko, 98 NwAiiRt, N. Y. Pri*^e IS 1-^ Cewti per rVmnteer, SI SO per Attttiw^ 
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^ EAELT PEOFLIGACT. 

Toimo HopsruL. — Aunt Maria^ do cats like fish t 

AoMT Maria.— F«. Why t 

Touvo Hopeful. — ^ Cause puM seems to have taken a fancy to my eels — (heels,) 

{Young Hopeful is put to bed at once.) 

Irtoh CIreuiIociitton. 

If the Irish are to he distinguished as a convivial and a 
musical, thej must also be noticed as a circumlocut<»ry 
people. Observiug one day an unusual commotion in the 
streets of Derry, I inquired of a by-stander the reason ; and 
he, with a melliifluous brogue, replied in the following meta- 
phorical mannec 

"The reason, sir I Why, you see that the Justice and 
little Larry 0*Hone, the carpenter, have been putting up a 
picture- frame at the end of the strate ponder, and they are 
going to hang one of Adam's copies in it" 

•What's that?" 

" Why, poor Murdock O'DonneL" 

•' Oh, there's a man to be hung f 

"Do they put up a gallows fcr any other purpose ?" 

"What's his oflTence?" 

"No offence, your honor; it was only a liberty he took." 

••Well, what was that liberty ?" 

" Why, you see, sir, poor Murdock was in deli- 
cate health, and his physician advised Uiat he 
should take ezereise on horseback ; and so, having 
no horse of his own, he borrowed one from Squire 
Doyle's paddock ; and no sooner was he on its 
shoulders, than the d— 1 put it into the crather's 
head to go over to Kellogreen cattle fair, where ho 
had a great many acquaintances ; and when he 
was got there, Murdock spied a friend at the door 
of a sbeebeen-house, and left the nnimal grazing 
outside, whilst he went in to have a thimblefbl of 
whiskey ; and then, you see, they got frisky, and 
had another, and another, till poor Murdock went 
to slape on the binch ; and when he wouke up, he 
found the crather gone, and his pocket stuffed fUU 
with a big lump of money." 

" In short," said I, '^you mean that he has been 
horse-stealing." 

" Why, sir " he replied, stammering and scratch- 
ing his head, " they call it so in England !" 

After hanging the appomted time, this unfortun- 
mte Murdock was cut down and conveyed away by 
hia friends to an adjacent house, where, it being 
discovered that his neck was not broken, a phynici- 
an was called in, and the means of resuscitation 
were successfully employed. He then sank into a 
sound sleep, and was ordered to be given a cup of 
new milk whenever he woke and was thirsty. Two 
female relatives sat up with him ; and the worthy 
doctor sent them a bottle of whiskey to cheer the 
tedium of the night ; but they, in drinking healths 
to one and other's families, and long life in especial 
to Murdock, very soon become too social to be 
Jlsereet 



When Murdock awoke, he nibbed his 
eyes, and looking round him wildly, ex- 
claimed — ** Where am I, dear lady — in 
Purgatotory ?" 

''No, no, honey Murdock; don't yon 
know Judy Flin's cabin — ^your own sistsr 
Judy?" 

*' And is that you, Judy ? and is this a 
bed ?" he inquired, quite bewildered. 

*'To be sure it is Judy," said she, 
** and this is a bed, thoueh it is not so 
good a one as I could wish ; and here's 
Molly Dorgan, your own cou<in-jarman ; 
and we have both been drinking your 
health, Murdock and long life to you, wid 
the whiskey the doctor sent us, to kape 
the ould blue divil from tazing us." 

"But sure I was hangt, Judy," said 
he. 

** Sure enough, darling, for not return- 
ing Fanner Doyle's pony that you borrow- 
ed; but Doctor Mu ready, blissings on 
him! who brought you into the world 
five-and-twcnty years ago, has brought 
you alive agin, after you had been made 
the picture of the slaping beauty on the 

government sign-p'»st" 

"Why, then," replied Murdock, with a deep sigh, "I don't 
thank Doctor Mulready ; I was very aisy where I was. 
Father O'Connel had forgiven me my sins; my misery was 
all over, and a swate sl&pe had begun ; and here have you 
brought me back to this dirty world, to beg, steal and starve, 
as I have done before. I don't thank you, Judy ; you never 
az'd my consent And by the powers! since Doctor Mnl- 
n'ady has had roe bom over agin, he shall be at the ezpinse 
of bringing roe up !" 

To mollifv Murdock's discontent at this restoratioii, the 
women handed him the whiskey bottle (though strictly en> 
joined by the doctor to give him nothing but milkX which 
he, seizing with desperation, drained at a draughty and the 
liquor meeting the wind in his throat, he stm^led gurgled^ 



and fell back upon the bed, beyond the dull 
ready to revive again. 



Doctor Mol- 




IHDEPENDENCE. 



Old Gxrt. — Whydont you go to tsork^ and stop picking your 
noael 

John.— /t'j my nose aint itf and it's fourth of July to. PU pick 
thunder out ofit^ if Fm a mind to. 
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1 DEOP TOO HVCH. 

One fine momine, last summer, a chap **just from the 
•eonnfry,** one would suppose, judging from the style of his 
" harness,** was sauntenng up the Fifth Avenue, on his way 
to the great show — the Crystal Palace. His whole appear- 
ance, actions and conduct, marked him as a sure yictim, in 
the eyes of the dropping fraternity ; and just ahout 
this time, too, one of them was ** around ;" and after going 
through the usual preliminaries — suddenly seizing an ap- 
parency well-filled pocket-book upon the ground, at the feet 
of his intended victun, at the same time touching his foot in 
a manner to attract his attention 

"Ah, sir, your pocket-book — just dropped it!" he ex- 
claimed. 

" My pocket-book I*' asked *' country," as if surprised ; 
^*I— a '' 

** Yes, sir, your pocket-book — ^just found it at your feet," 
continued Uie '* dropper." 

"Look a-here, stranger, that uin*t my pocket-book, no- 
how/' persisted the countryman. 

•' Not your's f " says " dropper." 

" No, sir ! I*ve got mine safe enough in my trouser's 
pocket," replied the ruralite. 

^* Beg your pardon, sir ; I really thought you dropped it 
It is eyidently a well-filled one — contains a large amount of 
money — and no doubt a large reward will be offered for it," 
says " dropper." 

** Yes ! No doubt of it," put it in the conntryman. 

*' WeU, now," continued Sharpy, **as 1 intended to leave 
the city to-day, won't you take the pocket-book, and " 

** Oh, yes, certainly ; Pll lake it," eagerly answered the 
roralite, at the same time extending his huge hand to re- 
ceiye if. 



" But, you know, as there wifi be • 
handsome reward offered for it, suppoM 
you give me five doUars, and then yom 
can keep all you get" 

" Y-es ! Pll do it Here's a ten dollar 
bill. You got five?" asked the verdant 

"Yes, sir, here it is— city bank-bill,** 
promptly answered ** dropper." 

" Well, now, I don't know anything 
about your city money ; suppose you give 
me the balance in silver," suggested the 
countryman. 

" I would, my dear sir, with pleasure, 
if I had it," says " dropper." 

** Well, havn't you got gold ?" enquired 
country. 

"Yes, I believe I have," and Uking 
from his purse a genuine five dollar gold- 
piece, he gave it to the countryman. 

"Good morning, sir," says he. 

" Good morning," returned the suppos- 
ed victim, and as the " dropper " depart- 
ed, probably chuckling to himself over 
the speculation he flattered himself he 
made, our country friend exclaimed sotto 
voce — 

" Ha ! ha ! Make money at that game, 
with me. Guess so. "Not a bad spec 
for one morning — ^got rid of a countemi 
"Ten" got a good "five" and a new 
pocket book. Try it on again old feller, 
wont ye ? 

8«eae la am Editer's Sanftn. 

[Enter a man out of breath, and in Tio* 
lent excitement] 

" Are you the editor of this paper?*' 
"Yes sir." 

" Well sir, I want you to do me a fiivor.** 
"What is it?" 

" You know Mr. Hill, the shoemaker.** 
" Yes sir." 

** Well, he's swindled me, sir, cheated 
t me outrageously." 

*• In what wav." 

" Why, sir, f bought a pair of shoes 
there, and asked them if they would exchange them if Ibey 
were too small. Well, sir, I only wore them twice, and 
found them too small, and carried them back, and the rascal 
wouldn't do it He don't live up to his promises." 
" Sorry for it. but I don't see how I can remedy it 
" 1 tell you, sir, I want you to post him — to inform tlie 
public of the way he cheats his customers, and warn evefy* 
Dody that does'nt want to be fieeced, to avoid his shop." 

** Could'nt do it, really. It would be a personal attack of 
the most violent character, such as we never allow ourselves 
to indulge hi." 

" Why, sir, isn't the press fi^e. Do we live in despotie 
Russia, or republican America,sir ? I should like to know that** 
" The press is not fi^e to traduce private character, or 
injure private credit 
" Then is there no remedy for this outrageous cheat ?' 
" I am not sure that Hill is not quite right You confess 
that you wore the shoes twice. Dp you expect he would be 
able to sell tliem after that" 
" Why, no, but I can't wear them, they're too small." 
"* Then you should have' chosen a larger pair." 
" Then I am to understand, that you won't accede to my 
very reasonable request?" 
" Couldn't do it sir." 

" Then, sir, you may at once take my name from your sub- 
scription list I will take an untramelled newspaper or none^** 
" Certainly, sir. we'll cross out your name, but perhaps 
you'll find it convenient to pay up the two years' subscrip- 
tion which you owe — ^" 

* Why — a'aem— I — I think on the whole, vou may keep 
my name on for the present" 
Kxit rutitor in a hurry. 
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1 BLACK JOKE. 

Jhtring the run of ** Uncle Tom " at the National, eome iaofft one night as the audience were leaving the theatre^ 
mlured the card which is put vpon the benches, by substitutiritf a W for the letter B so that the announcement read : 
**T*his Wknch is takbn." nis th^y 'pinned upon the shawl of a sable damsel^ comity out, who could not imagine whait 
^de nasty white trash was Uffin at** 



1 Pruslaa Coart Ctrcalar. 

The foUowiDg extracts from the Prussian Court Circular 
hare been sent to us (we do not mind acknowledging the 
fitd) by the valet of the King of Prussia. This will account 
at once for their authenticity, to say nothing of the nature 
of the document itself, that carries within it the most con- 
Tincing evidence of the truth : 

''The King began dressing by first putting on his stock- 
ings, then he changed them for socks, then he pulled them 
OT again, and seemed undecided which he should put on. 
He remained in that state for a quarter of an hour when he 
sent in the greatest hurry for his pedieure. In the mean- 
time, his Majesty dressed, and when the pedicure aniYed, he 
iaid he did not want him. 

'-At nine o'clock the King rang for his shaving-water, and 
when I look it to him he was very angry that I had not 
brought him his chocolate, which was no sooner ready than 
he said he should prefer a cup of tea. 

'*The King, when dressed, was pleased to intimate his in- 
tention that be was going to sneeze, but suddenly changing 
his mind, he coughed instead. 

'* The King, before going into the garden, stood contem- 
plating two hats, which were hung up in the palace hall. 
One hat was white, the other black. He first put on one, 
and then the other. This he repeated at least a hundred 
times, when, quite uncertain which one he should put on, 
his Majesty went out at last without any hat at all. 

"In the afternoon, his Majes'y complained of a slight 
touch of the gout in rhe right foot. His attendants, schooled 
by long patience and experience, into the instability of all 
royal wishes and feelings, sent for a quantity of ice ; nor 
were they much out in their calculations, for in less than 
ten minutes afterwards. His Majesty was attacked with a 
violent pain in the head, and if the delay of a second had 
taken place in applying the ice to his temples, His Majesty 
migiit probably nave changed his mind, and have been 
aeriously laid up with an attack of small pox. 

'* After dinn«'r, the King ordered his carriage round with 
tiie intention of repairing to the Royal Chapel. His coach- 
man, however, drove him to the Opera House. His Majesty 
aeemed much pleased at the sagacity of the man having so 
accurately anticipated his winhes. 

"A Oabhiet Gouncil bad been ordered at 2 o^dock. in 



order to revise the eternally-promised Constitution, which 
every right-minded Prussian has long since abandoned all 
hope of ever seeing. The Ministers, when they assembled, 
surprised His Majesty in the garden playing at skittlea— an 
athletic game in which His Majesty is fond of spending the 
greater part of the business hours. It was curious to see 
the ministers, far fW>m being surprised, pull off their coats, 
and join their sovereign in the sport 

""The King, feeling unwell in the evening, sent round ta 
the chemist's for ' his usual physic* The servant retomed 
with a large box, which, upon being opened, turned out t» 
be a case of champagne His Majesty took a couple of doses, 
and felt considerably better. 

* ** The King, before retiring Co rest, wrote autograph letters 
to the Queen of England and the Emperor of the French, 
assuring them of his steadfast (standhafte) sympathy and 
cordial co-operation. This augurs favorably for Russia, ana, 
in fact, the troops were ordered the next morning to hold 
themselves in readiness to march at a moment's notice to- 
wards the Austrian frontier." 



1 TalaaMe Dig. 

A doe is a good thing to have in the country. I have one 
which I raised from a pup. He is a good, stout fellow, and 
a hearty barker and feeder. The 
man of whom I bought him of said 
he was thorough bred, but he be- 
gins to have a mongrel look about 
him. He is a good wutch dog 
though, for the moment he sees 
any suspicious locking person about 
the premises he comes right into 
the kitchen and gets behind the 
stove. First we kept him in the 
house, and he scratched all night 
to get out Then we turned him 
out and he scratched all night to 
get in. Finally, we gave him away 
and he came back ; and now he is 
just recovering from a fit in which 
he has torn up the patches that The ooHKBCTiKa like 
had been sown for our spring rad- b s T w s e m time ahe 

ishes. BTEBNIT7. 
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un*.f,?,^""!' ^« ««n^ it up. 
" Capital." said he. We tried it, and 
nearly blistered our throafs; ii would 
have killed rats. Sam took it up the 
next day, explaining that it was all 
owing to the scarcity of liquor in the 
neigliborhood— that a fresh supply 
of the best v*OId Monegahale»» had 
been obtained, and invited a trial of 
its merits. They were molified— 

Fronounced it the " ral > Btuff/' and 
became Senator by a majority of 
two hundred votes." 



then 



m 



" Did I ever tell how near I came to loan* me election as 
Senator?'* said the Squire. 
"NcIVUevenot'' 

*• Well, it was altogether owing to Waterem's not having 
a sufficient supply of liquor on hand. You see the main 
strength of our party lies in the upper end of the county— 
specially among the inhabitants of the Swamp, as it is called. 
So you see, about two days before the election ; I sends Sam 
np among the Swampers with five gallons of the real hard- 
we— tremendous stuff— knock a horse down— the last 
Waterem had on hand. About four hours back came Sam, 
hone in a perspiration, himself in a fright, and every thing 
indicating an untoward state of affairs. 
** What's the matter, Sam ?" said I. 
"fatter?" said he, "matter enough— vou have outraged 
the feeling of the virtuous Swampers ; they swear that any 
man who expects to go to the Senate for three years, and 
can t afford ten gallons of whisky, is too mean for the post 
»nd they won't vote for him." 

"Matters looked squally 
Wiough, Only one other store- 
keeper within a day's ride and 
he a Whig. Of course he 

wouldn't sell liquor to me so 

near election." 
"What did you do?" 
" Called a council of war im- 
mediately—Lawyer Ross and 

several more. Ross proposed a 

letter of apology to the disaffect- 
ed. Rejected — wouldn't do with- 
out the whisky. C»le Alwright 

was the fellow to help us out, 

•Iways full of exj)edients. He 

proposed to water the liquor up 

to the right quantity. We did 

80, but on trying it found it 

much too weak for our friends. 

Stuff wouldn't go down with 

them. Cale asked if we had any 

•ther spirits ; handed him about 

• gallon of gin ; in it went ; 

w«ted it; not strong enough. 

»^ound about a quart of rum— 

poured it in. Sam tried it t 

Moo weak," said he. We wer^ 

M our wit's end. " Red pepper," 

*i4 Oale. It was brought; m 



Home-made Toin.DBH.-One of our 
correspondent's tells the following 
amusing Ktory of a Western farmer : 
.A .l^f'f," *"!*"'• *<^'&tnns'wasinform- 
ed that thunder wa.1 death to creepiV 
insects and beincr much troubled with 
worms m his garden, and despairing, 

manufacture resolved to have some 
ot domestic production. Pureuant 
to this determination, he charged an 
old musket muzzle full, took » pail 
^e^l'hif"^ • "•:i^™' proceeded to 

hot haste let nff Tn'w ^ ^*^ ^^ %htning, and 

The worms *c^and r^^^i^, Copenhagen; for thunder 
domestic artlchhJ^lR^ of the 

livious from the knoTkf ^I^k ^.u^ ^""^^ ^""^^^ ob- 
of the thunder maS"^ ^^ ^^^ re-percussion action 



" -- ^SX^^^^^ «r • eom^spondenl, 

at a fair in a^n^ghfi *"^,.^^^^^ acqoaintancS 

chantment to the fiew, an^d WeT WtJLT^J^''^' '"" 
distance revover any le^ redress?" "™ '*» ^ 




.i T/*?"* ^■"^, (fo?->-/<V*» vUh yov aarlty, my hoy, toe «r* « hUU too fa^ I 
VX^^iZ^Zt. '^ '" "'*' "• '"'^ '"""^ '^^^ "V" But U^t£lii 
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Impudent Youno Olerk. — / $ay old 'im th^ve got you down in the 
auction catalogue. 

Old *um. — Me t What do you mean t 

Clerk,— YethM^eilis, ** Lot 461. One tub of fat. 



imTIATDIG AM OUTSIDER. 

A KNOW-NOTHINO TARN. 

All creation and the balance of mankind wore, eaily one 
morning, aroused fi-om the dullness usually pervading the 
pious, prim and peaceful town of East Nutmeg, by the cry of— 

" What's it all about ?" " When did they come ?" " How 
many are thi-y V '* What do they look like ?" " Did you 
■ee 'em ?" " Are they human critters T " What arc they 
going to do r' 

"Who?" "What?" 

" The Know-Nothings r 

" Know-Nothings?" says a natiye. 

"" Know-Nothings.** 

" Well, Vd give a fo*penoe to know," continued the native, 
^' what in sin it*s all abeout?" 

" 0, you havn't seen 'em, eh?" says a jolly, round visa^, 
bright eyed indiWdual, who, wiUi other strangers, and natives 
of East Nutmeg, were gathered in a knot i^ut the depot, 
discussing the topic which had in a single night came, saw, 
and took the town. " Hav'n seen 'em ? 

** Seen who ?" says the native. 

»*TheKnow-Nothings." 

"Know-Nothinsf Wall, I kinder cal'Ute I A^eafew." 

^ 0, you are one of 'em, eh !" 

** Look a here, squire, ef yeou don't want to be squattin 
cross-legged in yon heap o' sand, I cal'late yeou'd better not 
say my edecation has been neglected in any sich a way." 

" Not at all^ tny dear friend ; I only predicted that you 
were & — that is, hang it — ^I mean do you know what's out?" 

" Yees ; Til tell yeou what's out, squire," 

**Good; what is it?" 

" A writ agin Josh Pruden for breakin' the Sabbath all 
tew flioders, plavin keards in Deacon Dinkle's bam." 

" Pshaw I" said the jollv man, " I don't mean that sort of 
work, I suppose you are like the rest of these Know-Nothings, 
too sly, eh ? — to be caught?" 

" Squire, do you chaw?" 

" Yes," said the jolly looking man. 

** Hand us yeour tobacco, then." 

••Yes, I don't chaw." 

" Git eout 1 getUn' kinder sharp-set too, J callate. Now 
look a' here, squire. I gin tew expect yeour A-om York." 

•* I 'spect YOU are correct in your remarks." 

«* Wall, I knew yeou was 
o' yesy can, by kingdom. 



as ; can tell veou fellers a mile off; 
Now, I cal late there's somethin' 



goin' on, that's a fiujt— -all-firedest reow 

this yer teown, this momin', 'beout «oiiiethiD» a 

feller ever beam." 

«' Ah, that's what I was comin at Now thcj 
say, you'vQ got up a new invention — a new- 
angled socie^, or a new order, party, or mdt^ 
or something that's bound to get Cbristendoai 
in an uproar; how is it?" 

*'Eb, yes; when they goin' to begin i^ 
squire?" 

" 0, you git eout, sly dog, ain't you one of 
'em?" 

" Whnt! them fellows that's goin' to raise aSm^ 
and break things ?" 

" I don't know ; I only ask you " — continued 
the squire, " I only ask for information, you see.** 
" Wall neow, look a' here, a feller never made 
much by dod-rotted ignorance in this land of 
universal liberty and gineral edication ; and a 
feller hates to come right deown and confess 
he don't know nothing, that's a fact ; bnt, 
squire, I've got to acknowledge the com, a-a-nd 
it's no use Ulkin', but dam my buttons to apple 
sass, ef I wunt, as poor a fellow as I be, gin ten 
shiUins and upwards to know what's kinder busted 
raound here.'' 
"Would you?" 

" Wouldn't I ? By golly, squire, I guess yeour 
the critter kin icst cell us all about it ?" 
^ I'm just the man that can." 
"I knew yeou be! Grea-a-t kingdom, let's 
hear all about it" 
^ His-s-h," said the humorous man, " hi8-f»-h 1 
— I've been sounding you." 

" Yeou don't say so?" echoes the citizen of Nutmeg. 
"Yes, sir; we have to be cautious." 
** Eh, yes," abstractedly responds the Nutmeger. 
** Can't speak out to everybody." 
"So." 

** Yes, sir ; now I know you're a good egg." 
•Aiggs?" 

" Ghx>d egg — sound to the core!" 

'* Seound? wouldn't wonder, never allin' bat once in ay 
hull life ; then I had the daradest scratchin' time yeou ever 
did see, I reckon. Ever had the itch, squire /" 
" Never, thank you." 

" 0, not at all, squire, you are quite welcome, as Uncle 
Nat said, when he shot the Ingin." 

" Well, sir, now I'll give you in a whisper, an idea ef 
what's up ; and if you love your country — " 
"Me?" 
"The hmd of the free, and the home of the brave!" 




PoucEMAN. — Gome^ you must walL 

Ihebriatbd GEVT.'-ihic) I hatnU (hie) the ot^hteU s Ve c i ieii 

if you're going my fcay 
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INDISCREET OLD Lady, {toherfrieivd, loq.,)^WhaU OharloUe, is this your hus- 
hf r Lu y^i' the gentleman I saw you wilh at " Taylor's " the other day was 
ne.' {J he feelixgs of the husband may he imagined, but cannot be described.) 

'*Grea-a-t Fourth of July! pitch in the big lickg, squire." 
*• Our own dear native land?" 
"That's the ginger I go it, squire!" says Nutmeg. 
" Well, sir ; now you just follow me over to the hotel, so ; 
now take a chair. Here we are; now Fll give you the 
secret You see this is a grand secret society." 
•Eh, yes." 

" And the greatest sccresy is to be adhered to. Now rise, 
hold up both bands, high above your head, so ; now swear." 
*• Swear? can't dew it, squire — agin my religion." 
" Are you an American ?" 
" Am I ? I ain't nothin' else, by Bunker Hill !" 
*• Will you stand by your country ?" 
** Will I ? Yes, sir ; tiU Gabriel toots his horn !" 
"Then swear, that you will stand by the American Eagle, 
the stars and the stripes, and never reveal the secrets." 

" Fourth of July, and Bunker Hill !" chimes in the excited 
Yankee. 

"That's it, good, good egg?" said the humorous man. 
" Now, sir, you ara one of us, you are a Know-Nothing." 
•*You dunt say so!" 

" Yes, sir ; jiow we have some mysterious signs and 
countersigns, by which you can tell a brother of the society. 
When you see a man looking at you with his right eye shut, 
bis hands in his pockets, and a cigar— should he be smoking 
— ^in the left side of his mouth — you may know he's a Know- 
Nothing." 
"Eh, yes." 

"Well, then, you go towards 
him, and shut your left eye, so ; 
you bite your thumb, of the left 
hand, if he bites—" 
* Bites?" 

" Yes, if he bites ; if he is 
renlly one of 'em, he will say 
something in a grumbling tone — 
something like * what do you 
mean V oi-'* do you mean that for 
me V Then he bites, you see ; 
then you advance close, and say, 
slowly * nix a topedin cully V " 
"Dutch, am'tit?" says Yankee. 
" Well, no, not exactly, it's our 
language. Then he'll say, * what 
do you mean V mind, he'll be 
Tefy apt to say that, once or twice, 
sure. You reply, * nibs^' don't 
forget, *nibs,--stag his nibs 
•ally!'" 
•••Nibs,* eh, yes." 



"'Nibs, cully, bow's nibs?" Youthen 
approach close up, shut the right eye, 
grasp his hand, and put your left fore- 
finger alongside of your nose, so. Hell 
then up and tell you all about it !" 

'• He will ? How many fellows in this 
town have j<.ined this society?" 

* 0. hundreds ; nearly evervbody you 
meet are members; it's liising the 
greatest excitement imaginable!'* 

" Beats Miilerites? I was one of them." 
" Beats ever> thing out, sir. Now here's 
the oaih ; you swear by this emblem"— 
(elevating a bootjack.) 
"What, a bootjack?" 
^ '• Yes, it looJcs like a jack, but it ain't, 
It s a blind, a mystery ; we swear by thia 
You put your forefinger on your nose, 
shut one eye, and swear never to reveal 
these, our secrets, so help you Inde- 
pendence day! Now, to-night, there 
will be a crowd near the depot, about 
dark ; when the crowd moves, you 
follow ; they will take you to the secret 
chamber, where you will Jeam more 
particulars. Now scoot:' 
" Eh, yes ;" and Nutmeg left 

He had just got into the street, when 

lAtriTA^ ^« ui « . ^a/eritable sign met his eyes. A long- 
legged, double fisted fellow, with but one eye in his head 
stood gaping around, with hands in his breeches: up goei 
mnw!^* tk"^ ^^ ^^^ t^^ pokes his thumb between his 
?^ll!t ^*'^^T'> T*^ ^^® ^'^^^ ®7^ '^oked daggers with 
the other, and by the twitching of his lips seemed to be 
speaking, or doing something like it, inwardly. 
«\?ru ? .^^^^J'^ ^""y ^" says Nutmeg, advancing. 
What m yaller thunder, d'ye mean ? say!" says the one- 
eyed num. ^ 

"Nibs— Stag his nibs, cully, how's nibs?" continued Nut- 
meg, advancing, and placing his finger upon his long, sharp 
nose, and grabbing at the stranger, who, mistrusting the 
move meant no good, draws off, and pute in such a *» soult 
paw that Nutmeg doubled up and went down all in a heap 
— ^^hiff! *^ 

*' God darn you, ain't vou one of 'em ? Why didn't you 
»y so!" bawls Nutmeg, travelling into the hotel to find the 
Professor of Know-Nothingness, and settle his hash ! But 
Professor Pete Morris had suddenly left for parts unknown ! 
Nutmeg has been looking for Pete, for some time. 

Anecdotb.— The following is literally true. A Methodist 
deacon arose in meeting to *• tell his experience,'* and said, 
"the devil is a roaring lion, going about seeking whom he 
may devour : blessed be bis holy name I" 
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MISERY OF EDITORS. 

Editor CJust come in for his "copv.")-^ IFAy, Jo^in, whaV$ that your burning,^* 
JoBN. — Ochf nothin' tir at all^ bat a Ud of paper thaCa forit all over, Divil a elanep&ce 
is ffonetUaU. 



The Anigtter Stery. 

** Did I ever tell you tuy adyer.ture with the alligator V* 
ftiid Sam to his friend Tom, as they stood on the deck of the 
steamboat Henry Clay, as she went puffing and plowing, 
throwing up the nuddy waters of the Mississippi^ 

**Igiies8 not," said Tom. 

** Well, it*s some time ago, before your steamboats scared 
the cri'.ters way back into the dry settlements, the alligators 
used to cum out on the river, and bark at the d<*gs on board 
our broad horns, and if ever a brave fellow of a dog (as they 
did sometimes) jumped over nfter them, they'd gather up 
their tails, which, vou know, does them for hand, and raising 
Uieir upper jaw, theyM chew him up handsomely. Indeed, 
the varmints seem to love dog meat better than any other, | 
and they were sich divils that they used to try to 
climb up into the boat to git at our dogs; ho we 
Hst'd to stand guard to keep them off every night 
Well, as I was saying, we were going up the Missis* 
sippi one niglft in a nne new boat, the current was 
pretty much as' it is now, and we had guards to 
keep off the alligators, as we had some fine pups on 
board that we didH*t want them to git at ; well, as 
nigh ns I could reckon *twas about midnight, and 
mighty dark, with a great, thick fog all about us, 
so thick that yon couKi hardly wak through it: 
well, I felt a terrible bump against the bead of the 
boat, and then the guaixls sung out ' a snag, a 
snag !* I went to look, and sCire enough there it was, 
as big as the body of a common -size ) tree, through 
and through our bran-new boat ; so says I, there's 
no use in grieving: so I trusted to Providence and 
went to sleep. About light i got up and went to 
see how things were going, and bless your soul, 
what do you think it was ?** 

''Guess *twant an alligator," said Tom. 

"Yes, but it was; the varmint had played the 
gnag, and run his head clean throu;;h and through 
our boat up to the dog's bed on deck ; he had ea*cn 
tliem all clean up but one large pup. who had ^t 
crosKways io the creter's thro.it so he 4;ouldn*r pull 
his head out from the boat again, been js** .ae 
couldn't shut his jaws, and was fast wiu}r!ii«^ tiia 
tail about in the water for all the world like h whu-i- 
wind." 



'But how did you get 
him out?" said Tom. 

"Why, ril teU you: we 
cut his head off smooth with 
the deck, and tied up Urn 
tail— he fitted so tight we 
didn't leak a drop, but west 
on.»' 

Spoilt by Richer 
People grow covetous faj 
degrees. We have a neigh- 
bor who wiis once benevo- 
lent ; but he was poor then. 
He could not do much lor 
needy, but was glad to do 
what he could. Prosperity 
has crowned his efforts ; he 
is wealthy, but with hia 
wealth he has become covet- 
ous. Now it is hard for hiia 
to give. He clings to hia 
money as if it was for hia 
life. Notlong since a widow 
of his acquaintance by hard 
labor had collected enough 
as she supposed, to purchase 
a barrel of fionr, and pro- 
ceeded to the gentleman*8 
store to buy. But flour bad 
that week advanced twenty- 
five cents. 

'• Can you not sell me 
a barrel for this money r* 
she asked. 



! ^?„*^" ^^' ^^^ ^^"' ^<^^ f^^ price," was the reply. 
•* Will you trust me r "^ 

" We can sell our flour for cash." 

She went away, and the next day, with the additional 
twenty-five cents, returned again. But the flour had ad- 
vanced twenty-five cento more. • Here is the money Mr. 

; will you send me up a barrel of flour to-dav? we ate 

out entirely." 

*'No, we must have twenty-five cento more." 

** You said yesterday that was the price ?" 

"Flour ha.^ advanced." 

She got no flour. The widow's family might starve be- 
fore he would sell a shiUing less than the highest maiM 
pnce. Riches had destroyed his soul. 




What w« my aspect u ica mmi. 
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Mm. Hard-husk, an irasoibu eniTLEMAV, vsid to bis 

Ifn»-DIH1IBB RAP, D CHSATKD OUT OF IT BT A BUZZIKG Mus- 




OH DBSFBRATB DBID8 IRTSHT, ICb. HABDaUSK KEEPS BIB XTB 



A etmiU OpiBlM. 

«• Well, Chirles, what do you think of Mrs. Cocrudg© ? Is 
iho not a rery amusing character? ^ asked a young lady the 
other day, of her accepted admirer, in reference to a garru- 
loiis and scandal-spreading dame who had just left their com- 
pany. 




Am ANZIOUSLT WAITS FOB BU TO SETTLE, IN ORDBB TO 



** Why, really, my lore," replied the gentleman. I would 
■appose Mra Cockroaeh to be one of the bug or flea fiunily, 
alie ia such an intolerable haehM$r.^ 

The young lady said he was " rery naughty," and she was 




Hb lays THB FLATTBBIBO VHOnOB TO RI8 SOUL THAT HE HAS 




But be proves tbe fallact of human hopes bt bisoovbb- 

INO THAT HE HASnV. 



IDatrlmenlt] Wishes. 
A happy pair, in smart array, 

By holy church united, 
From London town, in open shay, 

Set off, by love incited. 

The day was dull aii dull could be 

80 (dreaming of no pun) 
Quoth John, ** I hope my dear, thai we 

Mayliave a little sun. 

To which his bride, with simple heart, 
Replied (Hwas nature taught her) 

" Well— I ccnfpfA— 4br my own part, 
rd rather have a daughter 1*' 




After fighting against fate ard thb IffusQVrroB, till 

HUMAN NATURE CAN ENDURE NO MORB, Mr. HaRDBUSB SEEKS 
THB SHELTER AND »UADE OF IJIS BANDANA, AND BBFISB AUKB 
THE BUZZING, BILLS AND BITES OF HIS ENEMIES. 

We read in the newspapers that a Mr. Ghie has married 
Miss Holliday. 

Mo9t happy of men ! who in takfaig a wife 

Has a Holliday won for the rest of bis life I 

Be constint and faithful and tender and tme, 

Love her dearly and well, and stick to her like Glue. 

The following singular advertisement appears In a CaDada 
paper. It is as French as lillle bonnets : 
"An dose pcops what I owes 

ril not ax e'ui for dat, 
But all dose peopfl what owes me 
Must pay me up immediat. ** 
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Sweets to the Sweet 
Cosmetics for the hair arc as plent. as black-berries. 
From the Laplander who saturates his ropy locks uith putri- 
fied blubber, and whose * offence is rank, and smells to heaven,'* 
to the Broadway swell, who indulges in a shillings wt»rtlj of 
beautification, at a fashionable /rwz^'M/* the majority of 
mankind are addicted to ** putting something on the hair," 
either to make it as the advertisemenls say "soft, glossy, 
and silky," or to ** prevent its turning grey *' or for some 
other reasons, best known to those who invent them. 

The last new Specific for the hair, is the -much be-puffed 
Akermoglibogiearun/aalerlarium, which not only imparts 
all that ** beauty &cJ* but it is said will even produce a crop 
of bristles upon an old saddle skirt Mr. Wriggles, an *' old 
.boy *' who from early piety, carrying a bottle m his hat, or 
from some other cause, was fast becoming bald-headed, heard of 
this famous composition, and rested not until he had obtained 
it, and taking a bottle home one night, opened it ready for 
use in the morning. Mr. Wriggles rose with the dawn. He 
hastily drew on his nether garments, and then proceeded at 
once to tiy, for the first lime, the virtues of the hair 
restoring compound. 

Mr. Wriggles, thought it smelt queer, was sticky 
to the touch, and after rubbhig it well in, according 
to the directions he had read on the bottie the 
night before, experienced no inconsiderable difficultv 
tn getting the comb through his hair. After much 
perseverance, however, he got it into something 
like it's usual position, and full of hope, took a walk 
in the garden. The sun was just rising, the flowers 
just expanding, and Mr. Wriggles felt comfortable 
and happy. He walked near the hives, " the littie 
busy bees " were just issuing forth to " improve the 
shining hour." He thought they buzzed unusually 
loud, and to his surprise as he walked away the 
buzzing increased, both in quantity and quality of 
tone, and he found himself incircled in a perfect 
halo of bees. They were very familiar, one lighted 
just above his ear, he raised his hand to knock it 
off and kerked off his hat In a moment, his head 
was covered, he was in agony, he rushed away, the 
bees followed him, he brushed anc^ rushed, he 
cursed, ho swore, the insatiable littie monsters 
refused to be baffled. At last he reached his 
chamber and with the assistance of Mrs. Wriggles, 
succeeded in ridding himself of his persecutors. 
Badly stung, his head swolen to the size of a half 
bushel, his nose as largo as two noses ought to be, 
one eye closed, and the other shutting up shop very 
fiist, he damned the hair restorative; '* The 
what?" said Mrs. Wriggles, "the hair restorative 
is not touched, there it stands 1" Wffh his one 
eye, Mr. W. distinctiv saw that in the uncertain 
light of the morning ho had mistaken the bottie, 
and rubbed his head with Hire Sf/mp, which Mrs. 
W. "kept handy" for thf use of v iing master 



Wriggles, when that interesting specimen of baby- hood ^ 
troubled wiih that infantile scourge the croup. 

The Honey it contained attracted the bees, and Mr. 
Wriggles' experience taught him to let his locks alone, and 
was ever after that, a fitm believer in the truth of the adage, 
that " grey hairs are honorable." 

Contempt op Court. — We have a recollection of haying 
read, of the following scene in court : 

Drunken Attorney. — If the Court please, I think that this 
witness is, by his own showing, interested in the event of 
this case. I object, on that ground, to his further testimony. 
If a man swear himself into the possession of two hundred 
dollars in this Court, why all I have to say is, that this is a 
d — I of a pretty Court of Justice! 

Tipsy Judge. — Mr. Brown, }our objection seems to be 
well taken. The witness may retire from the stand. This 
Court permits no profane language in its presence. 

Your language, Mr. Brown, seemed to be d— d profane. 
You are fined five dollars for contempt of Court 

DrunJcen Attorney {slightly sobered hy the fine.) — Why 
your Honor has just made use of profane language yourselC 

Tipsy Judge {geltin^r more tips^y by his pJorU to collect 
his ideas.) — ^Did the Court use profane language ? WeO, 
then, the Court fines itself. Here's the money, Mr. Clerk. 
This Court intends to preserve its dignity, without any regard 
to the expense. 

A lad) friend of mine was, a few evenings ago, entertaining 
our little one with some fancy tale, a bright^ jolly boy, of 
about four years old, with a special fondness for pictarcB 
and storif s, and a ** realizing sense," such as only children 
have. In passionate glee he listened to the end, when he 
suddenly broke forth : 

*' Mother, was I born then !*" 

" No, my dear.*' 

•' Well, I wish God had made me quicker, so I might have 
\)i en there !'' • 

PRiiTTv Good for the Bee.—A Boston correspondeDi 
having said that there are three thousand Know-Nothings in 
that city, the Bee thus plants its sting ! — ^*- Did the editor 
count himself y If not, there are three thousand and — one H 




The Effort of the new Poller rDlforv. 

SENTnf£NTA\., (BUT MISTAKEN Y'OUNO LaDY.) Oh if theft imft 

that handsome youn^ army officer again. Poor fellow^ I muMt !«■% 
take pity on him. HeMrly havnts the front ofmir hou»e. 
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ON TIME. 

IBoENi. — A dangerous place on a bad road.) 
WD GiNT, (to Sriter hq). — Take care driver^ donH go so 
fML Yau^Uvjpset the coach and break all our necks. 
Driyer. — Thai*s none o* my business. Fm behind time. 



I. — Of the Bishop of London a tolerable story is afloat 

Wanting some alterations done in the Palace of Fulham, ho 
MiployM a first rate architect to inspect the building and 
caunltasto what was needed to be done The business 
•ccupied the latter three or four hours, and the Bishop, on 
Ida report of the expense, determined not to proceed. He 
flud, howerer, — 

'^Be good enough to tell me for how much I shall draw a 
diMue on account of the trouble you hare taken." 

^1 thank your lordship,** was the reply; *'a hundred 
guineas." 

^ A hundred guineas ?'' 

••Yes, my lord." 

••Why, many of my curates do not receive so much for a 
whole year's service." 

••Very true, my lord, but I am a bishop in my profession I" 

The cheque was drawn and handed over in silence ; but 
the Bishop sighed at the thought how a mitred architect 
eoold charge the clergy. 

A firiend of ours has an '' equal, undivided interest " in a 
charming piece of personal property, a bright-eyed intelligent 
little girl, of five summers' experience, who rejoices in the 
name of '^ Alice.** In the family is a servant girl, whose 
iMNTOr is rats and who, chancing on one of the long tailed 
aikimals in the cellar, makes a most un-Ohinese stampede, 
shooting'' rats r 

•• Alice '* sleeps in a crib, so low that placing one foot on 
the inside of it she can easilv spring in. A few evenings 
Moe, her mo^er was attending her to bed, when she said : 
* ICamma, do you know how I get to bed so quick ?** ** No,** 
was the reply. ** Well," said Alice, in great glee, *• I step 
one foot over the crib, and then I say rats, and scare myself 
right in !" If any •* flye year oH " '•'»" »-«at that * trot *em 



ValgarfsflM ExeapllMe 

. '* Keep cool," ns the buU-frog said to the toad. 

^' Keep dark,** as the robber said to the moon. 

'* Keep «/»//," as the debtor said to his broUier borrower. 

** Look out" as the rat in the bole said to her young one. 

*' Shut up,** as the lobster said to the oyster. 

''Button op,** as the tailor said to the }0une8ter. 

** Hold your jaw," as the dentist said to &e man whoeo 
tooth he was about to extract 

"Go a(h) head !" as the rhymer said when spurring his 
brains. 

'* We hear enough^'' as the culprit said to the Judge on 
hearing a part of his sentence. 

*' We hear ducks,** as the foxes said at the fowl-house 
door. 

^ Vm the last child ,** as the youngster of the &mi1y said. 

'' Vm dressed to kill, as the butchei said in the slaughter 
house. 

ExcEssiv£ Politeness. — A California poet gives the follow- 
ing lesson on politeness to the juveniles of the gold region : 

' Indeed, my friends, far better it would seem 
Were you to choose the other extreme- 
Like one down east, who an umbrella took, 
And from the rain gave shelter to a duck ; 
Who to a limpine dog once lent his arm, 
And to a sitting hen said, donH raise, ma*am. 
Nor e*n to lifeless things respect did lack — 
Said always to a chair, ** excuse my back." 
" Excuse my curiosity," he said to books, 
And to the looking glass, ** excuse my looks.** * 



Gil Bias one day by humor led, 
To old Sangrado slyly said, 
** Why not resort to pukes and pills. 
Since all your bleeding only kills ?" 
The sage replied, *' Good Mas^ter Bias, 
That, sure, would write me down an ass. 
Who, in defence of bleeding, took 
Such time and toil to write a book.^ 

If the above hits the ** Old School,'* Charles Lamb hit the 
hydropathists harder when he said — ** Water Cure was es 
old as the Deluge, only that the first great appliqatieA 
happened to kill more than it cured.'* 




• The boy trho l&tes fo had her^ {tobacco.) 



268 



YANKEE NOTIONS. 




A HEEDFf L WAENINCi. 

Thfir^i a niae large ilice of bread and molai$es. But don't go near Wall street 
with it, or oome qf Uiose rascally brokers wUl steal it from you. 



Mr. 8lf w M Syvpatliy. 
** 'Bimbleoh/' said Mr. Slow, solemnlj extending his arm 
like a pump handle, ^ you are now old enough to understand 
the words of wisdom — ^bcing eleTen and a half, in other words 
half-past eleren— and I wish to adrise jou never to interfere 
with nobody, nor to interfere with nothing that donH belong 
to you. Shut yourself up, like a gold eagle in your pocket- 
book, and don't get spent in too qiuch concern for others. 
If pf'.ople is inclined to go to ruin, let *em go if they're a 
mind to — what business is it of your*n? If neighbors quarrel 
whaf business is it of your*n? Let 'em fight it out. Why 
^ould you risk your precious head in trying to save theirs? 
When you trade, alters looks to your side of the bargain ; and 
leave the one you are trading with to look arter his. It he 
gets bit 'taint yonr fault Take keer of number one is scnpter, 
the real ffoUlen rule, and he that acts untr» it never can die 
poor. Net cr have anything to do with sympathy. Sympathy 
does'nt pay. * Taint worth one per cent. But if you must be 
sympathetic because it's poplar, be sure before VQU begin that 
itnin't agoin to cost you an\ thing and Ihen p'raps 'twill do to 
invest in it Nobody never lost anything by not being gener- 
ous, so lay by for >our8elf what tolks expects you to give 
to poor people and other vagabonds, and when j'ou are 
old it will not depart from you. You will have something 
to count on to make you happy. Pay your doctor's bills, 
confbimd a hospital, and buy a gravestone full of exalted 
werieos. Be careful 'Bimelech, allei-i} look arter the main 
ohanue, and beware of sympathy." 

OuH Uholk Joshua.— We have often heard of men who 
could hold but one idea in their heads at one time. It is not so 
with our Uncle Joshua. As he sat down to dinner the other 
day, ho asked a blessing in these words: — "For what we are 
about to receive, may the L<Td mal«e us dulv thankful!" and 
added, in thesame breath. '^Sulhj^ that steak is burnt to a crisp .'" 

The gateway to a woman's heart is throuj^h her car. Just 
pile in the rosy adjectives and flood Miss Swallow with flat- 
tery, and the contents of her ribs are yuui-s respectfully, 
Mr. Brown. 



OMi aid Eidfl. 

EooKOMT is one of the instits- 
tions. Mrs. Thimbles says it is 
everything. Mrs. ThimOles means 
so. Mrs. Thimbles keeps boarders^ 
and practices what she preaches. 
Mrs. Thimbles gets a very scant 
breakfast and makes up with 
profuse apologies. What is left, is 
fricaseed for dinner. She has 
" had so much to do " during the 
forenoon, that "really, gentlemen, 
you must excuse any short comings 
to-day." At supper, Mrs. Thimbles 
has a plenty of cold water, but yery 
little provender. Mary the cook is 
sick, and she hopes ''the board- 
ers " will ** consider things." Mrs. 
Thimbles is pretty ; and in con- 
sideration of this &ct, Messrs. 
Jones, Smith, Jenkins, and othen^ 
tolerate her "^ economy." Nothing 
like economy — and Mrs. Thimbles 
Try both and see. 

A correspondent says : A stesin- 
boat friend of ours " let on '' on sa 
follows, the other day, just aitsr 
the steamboat Magnolia arrived: 
'* A good looking fellow slopped 
all last week at Major Bell*s hotel, 
at Cahaba, and ordered his baggagt 
down to the boat and went down 
himself, without paying his bOL 
Said the Major, ** Sir, yon most 
not lei)ve without paying your bilL 
I can't afford to hire servanta, aad 
pay for provisions and bosri 
people for nothing!" 

"You can't! wall, wky ia 

thunder, then, don't you sell aut to somebody, that eaar 
Our informant is anxious ta chalk that man's hat, both 

ways, as a slight tribute of respect for his magniicant i 

dence. 




Faacj Staeks. 

Tom. — 7Vm, why is Crystal Palace stock like 
Pierce t 
Tim — DonH know, ' 
Tom. — Because it has become ^^ small by d^reei aind 

f'ljhj Ussy 
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^ Tn HIAD AND VRONT OP THB 0F7ENDINO * OF A MODEN BELLE. 



THE BATTLE OF SAW JVAN. 

AfUr (a Umg way) th4 " BaitU of the BaUie, 

Of HollinB and Nicaragoa, 

Sicg the glorious days renown. 

When to batUe 6eree came forth, 

AH the might of San Juan, 

And her shanties along the creek prondlj shone, 

Each darkey had his gun. 

And the Mayor of that noble city led them on. 



n. 
Like a leTiathan afloat, 
Lay her bulwarks on the brine ; 
IVMle the stars and stripes unfnried, 
On board the ship Cyane 1 
'Twas thirteen of July mom by the chime, 
When to anchor in the bay, 
Game the gallant old Cyane. 

m. 

But the might of Eollins flnshed, 
To anticipate the scene. 
And the shot the fleeter rushed, 
0*er the deadly space between, 



'* Let her rip,**our captain cries, when each gOL 

From its Adamantine lip, 

%>r«ad a death-shade round the ship, 

And made the darkies run. 



IV. 

Again! Again I Again 1 

And the havoc did not slack 1^ 

Shot through, their flag-staff fell 

In a crack. 

*Twa8 soon the Nicaraugaos were punished for 

8in», 

Our balls their shanties knocked about 
Like ten pins. 

V. 

Up spoke great Ilolhns then — 

Why waste our shot and shell f 

Why not set the town on fire, and send theoi 

All to h— 11 ? 

ril sit like Nero, fiddling at old Rome, 

0*er a wild and woeful sight, 

When the conflagration wide 

Lights the glooui. 

VT. 

'Twas a nice job for Pickering, 

And well he did it, too; 

And long the citizens of San Juan 

That day will rue. 

We had ample awnings spread. 

To keep off* the Tropic sun. 

And without one kiUcd on either aidl^ 

This victory was won. 

vii. 

Now joy Columbia raise. 

For the tidings of thy might. 

By the festal cities blaze. 

By might, not riKht 

What the good ship Cyane has done, 

She'll do some other 'day, 

And the Hero of Nicaragua 

Sailed away. 

The San Francisco Sun is responsible for the Mll^wiqg : 
»** We met a grammarian, who had Jast made an 
cessful tour through the mines, conjugating, or rather 
ating, thus: "Positive mine: comparative mtner: 
tive minus,^^ 




THK KOiKi:i AM) TUE STICK. 

" Now liei he there and none fo poor to do him reverenee^^ -^Shakespeare,) 
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A Model Clerk. 

YoTTNO Man. — / called to see about the clerJahip you ad- 
ffertise as vacant f 

Old Gent. — Hem ! Have you a gold toatch and chain, 
m/asi horse, a diamond fing, six suits of clothes, a hull dog, 
a thousand cigars, a cash 'ojf brandy, and an assortment of 
taiMS? 

YouNO Man. — Yes, sir, got ^em all 

Old Qbnt. — Then yor/Ul suit. My other clerh furnished 
himself with all those things out of the tiil, so as youWe sup- 
plied Vll sane the expense, 

ExamlntUoi of a WItoess. 

One of our correspondents publishes the following as a 
correct statement of the manner in which some of the limbs of 
tbe law in the Orescent City question their witnesses before 
tte Recorder's Court. Who that has had much to do at 
Marts in this city, has not often heard equaUj absurd ques- 
tiooB put to witnesses on their cross-examination I 

P^ck O'Flagherty was arraimed for committing an as- 
Mult and battery on Michael 0*GonnelI. A promising limb 
«f the law, Mr. Vivacity, has been employed by O^FIagherty 
to conduct the case for him, having succeeded in impressing 
iqpon the mind of that individual the desperate nature of his 
caao, and that it lay in his power alone to save him from the 
ponltentiary. The assault and battery are supposed to have 
occurred in a certain apartment, in a certain house, on a 
certain street, at a certain hour of the night, while the parties 
and witnesses were engagaged in playing a game of cards. 
Mr. Bright is a principal witness in the case, and accordingly 
Mr. Vivacity calls him to the stand, when the following dia- 
kgae took place. 

Zati>j/^.---State to the Court if you were in the room, and 
witnessed what transpired between the accused and prose- 



Wilness, — Was in the room and saw what transpired. 

Lawyer. — ^Was there a table in the room?- 

Witness, — Than? was. 

Lawyer, — What was on that table \ 

Witness, — ^A pack of cards. 

Lawyer, — What kind of cards were they ? 

Witruss, — Playing cards. 

Idiwyer. — ^Were they Spanish cards, French cards, ar 
Scotch cards. 

WUnsss. — ^They were Scotch cards. 

JLoipyfr.— Scotch cards? You're sure they were Scotch 
cwds? Your Honor hears. The witness says he is sure 
Umj were Scotch cards Mr. Clerk, I would like you to take 
% note of that—it is a very important point What were the 
pirtios assembled round the table doing with those cards ? 

WUmss. — They were a playing. 

Lawyer, — Whi^ game were they playing ? 

WUness, — ^Poker — 



Zotr^fr.— What kind of a poker were tiiej plmjini^ i 
poker, full-deck poker, or twenty-deck poker? 

Witness — ^They were playing draw-poker. 

Zawy«r.— Draw-poker ? You are sure they were pUji^ 
draw-poker ? Your honor will remember tlut witnen «ij»- 
they were playing draw-poker— that is anoUier veir ioi- 
portant point ^ 

Recorder.-^VfhsX do you expect to adduce, Mr. Vivaoilf^ 
from all this testimony ? I can*t see that it has any bearinr- 
on the case. 

Zairydr.— WeVe coming to that, your honor, by-and-bj; 
at present, I assure you, it is of the greatest importance to 
the matter at issue. Please state to the Court, (turning to 
witness,) as near as you can recollect, the dimensions of the 
aforesaid table. 

Witness. — As near as I can recollect, it was about four 
feet square. # 

Zatfyer.— What kind of wood was it made of? 

Witness. — Walnut, I believe.. 

Lawyer. — Were you seated at the table ? 

Witness. — I was. 

Ziwyer.— -What side of the table were you seated at? 

Witness. — At the side next to the fire-place. 

Lawyer. — Ah ! ah ! then there was a fire-place io the 
room ? Your honor sees we are coming to the facts at lacL 
What kind of a fire-place was it ? 

TFitwtfv*.— Well, I don't know ; it was like all other fire- 
places, I believe, however. 

Lawyei'.—\\e\\ state to the court whether or not that fire- 
place had a grate in it ! 

Witness. — ^The fire-place had a grate in it 

Lawyer, — Ah! the fire-place had a grate in it? Do you 
hear that, vour honor? The witness has stoted upon his 
oath that the fire-place had a grate in it Now, sir, can yea 
state whether there was wood or coal in that grate ? 

Witness. — ^There was coal in the grate. 

Lawyer.— Vfhtii kind of coal was it ; anthracite or bitami- 
nous? 

Witness.— ^oi being versed in mineralogy, I really caanoC 

Lawyer,— Ur. Clerk, will you please take a note of that: 
witness don't know whether the coal was anthncite or 
bituminoas. Had the fire-place a mantel-piece. 

Witness,— It had. 

Lawyer,— W^ the mantel-piece of wood, of iron, or of 
marble? 

Witness, — It was a wooden mantel-piece. 

Zawyfr.— Did you observe anything on the mantel-piece^. 

Wttness, — Yes, I believe there was a pitcher on it 




Pedagooub.^ WeU sir. What does h^-^ speU f 

Boy,— Pd know. 

Ped. — What have you got on your head t 

Boy.— I guess it's a mrisJse^ter bite, it ilches Uie OiNubr^ 
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A DECLARATrON OF SIGHTS. 

JoHATHAN. — Kin you endure ceremony f 

Stboro mindid Ladt. — I eon endure anything but the horrid slavery under which our $ex at preeeni groans. I emit 
mdure nursing habies^ mending clothes^ darning stockings^ rocking cradles^ dabbling in wash-tubf^ eoMng W/eiudlM^ mr 
loing any kind of housework, 1 shall insist upon the largest liberty in action and speech^ in my incomings and outgoingB, 
and parltoulariy in dresi, I shall insist upon the bifurcated costume, and shall in all things expect the most impUa$ 
eM&ence from you^ when we are united. 

Jonathan. — Ouess you and J ean^t hileh together no how, Tou kin do as youWe a mind to, but fm darned if you 
git into my breeches. 



Lawyer, — ^A pitcher^eh ! you're sure there was a pitcher ? 
Does your honor hear! The witness asserts there was a 
pitcher on the mantel-piece. Well, now sir, I ask you on 
jour oath, canyou tell me what thmt pitcher contained ? 

FtriMtf.— Well, I believe it contained water. 

Zai9^.— Was it full of water ! 

Witness, — ^No, I should think it wasn't more than half 
IhIL 

Lawyer, — ^Tou think the pitcher was about half full— eh ? 
Well, now, what kind of water was in that pitcher ? Was 
it cistern water, or was it hydrant water? 

Witness. — ^Really, I cannot say. 

Lawyer. — Mr. Cflerk, please notice that fact; the witness 
don*t know whether the water was cistern or hydrant water. 
Did you see anything else on the mantel-piece ? 

Witness. — ^Yes, I bolievc there was a tumbler and several 
other articles there. 

Lawyer. — ^Ah ! there was a tumbler there. Now, sir, can 
you say whetlier that tumbler was a cut-glass tumbler or a 
pressed-glass tumbler ? 

Witness, — I don't know what it was. 

Lawyer. — (Triumphantly.) Oh I you don't know whether 
it was a cut or pressed-glass tumbler. Well, that will do, 
sir. Tour honor sees that the case is perfectly plain — that 
my client is innocent — and you hare no altemati?e but to 
discharge him ; or if you should still have any doubt of his 
innocence, why I have several other witnesses, who will 
corroborate the testimony so fully given by the one you have 
just heard. 

Recorder. — No; for heaven's sake, no more witnesses ; but 
I must fine your client ten dollars. Mr. Clerk, call the next 



They have a good joke on Dr. Egan of Chicago ; he is a 
mat land operator, as weU as a most suocessftU physician. 
The Doctor prescribed some pills for a lady. She asked 
bow they were to bo taken ? ** A quarter down," said the 
doctor, " and the balance hi one or two years." 



There was a rule in an old debating society which migM 
be advantageously recommended in the House of Represenl** 
lives. " Ajoy gentleman wishing to speak fhe whole ev 
shall have a room to himsel£' 




Pedagogue. — Bold out your other hand, you donH 
anything. 
Boy. — Yes, I do sir, I know one thing. 
Vui.—WhaVsthatl 
Boy. — I knofo when Pve got enough. 
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JONATHAN ABROAD, 

No. 2. 
TEIP ACCR088 THE CHANNEL. 



^•r:^-^^ 



"V v^'"7')S^ 



Above all, doii*t des- 
pond aboat it Let not 
anxiety hare " thee oo 
the hi p.*' Coonder 
yoar health aa your 
greatest and best fneod, 
and think te well of 
it| in spite of all its 
foibles, as you can. 
For instance, nerer 
dream, though you maj 
have a •• clever hack, 
of galloping consump- 
tion, or indulge in the 
Meltonian belief that 
you are going the paoa. 
Never fancy every time 
you cough you are 
going to pot Hold 

r^'^^Sx /:f9K^ ?A^,^^^f//W/9 — "^^ ^^^^§52Syf^^'\ ^ up, as the shooter says, 

^J^ /^WEr^^Y^??^^^*^ ^^^"^^ I^SB^SL^^V / over the roughest 

^fc. ^^^ vA i wH^ ITv C^ ^SS^^^ f rff^rx /ifl^^K^i^^fl I ground. Despondency, 

in a nice case, is the 
overweight that you 
may kick the beam 
and the bucket both at 
once. In sh ort, as 
with oilier cases^ never 
meot trouble half way, 
but let him have the 
whole walk for his 
painR, though it be a 
Scotch mile and a bit- 
tock. I have even 
known him to give up 
his visit in sight of the 
house. Besides, the 
beKt fence against care 
is ha! ha I wherefore 
care to have one all 
around you whenever 

JOHATHAH HA VmO SEEN PRSTT7 MUCH ALL ENGLAND, STAKTS FOR FraNCR, IN TUB CaLAIS StEAU ^.^u can. Let yOUf 

Paokxt. a vew Portraits of his fellow passengers, as thet appeared as tbr Steamer 4«eft «« lungs crow likechan- 
TBM QUAY. ticleer,** and as like a 

^ — " game cock as possible. 

It expands the chost, enlarges the heaH, quickens the coreula- 
tion, and, like a trumpet, makes the ** spirit dance.*' 




Hoed en Health. ^ 

Take precious care of your precious health; but how, as 
Uie housewife says, to make it keep. Why, then, don*t 
•BMike dry it, or pickle it in everlasting acids, like the 
Ctermans. Don't bui^ it in a potato pit, like the Irish. 
Don't preserve it in spirits, like the barbarians. Don't salt 
it down, like the Newfoundlanders. Don't pack it in ice, 
Iflke t)aptain fiack. Don't parboil it like gooseberries. Don't 
fot, and don t hang it A rope is a bad '* cordon saniture." 




A MoDFL Speech. — ** Fellow Citizen — I am do speech 
maker, but what I say, I'll do. Tve lived among you twenty 
yeara If I have shown myself a clever fellow, you know it 
without a speech. If I'm not a clever fellow, you know that, 
too, and wouldn't forget it with a speech. I'm a candidate 
for the Legislature ; if you think I'm the clear grit, vote for 
me: if you think Mayor R. of a better stripe than I am, vote 
for him. The fact is, either of us will make a good Repre- 
sentathre !" 



After oettino off, where it ** slows a LrrrLB fresh," the 

T MAM of the PARTV BECOMES SLIGHTLY DISTURBED. 




The ** disthrbanoe " increases with the strehote er 
the wind and the height of the Waves. 
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What tbb majositt of thb pabsbngers wanted more 
foah their ]>rnlcbr.a — ^pot or hot water and a basin. 

JmuitkaB Spreadeagte'g kUnu f b the FoBrth Bf JbI j. 

We hare grett pleasure in laying before our readers an 
extract from a speech delivered on the recent Fourth of July, 
by Jonathan Spreadeagle, Esq., at a public celebration in an 
fanportant Western village, which intends, when the popula- 
tion shall amount to ten thousand, — ^requiring an increase of 
anly nine thousand nine hundred upon its present numbers — 
to apply for a city charter. But we will no longer detain our 
readers from the feast that awaits them ; — 

"Feller citizens: Long ago when nought but the savage 
howls of the cantankerous Injen, the red men of the forest, 
was heard upon these far extending prairies, and the panther 
aronched on the grass — when, in this fertile deestrict where 
now you may see fields moving with potatoe-tops and all 
kinds of garden sarse, there was no living creature, save the 
rattle*8nake, who could sit under his own vine and fig tree 
with no one to mole6t him or make him afraid — then it was, 
feller oitizens, on the fourth of July, 1492, that the great 
(General Washington and the Pilerim Faithers, flving from 
the oppression of Queen £ izabeth, got on board a smack 
whaler, and after a tempestuous journey of uncommon dura- 
tion, landed on the glorious summit of Bunker Hill. Them, 
feller citizens, was the davs that tried men*s souls. On the 
▼erj spot where General Washineton first step|)ed his foot, 
they have erected a monument that looks far over land and 
•ea to Bhow what a great debt of gratitude are due to them 
pioneers of our country. 

"Feller citizens, ages have rolled away. Let us look at 
tiio other side of the picter. Potatoes patches have taken 
tiio plaoo 0^ forests, and wig-wams have given place to school 



houses and taverns. Despotic Europe never saw such a sight 
as thia When my eyes contemplate the immerse crowd 
that surrounds me as fer ms I can see " (about one hundred 
persons all told) "my heart is filled with the most thrilling 
hopes for the future welfare and posterity of our country. 
Perhaps one of you, lieller citizens, maj^hereafter become 
the mighty chief of this mighty people." (Immense applause.) 

* Feller citizens, this is an all-great country, and mark my 
words, before that liitle red haired feller shall have reached 
the age of futurity, it will be twice as big as it is now. 
Canada, Mexico, and the ArchipeUgo are bound to be ounv. 
Its destiny, feller citizens, and, as the poet says, who shall 
fight against destiny ? Let me conclude, feller citizens, by 
the following toast : -^ * 

"'General Washington and the Pilgrim Fathera. Piral 
m war, first in peace, and fir»t to land in our glorioBS 
country.' " ® 




Jonathan notices that a strong-minded woman in spitm 

OP HER philosophy, AND HER RIGHTS, IS STILL SUBJECT TO HUMAS 
weaknesses, and pats TKIBUTE TO NEPTUNE. 




Uow TO Make Homocopathic BROTH.-The following formub 
IS worthly of the attention of the medical pruiession. Although 
it is intened as a sort of back handed blow at a peculiir school 
of practitioners, we cannot suppress it on account of its quaint- 
ness and originality : 

" Take a robin's leg, mind, the drumstick merel v ; put it in a 
tub of water nearly. Set it out of doors in a place that's shady • 
let It stand a week, (three days for a lady.) Dip a spoonful into 
a five pail kettle ; it should be o! tin, or, perhaps, bell-metal. 
Fill the kettle up, put on a boiling: skim the liquor 
well to prevent its oiling. For thickning and salt 
take of rice— one kernel; use to light the fire, some 
newspaper diurnal. Let the liquor boil half an hour- 
no longer, (if for a man) you can make it stronger. 
Should you desire that the soup be savory, st& it 
once around with a stick of savary. If of •* thyme** 
you choose just to put a snatch in, 'twill be fiavored 
fine you did your watch in. When the broth is done, 
set it out to "jelly" it : then three times each day let 
the patient smell of it: but if he chance to die, say 
thit nature did it; If he get weU, give the broth tho 
credit 



f-p^ 



Engliik French. 

TWO OF THE Pi8SEK€KS8. 



Aw Afpectionate Son.— The following letter is a 
perfect model in its way. We certainly hope it is an 
unique specimen: "Dear Brother— I've got one of 
the handsomest farms in the State, and have it nearly 
paid for. Crops are good, and prices never were 
better. We have had a glorious revival of religion in 
our church, and both our children (the Lord be 
praised) are converted. Faihfr got to he rather an 
incumbrance, and laet ueek I took him to the poor 
hotue. Your affectionate brother." 
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now THE PASSENGEIS EWJOTED THEHSELVES. 



The Mowing " Thorts " on a faydcd boka, by Jeems 

BMokSy are not so bad: 

In looking over my trunk one day 

I lit onto an old boka 
Immegitly thorts cum Into my bed 
k una to the boka i sed — 

Pore dried up thing what u &id 

k rinkle up like a ole made 
What made you luze your sweet perphume 

Which u had about the middle of gune. 

A lass what a lessen in u lyze 

Tu awl hu sea u with thare ize 
But moast ot awl shood the phare seek 

Learn wisdom from u i expec. 

Thare phorms so phare and plump tu sea 
Lyke ded roaz leyes will dryed up bee 

Thare shoulders which they she tu awl 
Will then be kiyered with a shorl. 

Thare round bairn arms so very whyte 
Will then be kevered cleen out of site 

k yaryus other of thes man— killers 
Wm be conseeled by phine man— tillers. 

THE GLITTEEOrG BLADE. 

**I saw him bare his throat, and seize 

The blue, cold, gleaming steel, 
And grimly try the tempered edge 

He was so soon to feel 

** He raised on high the 'glittering blade, 

Then first I found a tongue, * 
** Hold ! madman ! stay the frantic deed !^ 

I cried, and forth I sprung. 

** He heard me, but he heeded not. 

One glance around he gave. 
And ere I could arrest his hand. 

He had — began to shave !" 

A fiumer was at an agricultural dinner where the late 
Duke of Bucdeuch was in the chair, and a round of fighting 
men being toested— one giying Wellington, another Graham, 
a third Lord Hill, and so on — said, when it came to his tarn : 
'* ni gie ye Saunders Pirgivie O'Ouchondean, for he^s had a 
Mir fight with the world a* his life — an honest man wi* a biir 



Too Qdibt by Half.—*' What a quiet man yonr hofllNnil 
is, Mr^ Smith ." 

^^ Quiet! a snail is an express train to him. If the top of the 
house should blow off he*d just sit still and spread his umbreOal 
He's a regular pussy eat. Gomes to the front door as thongli 
the entry was paved with eggs, and sits down in his chair as 
if there was a nest of kittens under the cushion. He* U be the 
death of me yet ! I read him all the horrid accidents, dreadftd 
collisions, murders and explosions, and he takes it jast as etsf 
as if I was saying the ten commandments. He*s never astomah- 
ed, or startled, or delighted. If I should make the vojrage of 
of the world and return some fine day, he'd take off ms spec- 
tacles, put them in the case, fold up the newspaper and wtlle 
his dickey, before he would be ready to Bay, 'good morning, 
lirs. Smith.* If he had been born of a popy, he conld^noC 
be more soporific I wonder if all the Smiths are like nim? 
When Adam got tired of naming his numerous descendanta, 
he said, 'Let aU the rest he called Smith. ^ WeU, I doo*t 
care for that, but he ought to have known better than to 
call my husband Abel Smith. Do you suppose if I were a 
man, rd let a woman support me ? Where do you think 
that Abel's coats and cravats, and canes and cigars cooie 
firom! Out of my brain. Quiet! it's perfectly refi-eabing 
to me to hear a comet, or see a locomotive, or look at a 
streak of chain lightning. I tell you he's the expressed 
essence ofchlofoform." 




IBfIR SICK. 
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Baby bawling in the night, 

Wakes you from a hoped-for nap — 
TombKng roand at twelve at night, 
To get Uie little wretch some pap 

Tell me— conldnH yon 
Spank it with some gusto? 
WouldnH you ? 

Little pleasure— tittle cash- 
Lots of little brats about- 
Staple feeding, mutton hash— 
Future ** fodder ' all hi doubt- 
Tell me — shouldn't you 
** Cuss** yourself a little? 
Wouldn't you? 

At the door your woman meets you ; 

Young ones idl join in one yeD ; 
Tenderly the broomstick greets you ; 
Don't you wish yourself in-^ersey? 
Tdl me, I repeat it, shouldn't you 
Leave for California ? 
Wouldn't you? 



The Cattaraugus Whig is responsible for the following: 
Qrmsshoppers are very thick, and are proving exceedingly 
destructive in Chautauque — at least we judge they are from 
the following story told us by a farmer of that county, whom 
we saw a &w days since at Dunkirk. Said he : — *' This 
Spring, as an experiment, I devoted about an acre of land to 
the growth of tobacco. The crop did finely, and In a short 
space of time the plants had attained to the height of nearly 
five inches. Business called mc to Buffalo. I was gone 
just two days ; but in that brief period every vestige of my 
tobacco had been destroyed by the grasshoppers ; and sir, 
incR^olous as it may seem, one large, hungry-looking speci- 
men of the marauders, which I saw sitting upon a stump as 
I entered the field, actually had the audacity to oik me far 
the chew I had in my mouth ! ** We collapsed. 

LoTi. — A Yankee poet thus describes the excess of his 
4ifelkm to his true love : 

** I sing her praise in poetry; 
For her at mom and eve, 
I cries whole pints of bit)^r tears. 
And vipe» them off with my tleevt.*^ 

A Good Rxasoh.— -•• Here's your money, dolt Now tell 
me why your master wrote me eighteen letters about this 
oontemptible sum I ** said an exasperated debtor. **rm sore 
rir, I cac*t tell, sir ; but if you'll excuse me, sir, I think it 
were because seventeen letters didn't fetch it! " 

A Stbadt Diet. — An old lady down east, having kept a 
hired man on liver nearly a month, said to him one day : 

"Why, John, I don't think you like liver." 

** Oh, yes, I like it very well, for fifty or sixty meals, but I 
dont think Fd like it asa steady diet I " 

The old lady cooked something else for the next meal 

** Please, Mr. Smith, pappy wants to know if you won't 
lend him the model of your hat ? " 

"Certainly, my son, what for?" 

** He wants to make a scare-crow to keep the com out of 
oar turkey buzzards." 

Exit youth, folbwed by Smith and a new axe-helve. 

** Father, did you ever have any other wife besides moth 
er?" 

** No, my boy ; what possesses you to ask such a ques- 
tlon?' 

** Because I saw in the old family Bible where you married 
Afuia Domini, 1845 ; and that isn't mother, for her name is 
&II7 Smith." 

Hay is so scarce in Texas that a friend informs us that it 
is MTved up on the table instead of sallad. 




Gknt, (in a hurry to news boy loq). — Qot the Bxfu'essf 

Nkw's Boy.— iVb ^'iV. 

GxNT. — Ah, too bad, in a great hurry, must have it. Tell 
me where I can gel one without going to the office. 

News BoY.^WeU, 1 reckon they got a few Irft over to 
WiUiameburgh. 

There is a sign in a very ambitious village, not sixty 
miles from Qotham which reads very distinctly, in large 
letters, "Meat Market;' and underneath, in very small let- 
ters. — ^AUo all kinds of Sausages P This latter strikes us 
as being decidedly suggestive. 



Bamum has just engaged a German giant of such size 
that his barber shaves him with a scythe. His nose is so 
commodious that if a lantern was placed therein it might be 
used as a light house. 

All of a Groul. — Sore-headed dogs and pip-headed 
uncles — the former because they want to bite, and uie latter 
because they have been bitten. 

^ Fruit and nuts are very proper eating," said a Ghrahamite 
to his hopeful niece. 

" Well, uncle, I am very foud of nuts." 

" I'm glad to hear it What kind do you prefer!" 

** Why, I am very great on dough-nuts /" 

For comfort, go to Georgia about this time. All tiie jpeople 
wear is a straw hat and fan. Beds are put in refrigerators, 
no work is done in the day, and oranges, pine-apples, milk- 
punch, and similar melting luxuries, grow within an arm's 
reach. 
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^'ITETEB nilVB^BIS CRIES. ^) 

A BECENT BVBNT. 

It is a moml fact on which w© may safclj ponder with 
profit to otiraelTes^ th?it we arc ofien punished where we 
iitTfi sinnod — and this will preface our sketch. 

A brilliant sun Bhone — Ut as saj on the 4th of May, and 
A]phons« Royer, with not a little piide, arranged the clus- 
t#rB of curls collected on either gide of his temples^ as he 
passed and rc-pasaed before one of th^ kri^e mirrors gracing 
tlie walls of a mercer*H shop in one of the moat fashionable 
etreets in Paris. Alphoiise had more than once been fully 
awar« that manv a fair cuRtom^r looked upon hvm with ad- 
miratJoTt, and visions danced before his eyes of one in par- 
ticular — a joung lady of btrth and fortune, who fiequenlly 
eame shopping with her mamma; and whilst the mother ex- 
amined the silkfl, this fair child of Kva fixed her eyes in lov- 
ing longing on tbe forbidden fruit of Alplionsc's ^^ ilk on curln. 
And he dreamed impossihk things — especially with a French 
girl, where the Mnrfgn/tnctt of society nMJ*r give place to the 
lighter rulings of Cupid's court 

However, Alphonse hoped, dreamed, and settled his hair — 
for on this an^ipicioas day, her mother had appumttd to c^dl 
to see S'^me fresh g>oda,' 

It waB twelve o'clock, and as A^ arr-inged his curls in hope, 
Destiny waa s^ttlmg them after her own fashion. 

In a hair-dresser's shop, the 
prerioos day. in a retired street a 
lady had just entered; she had 
gelected this one of limited reputa- 
tion in fashionaiile circles, because 
a wealthy t adesman might have 
hesitateJ before the trouble her pain- 
Ail errand imposed upon him. Her 
eonversation was long and confi- 
dential, not unaccompanied by tiiose 
applications to the eye of a pockel 
Mndkerchief— that veil of grief— 
that repository of those angel drops 
pity's tears. 

"Poor young ladv ! " said the 
bair-dresser, looking after her ; " so 
joung and handsome, and so sor- 
rowful ! Well, the half of us don't 
know the sufferings of the other hair 
and we never know what's hanging 
•Ter our heads I " 



Indeed we don't. Alphonse Royer had not the slightMl 
idea, whilst he stood behind the counter, avoiding as much 
as possible, the necessity of serving the customers drivingiB 
—ever watching for the mother and daughter. Bui there ii 
a fate, far above all our personal strength, in malice and iD- 
nature. 

A lady entered. There is a magnetic influence in yeotk 
as in beauty — they naturally cling to their own ; and this 
lady was both fair and young, and her glance mechanicallj 
fell on Alphonse. She stepped towards him; there was a 
mafi^etism in her dnrk eyes — he could not avoid her aa be 
had done all those who came before. 

''Will you show me some fancy silks? " she asked. 

Fancy silks were his department ; he showed her pOea ef 
them, and she selected three or four of the richest 

** For a lady going abroad ! " 

And then there were shawls, and heaven knows what ; Ibr 
man cannot conceive all a Frenchwoman fancies when iba 
goes out a shopping. 

She seemed to have fixed her mind on Alphonse, for, aA« 
diving into every other department of the huge emporium ef 
fashion, she returned to his, "just for that pretty little dnm 
she had been undecided about** as she found her purehMsi 
had come within the sum she had been commiasioiied ti 
spend. 

All this gave additional confidence to the master; whca 
after a- glance at the amount of her bill, she said, witlMvt 

money, but with the air^^f one accustomed to command all 

and above all, respect: 

" Will you send these things with me, directly, by one if 
your young men f The one who served me in the stlka— 
for I am not quite certain if the last /<7u2ari dress will pleaaec 
my fnend must judge for herself! " 

She looked towards Alphonse. There is — ^we grieve it 
record it — that innate vanity and unfaithfulness in our na- 
ture, which makes us listen too easily to the auggestiona ef 
the former, and become ready disciples of the latter. Al- 
phonse forgot the mother and daughter he had been waick- 
ing for, in the almost tender glance which crossed hia. Sha 
requested them to call a conveyance, and have the good! 
placed in it On the counter she threw down her caid : 
*• Madame de Montbreuil, Faubourg St Honore." 

The de spoke her nobility, if her grace of manner hai 
not already betrayed a person accustomed to move in exaltad 
society. Alphonse's heart beat with a vague hope aa lii 
stepped into the eiladine (the French cab) after her, and de- 
sired the man to drive to the address given. 

Little was said at first; the lady seemed embarrassed. CM- 
denly looking up, she asked her companion whether he ooidd 
bring any other dresses she mght require to her residenos, 
himself; for she disliked strange faces, and as he had served 
her that day, she should wish him to come. He knew hsr 
taste, and could select those likely to suit her. 

Was woman ever at a loss for an excuse ? 

She added quickly : 
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*'I cannot often leave home; my mother is an invalid, and 
not like my going maoh out alone since my husband^s 
i!" 

And she looked down. 

*' Yoang, handsome, titled, and a widow t ** thought he. 
And yanitv raised up the hand which caressed a curl and a 
jetty whisker, as he acceded to everything she solicited. At 
that moment they were turning down the Rue du Luxem- 



top I ** she cried, suddenly turning the brass screw 
which nnn and stops the coachman; " will you turn down 
Che Roe Depont, and call at Monsieur Carlier*s, the hair- 
drener's— my hair-dresMr in ordinary" she said, turning 
towwards Alphonse. *' I would rather return home alone to- 
day 1 ^* — there was signiftcanoe in every intonation — ^' and I 
(mnk Oariier can lend me the money.'* 

Alphonse hoped not ; but as his master had desired him not to 
to lose sight of goods and lady, he decided that the better way 
would be to keep dose to the latter, as the former were merely 
inanimate things; and though there is much electricity in silk, 
jt can scarcely take to itself wings and fly by the piower of 



or hair, and strangre to say. a perfect knowledge 
of its abundant beauty, all our schemes hav« 
been fruitlet^s hitherto to shave him. A friend, 
Jiowever, suggested one to us yesterday ; and if 
you will only lend your aid. it mav be accom- 
plshed, and a beloved brother restored to us!** 
Here she burst into tears, and sobbed loud in 
her cambric handkerchief. 

**Do not cry, mademoiselle f" exclaimed the 
compassionating hair-dref^ser ; ** only tell me 
what to do — T will aid you most willingly 1** 

Thanks — a thousand thanks!** she cried, look- 
ing up gratefully, with her beautiful limpid eyes. 
Poor fellow — poor Jules, who even forgets his 
own name I Ah. sir — genius and study have 
destroyed him! Poor fellow I He has still, how- 
ever, implicit confldence in roe, even amidst his 
darkness of intellect and for once 1 must turn 
traitor and betray him ! Monsieur, f will bring 
him here to-morrow— could you not shave him by 
force?" 
** Nothing easier!* answered the good-natured 
man ; I have two strong assistants ! We will manage him !** 
"Oh, monsieur — you render me and my poor motner your 
debtors for evt* r ! Oh, my Jules — my own dear brother — if 
I only see you restored!" 

Here she burst ag&in into ecstatic tears— -«nd the kind- 
hearted man was fain almost to weep with her. Much more 
they talked, and at last, rising, she said : 

"Then, monsieur, I may rely upon you I Seize him by force- 
bind him down — never mind his cries — shave him I" 

And this is the catastrophe of our sad lale. Alphonse was 
forcibly seized, bound down in a chair, and, despite his cries 
and assurances that he was " Alphonse Rover, shopman at — J* 
the relentless scissors severed every perf^imed lock from his 
head, and his sister sat bv, hiding her face in her handkerchief 
and weeping. When he felt the razor approaching his peri- 
cranium, aloud scream attested his horror. 

'*0h. it is too much to bear!" cried she, in agony; '^ I will 
await him in the outer shop! My beloved brother!" 

But it would appear that his agonizing cries prevented her 
remaining even there — for she walking through the shop, out 
of the door into the ciiadiw^ and drove off. So much docs 



attraction from nome distant and alluring cause. So Alphon^^e . sorrow make us oblivious of all. 



fbllowed the lady in to the shop, and left the |ood8 in the 
0itadh^ lie had no suspicion of her — ^he felt confidence in the 
eiHdent motive for her selection of himself. 

The hair-dresser bowed as she ent<^red ; she was evidently 
known ; all seemed to respect her, and all — the master and 
two shopmen — looked curiously upon him. He felt proud ; 
a certain something of delight swelled in his heart 

The lady drew the hair-dresser aside, whispered. A bow 
and smile of assent were the answer. 

'* Will monsieur stop inside ?" he said, politely addressing 
Alphonse. 

" Monsieur Carlier will ol>lige me!" she said, in a low tone, to 
Alphonse, who was grieved at the result of the commission — 
which would of necessity separate them sooner. 

He followed them into an inner room, not per- 
ceiving that ho was in his turn followed by ihe 
two shopmen, and wo will let them make their 
way in peace, whilst we go back and relate the 
subject of the lady*s conversation with the hair- 
dresser the previous day —for it was one and the 
same person who held it, and on this morn- 
ing made the large purchases at Alphonse 
Royer's masters. 

* Monsieur," she said, on the day of her first 
visit to Carlier." "you see before you a most dis- 
treisC-tl woman! I have a brother — a dear brother, 
who is most painfully afflicted! He is mad quite 
mad — and labors under the strangest hallucin- 
ations; sometimes imagining hitnKcIf the emper- 
er, sometmes one thing, sometimes another I 
His last strange fancy is, that he is, a shopman 
st * B shop— and nothing will pursuade him 

to the contraray! My poor mother*s miedical 
sttendant says only shaving and blistering can 
restore his intellect ! Having 'a great quantity 



What became c»f her nobody knows — not even her d&ar 
brother — who at last convinced the hairdresser — alas ! half an 
hour too late — that his raven curls might safely have remained 
on his head, and looked far better then strewn on the floor 
of that little den, called a room. 

Let us gather a moral from our /aet^ and not be led by vanity 
into error, folly, or blindness. How very little we feel, when 
the unpleasent truth is forced upon us, that a wiser eye at s 
glance read our diminutivencM, and profited by it to make us 
thoroughly ridiculous. Losing self-esteem and self-respect is 
worse than even the curls of our head : these will grow again, 
whilst tlie others never quite recover their primitive luxuriance^ 




How ifo fffju keep ytmr hooks T" *' By double ^^^U- 
mule otie entri^j and father make* amiha:*^ 
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SncON.— iSb%, / wish J was a fish, and ym wns bait. lonUec^ 
hew Td bite f 



A SuoHT Mistake.— Theresa a good stoiy, and a 
true one, withal, relative to Mr. Gill, long a reporter 
for the ;* Boston Post" and well known as a *^feDaw 
of infinite jest." He was reporting a dinner giren on 
the 75th Anniversary of the Battle of Bunker Hill. 
The dinnei was a splendid affair, and everybody waa 
very patriotic. Gill, when the excitement was at 
boiling piont, whispered to a friend, one of those 
gentlemen who are always ** happy " in speech-makiiic, 
that his father was engaged in the battle of Bonkei? 
Hill. The orator rose, made a brilliant speech, — alia- 
ded to Giirs father and Gill in the highest terms, and 
proposed Giirs health, which was drunk with the 
usual honors, and one or two more. There were loud 
shouts of *• Gill, ' " Gill," and he made a speech, re 
turned thanks in the usual manner, and said : — ** But 
my learned fnend omitted one fact, an important (act, 
of which he might have been unaware. My &ther 
was in the battle of Hunker Hill, but he vnfortunaUl^ 
fought on Oie British side ! 1 1 " 

There was not quite so much enthugiasm after that; 
and Gill has not indulged in speeches since! 



AV UIVITATIOIV TO THE ZOOLOGICAL GARUENS. 

BT ▲ GXNTLSMAN WITH A SLIGHT IHPEDIHKNT IN HIS SPEECH. 

I have found out a gig-gig-gift for my fuf-fnf-fajr, 
I have found where rattle-snakes bub-bub-brecd ; 

Won't you c-c-c-come, and VU show you the bub-bub-bear, 
And the bisons, tit-tit-tigers at fur-fur-fur-feed. 

I know where the c-c-co-cockatoo's song 

Makes mum-mum-melody through the sweet vale, 
Where the m-monkeys gig-gig-grin all the day long, 
Or gracefully swing by the tit-tit-tit-tall 
, Ton wall pip-pip-play, dear, did-did-delicate jokes 

With the bub-bub-bear on the tit-tit-top of bis pip-pip- 
pip-pole ; 
Bat observe, 't is fuf-fur-for-bidden to pip-pip-poke. 

At the bub-bub-bear with your pip-pip-pip-pink pip-pip- 
pip-parasol. 

Yon shall see the huge elephant pip-pip-play ; 

You shall gig-gig-gaze on the stit-stit-ately racoon. 
And then, did-did-dear, together well stray. 

To the cage of the bub-bub-blue fuf-fuf-faced bab-baboon. 
You wished ^I r-r-r-remember it well, 

And I I-1-l-Ioved you the m-m-more for the wish) 
To witness the bub-bub-beautiful pip-pip-pelican swallow 
the 1-1-live 1-1-little fur-fur-fish. 

Then c-c-come, did-did-dcarest, n-n-never say " Nunnun- 

m tit-tit-treat you, my love, to a bub-bub-buss, 
T is but a ihrup-pip-pip-pence a pip-pip-piece, all the way. 
To see the pip-pip-pip---(I beg your pardon) — 
To see the pip-pip-pip-pip— (ahem !)-- 
To see the pip-pip-pip— pop-pop-pop^I mean) — 
The hip-po-po-po— -dear me, (love, you know) — 
The hippo-pot-pot-pot — ('pon my word Vm quite ashamed 

of myself)— 
The hip-hip-pop — the hip-po-pot- 
To see the Hippotamus. 



A Witty Witness.— A gentleman by the name of Slaughter, 
bebg subpcened as a witness in a case pending in court, and 
being about to marry a Miss Lamb, Writes to the court that 
he ** cannot attend as a witness to this court as he expects to 
Slaughter a Lamb next Sunday." 



A boy was lately asked, »* Who killed Abel ?" He promptly 
N>lied, ** Andrew Jackson." This equals the catechetical 
^Uqiination of a lad living in the widest regions of the Green 
Mocuti^Qg: 

**?** what sUte did the fall bring mankind?" asked the 
teawier. with a most rueful expression of countenance, the 
W»in bawi^ out, •• Varmouot !" 



** I say. Sambo, where docs Squire Peters Jife ?" 
asked a traveller of a boy who sat grinding and 
balancing himself on a rail 

** Turn up dat Street, den pass dat pond, den tvn to the 
right, den left, den strike off the ole from side of Harm 
Shed's hoose, and keep goin' where you see a Phillis in de 
com field — and you can't help missin* it " 



Crystal Palace Scene. 
Learned Friesd and Unlearned in 
the twelve 



COMPAKT. 

Apostles, that we 



Ijeamed Friend. — * Them's 

read about" 

Unlearned Friend,—'' Why was there twelve of 'em?" 

Ijeamed F.— *' Yes— ah— at least I think so." 

Unlearned F.— * Why, I always thought the Apocrapber 

was left out and that Exodus and Deuteronomy was tiie 

same person. 

Learned F.— (Considerably staggered)— Ah ! Yes! b«t 

YOU see there's Romans and Revelations that makes op for 

'em I 

A Chequered Existence. — That spent in a pairof modan 
pantaloons. 




^^^i^ 



-/fi Say, Sir, Ham I on the right 



English Travbller.- 
to ^Artford. 

Jonathan.— Wctt,yoM be. 

Traveller.— jRiw/ar shall I ave to go be/ore Igeiihsref 

JovATnAv.^Well, if you turn reound and go *totker waa 
may be you have to travdabeout ten mile. But if you A«ep am 
the way you are going, you'l have to go dbeouteight ihousand^ i 
reckon. 
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TAKEN IN AND DONE FOB. 

OouHTBT Deacon.— W Ay brother Brown, Vm sorry to tee you in this stale. DidtCt toe take you into our church, on htt 
^Math? 
Bbown, (very drunk),-- Well, (hie) you did old hou. (Hie) and Hums the biggest (hie) take in I ever seed (hie). 



The Lift Thiags ii Bostoi. 

John Brown was the last man to discover the use of that 
oil which indnces a disposition to mind one^s own business. 
He gare a dose to Mrs. Brown, who, for two weeks, didn't 
know whether her opposite neighbors had a cold or hot 
dinner. Brown was bom in Boston. 

The author of the tract on *' How to Get in and How to 
€let out of an Omnibus " was a Boston boy. It is said it was 
eomposed in a dream. His name is unknown. 

Miss Serena Tidmarsh, who instructed the ladies in the 
^egant art of opening parasols and sunshades, without 
injury to the optics of the gentlemen, was bom in Spring 
Lane. 

Silas Steadfast, 'the inventor of the pavement, which 
'* answered the purpose," was a Bostonian. 

Miss Angelina Popkins, who invented the needles which 
enabled spinsters to knit round comers, was bom in Cherry 
street, this city. 

The literary gentleman who was satisfied in his own mind 
that he had discovered the author of the Junius Letters was 
bom in Park street, Boston. 

The editor who demonstrated the fact that he could please 
everybody, was a Bostonian. He died in the year 1889, 
while throwing a somersault 

The actor who didn't think himself " the greatest Richard 
on tiie stage" was bom in this city, ^e died from the 
effects of an opera. 

This list is incomplete, but it shows that Boston is ** cheese 
and cheese." 



For Sale. — ^A good husband, warranted sound and kind in 
any harness, especially in the matrimonial. 

He is of handsome figure and action, and can trot his two 
t)abies in an hour easily ; stands to the cradle without tying, 
never snufis at the dish-cloth, is not afraid of locomotives. 

He is a smart traveller, and is in every respect a good 
ftmily beast 

The present owner being about to emigrate, the above 
property must be sold withont delay. 



Yes, ves ! I will order you a cashmere shawl, to be ap- 
i to the back : I think that will relieve you." 



Fnuto Dtcten. 

How win the medical kdies, the duly recognised doetiWs 
behave, when calling on a patient? Will it be after this 
&shion! 

" Well, my dear, and how are we to-day ?" 

'*No better, thank you, doctress ; I feel so dreadfblly 
depressed." 

*' Depressed ! Well, we will soon put that all right with 
a new bonnet" 

" And I feel so dreadfully cold I I can't get warm some- 
how." 

"Yes,; 
plied f 

" And at night I cannot sleep." 

" Dear, dear I We reallv must take more exercise. Wc 
must positively go to the Opera oltener than we do." 

*' But it seems quite an exertion to stir from the house." 

"Of course it would. Now, if I order you a couple of 
silk dresses, do you think you could manage to take them ?" 

" I am sure I will try anything, if I can only get well." I 
have such dismal thoughts ; I fancy alt sorts of things!" 

"We must bo patient! wc must be patient! Why not 
have your feet put in new boots of an evening, and wrap a 
diamond necklace round your throat when you go out ? We 
must cheer up ! I will tell your husband to give you a stim- 
ulating draft that they will make up for you at the banker's, 
and then I think we shall do very nicely!" 



" So Russians are ^oingto prosecute the war agin Turkey," 
said Mrs. Partington as she read that fact in the paper. 
" They'd better prosecute, the ones that made the war, and 
then they'd just hit it The Emperor Nicholas deserves the 
excrescence of all good people, and if the women could only 
have the handling of him, I guess they'd soon make him cry 
copaiva, as the FVenchman says " She meant peccavi, but 
indignation does not stop at words. She passed off, like an 
exhalation of summer sweets, and in her excitement left the 
i)ani8ol behind her, which can be seen .it this " orifice." 
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PUrnXG 0^ TBE POLISH. 



Hem I Pre made the grand Tower. 
Guess I hare, been to England and 
Franse, and saw more queer sites, and 
fann J. critters, than eny body ever beam 
ten on, and by the lord Harry, a pesky 
time I bad a gittin* there, orer the salt 
cshoD, which biled and pitched and 
tossed and cowoUoped about, till the whole 
expanse of whaters looked like Aunt 
Pollys chum, with the dasher in full 
blast Jeerusalem I but it developed my 
internal recourses. The whale when he 
Tomicked np old Jonar, wamt half so sick 
to his stumic as I was, but I got over it, 
and felt peart as a blue jay in a bam 
yard, and arter being snatched along on 
a rale rode, as though old Nick was arter 
us ibll chisel, we brought up at London. 
Awfiil Snakes, but thaf s a right smart 
chance of a Tillage, it looks'as if it cover- 
ed all creation. Sich a rumbbling and a 
Jmnbbling and tumbbling and crowdin* 
and shoviu* und hanlin* a::d bawlin* I 
newr seed, since the day I first happen- 
ed. I couldn't help wondering how so 
many folks managed to live, or how they 
all made a livin* but all to oncH I got my 
eyes opened. I was a workin' along 
pitchin* inter some ginger bread with a ten 
tooth peower, when all on a sudden t, I 
felt myself seezed by the leg. and I gin* a 
kinder yell, for I did*nt no whether it 
■light not be a dorg, when I looked deown, 



and darn* my picter if it wamt a reglir dickey-dout, with his 
shirt tail out, who had got me by the leg and was a tryin* to 
lilt my foot enter a little sort o* stool. Well, I tho't Fd humor 
the young sarpent, so I put my foot enter the stool, and if 
he did*nt jist haul out a pair of blackin brushes, and a bottle 
of liquid blackin, and begun a brushin* away like all raUt 
Pontious Pilot, how he did put on the elbow grease, and in 
tew minutes Fm darned if my old cow hides did*nt look 
slicker than the day I first trad^ for *em in Deacon West^ 
store. Well, think says I, they are determined my under- 
standin* shall be all rite eny how. So I gin the di^^key-dooi 
a fopenny bit and told him to go and git his trowsera mend- 
ed, and away he went in search of somebody else to mb np, 
while I started on. I hud'nt got far afore I see another 
dickey-dout wuss than the other, he was jist a little tlie 
raggedessed human I ever lit on ; he mite eenamost aa wdl 
ha* been in the rale Georgia costume, which is a straw lial^ 
and a peace of rope. He hid a broom in his hand, and was 
a bmshin* the mud all uvcr the cross walk when he saw any 
body comin,* and then jist as they won a goin* a* croM 
he*d hold eout a cap like a cullinder and beg for coppera If 
they didn*t give bim one he*d spatter the mud like a poOy 
wog in a ditch. Well, when ( seed his game I jist stopped 
and watched him, and in a minit a tall good lookin* feDer in 
sodger clothes, but a citizins hat on, comed along and sais 1m^ 
as stiff as a ram-rod, ** move on.** Lord-ee heow the diri 
spatterer left Well, think sais T, that *ere feller moat bo 
l^nce Albert at least, and I was jist a* gdin' to go up and 
speek to him when he turned full front on me, and rub me 
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arter Fd nenrly kirflumuxed two or three ( 
for want of breath I got up inter a grata 
round hole, from which she, the old womai^ ned 
I should git a splendid tow. I went to the side 
a holdin* on like a pair o'nippers, and looked 
eout but I 6e*d nothin* but a leetle the 
thickest fog that was ever got up regardless 
of expense. It was so thick, you oould jigt 
pick it up in chunks, and I couldn't see one 
darned inch beyont my nose. Td beam tell 
of London fogs, but I didn't think they was 
so all . fired solid. Well, as I couldn't see 
nothin' I went deown agin, and baring a slip 
up, by which I tore my trowserloons behind, 
I got deown all right side up. I telled the 
old woman I hadn't seen nothin' for the fog, 
and she told me I must come some other day 
when it was clear, but though I waited three 
weeks it wamt no better, it was fog all the 
time. 

I hain't got time nor room in this screed 
to tell you all abeout my visit to the Royal 
Akadamme, where the picturs are, but 
you kin jist see by looking at the cut's Fv 
whittled cout, that the folks air abeout as 
great curiosities as the picturs.* 

* I feonnd out since it was a dead sack in, 
•canse there ainH no window into it. 



JOMATHIS IN THE BiU OF ST. PAHA 



doown with a ourry comb if he wamt 
a policeman and nothin' shorter. 
They're cute eritters, they are ; they 
make lore to all the pretty helps on 
their beet, and if there's any thing 
to eat or drink areound, they know 
jtst where to find if, and by their 
looks it aint no two to one that they 
don't know what to do with it 

Well, I shotted along and bimeby I 
idm to ameetin' house, with a steeple 
•on it higher than forty seren telo- 
graff poles set up on end, one on top 
o' 'tothor; and I ax'd a feller, what 
meetin' house it was, * that hair' said 
he is *Sent Pauls'. Well, the door 
was open and in I went, and I be 
chewed up if a feller did'nt come up 
and make me give him tuppence 
afore he'd let me see any o' the sights. 
So I gin him the tuppence and I see 
the dock, well the old mill wheel 
deown in the creek wamt nothing to 
the big wheel here. It looked like 
the daddy of all the clocks in crea- 
tion. I aint got time to tell you all 
I se'd, but I'U tell you what I didn't 
see. An old woman told me I should 
go up in the ball ; well I did'nt no 
where the ball was, or I'd never a 
done it, but she pointed the way and 
I dim and dim, and dim ; I thought 
I should never be done climing and 
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A CLEAR DIRECTION. 

(SCRNE W FRONT OF A DRINKING SALOON DOWN TOWN.) 

Elderly Gent, (from the Country), — Can you tell me how to find the Tabernacle f 

Old Soaker. — The Tabernacle; Let's see/ Well you go on till you come to * Stonealls," pass that to "* SdjriDtona,'^ 
then you turn the comer at the '* Lager Bier " ceUar and pass the *• Live and Let Live," and the " Terrapin." You leave 
** Windusts," * Earles Hotel" and " Lovejoy's," on the right, and the *• Astor Exchange," on the left, and go on till you 
came to *• Sherwoods." Then you go to the " Excelsior," pass the *• Irving House," Pa1mo*s " old place, and come to the 
"Gem," to "George Shuna^ers." then to the " Cave," under the Broadway Tlieatre, till you come to the *' Arbour," pas^ 
the " Cooper House," and the Tabernacle is opposite *'Shelleys." (Exit old gent, with a notion that Jordan is a hard road 
to travel. 



One •t the Jorors. 

Not long since an eminent commercial lawyer related the 
ensuing anecdote as an illustration of the " composition " 
which sometimes entered into the selection of a jury : 

" I had a very important case," said he, *' involving some 
eighty or a hundred thousand dollars. It was a protracted 
case, owing to the complicated interests involved in it, and 
altogether a very tedious trial. AVhen it was finally given 
to the jury, the judge remarked to them, as they were about 
leaving the court-room for private consultation that if, during 
the progress of the case, any terms of law had been used or 
any rules stated, that they did not fully understand, the 
court was prepared beforehand to make all needful explana- 
tions. 

** Upon this, one of the jurors, a man with a high, bald 
head, and a calm blue eye, upon whose sense of justice I had 
greatly relied (for he had paid the strictest attention to the 
entire proceedings), arose and said : 

" " I btlieve I understand all the rules that have been laid 
down, but there are two terms of law that have been a good 
deal used during the trial, that I should like to know the 
meaning of* , 

** * Very well, sir,' responded the judge, * what terms of 
law do ^ou allude to V 

" * Well, said our model juror, ' the words I mean, are the 
words plaintiff" and defendant P " 

Wiisn't there a chance f »r a ma:: to " come by his own " 
In a law-suit, where such a juror was the principal member 
•f the " august body ?" 



^ Did you mean to settle this bill at all, sir, when you matj^ 
it ?" said a creditor, in a passionate manner. 

** Humph I keep cool, my good friend," said the debtor, 
pufl9ng a cipar with admirable sang fro id '* You want » 
settlement r" 

"To be sure I do, sir." 

*' Well, my dear sir, I assure you I meant to setUe, and 
when I meant to settle that was clearly a settle-ment * Ha 
ha, ha I — Good morning, my friend ; I will see you in the 
fall.^' 

**How many rods make a furiong?" asked the whool 
nuister of Spiggle's youngest boy. 

The juvenile scratched in his unkempt hair, and replied : 

*' Well, forty rods make one /urlong, but .fifty rods makt- 
further along than forty." 

That night Spiggle's youngest boy wore home the medal. 



" Father," said a rather fast youth to his paternal parent ; 
"what is the meaning of the French wcrd, •O-w-i.^'" 

"It means *ycs,* my son." 

"Ah I does it? Jf it had been *I. O. U.,' I should have 
understood it" 

" Not the least doubt of it, sir." 

A Lover Dumbfounded. — "Tm the youngest of sixteen,'*' 
said a fine young girl just budding into womanhood to an 
aspirant for her smiles. '* Gracious I" cried he, " yocr mother 
roust have been <juitc — quite — a — a— a — mnltum inparto!^ 
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HK late census shows that 
the number of Irishmen in 
the United States is less 
than one million; and our 
Federal, State and Municip- 
al " Blue Books," we be- 
lieve, will show that a ma- 
jority of the public offices 
and places in the United 
States are filled by Irish- 
men. So much for being 
frighteped at the political 
scarecrow that demagogues 
have set up. 



The Jester Coiidenncd t* Death. 

One of the Kings of Scanderoon, 

A royal Jester, 
Had in his train an odd bnffoon, 

Who used to pester 
The Court with tricks inopportutie, 
Venting on the highest folks his 
Foolish pleasantries and hoaxes. 

It needs some sense to play the fool — 

Which wholesome mle 
Occur'd not to our jackanapes, 

Who consequently found his freaks _ 
Lead to innumerable scrapes ; 

And quite as many kicks and tweaks, 
Which only seemed to make him faster 

Try the patience of his master. 

Some sin at last beyond all measure, 
IncurrM the desperate displeasure 

Of his serene and raging highness : 
Whether he twitch'd his most rerered 

And sacred beard 
Or had intruded on the shynest 
Of the fair household, or let fly 
An epigram at royalty. 
None knows : — ^his sin was an occult one ; 
But records tell us that the Sultan, 
Meaning to terrify the knave, 

ExdaimM— *' *Tis time to stop that breath ; 
Thy doom is seal'd : — presumptlous slave ! 

Thou stand*st condemned to certain death. 
Silence, base rebel ! no replying I— 

But such is my indulgence stiU, 
That, of my own free grace and wiU, 
I leare to thee the mode of dying.** 

»* Thy royal will be done — 'tis just !** 
Replied the wretch and kiss*d the dust ; 
** Since, my last moments to assuage, 
Your Miyesty's humane decree 
Has deiguM to leave the choice to me, 
m die, so please you, of old age !" 

Riding alone in a bugg}-, I overtook an elderly, honest- 
looking Geroian, a member, as he afterwards informed me, 
of the Lutheran church. I invited him to take a seat with 
me. and after a little hesitation he did so. On my asking 
whero he was from, he said he was just from Arkansas, that 
it was a sickly country ; he had taken a great deal of calomel 
and quininp, and had suflferod a great deal. Thinking it a 
favorable time to spiritualisce a little, I told him that these 
things must be expected more or less in this world. But, said 
T, there is a land where the inhabitants never say ' I am sick.' 
After thinking a little, he looked up and said, " I tink dat 
musht he Wishconsin !** 

Beware of the man who uses many hifalutins. He who 
has to walk on stilts, and harness his tongue with eleven- 
Horse notions from the dictionary, is a dangerous institution. 
Just look out for him. 



A PARODY. 

We were crowded in 'the tavern, 
Not a person dared to slumbM', 

For on each sheet and counterpane 
Were insectfi without number. 

'TIS a fearful thing, in winter. 
When you jump beneath the spread. 

To feel a something crawling 
From the pillow to your head 

We bore it long, in agony ; 

The stoutest hearts knocked under, 
And Deacon Jones, a pious man, 

Cried ** Drat the knaves, by thunder. 

Then out spoke the Deacon's daughter — 
She was scarcely more than two— 

** Don't you live on cows and oxen 
Just like bedbugs live on you? 

Then we kissed the little maiden, 

And we let the critters bite, 
For we knew that mom was coming, 

And we didn't care a mite. 



An absent clergyman, started one winter-Sunday for his 
church, and having nearly reached it, the wind blew his 
cloak open ; upon which he turned about, that it might be 
blown close around him again — forgetting this fact, however, 
he continued to iravc! in the direction which he faced, until 
he arrived at his own door. — Here he inquired for himself; 
and being told by a waggish servant that he was not in, he 
departed, with the remark that he should * call again soon !*' 

An old bachelor geologist was boasting thai every rock 
was as familiar to him as the alphabet A lady, who was 
present, declared that she knew of a rock of which be was 
wholly ignorant *' Name it, madam !" cried Coelebs in a 
rage. '* It is roek ths cradle, sur,'* replied the lady. GcBlebs 
evaporated. 




The enili 8|BteM. 
DiCKET Dour.— lfo/A«r*« going to ha/9e eomfony^ okd •&# 
$ay» sh^ll take the whole of these 'ere pine Ofrplm, and $mi. 
you the money when she gits it She wanVs yov send her a 
sample of rum and sugar^ to make sa^fer 'em. 
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MiSBRABLB Snob, (wAo fuU something striU his haL)^Thammy, my hoy, itheru it watn 
ingt 
BoT (with a **hlou)'gun'^),'^Don't hit *em in the head^ Jem, it might kill *em. 



BMk-EMFlB«, tr the Rleh Hai !■ Spite ef Hliueir. 

In old times it was the custom of the merchants of New 
York to keep their accounts in pounds, shillings and pence 
carrencj. 

About fifty years ago a frugal, industrious Scotch tnerchant, 
well known to the then small mercantile community of thin 
dty, had, by dint of fortunate commercial adventure and 
economy, been enabled to save something like four thousand 
pounds ; a considerable sum of money at that period, and 
one which secured to its posBOSsor a degree of eoTiable inde- 
pendence. 

His place of business and residence were, as was customary 
at that time, under the same roof. lie had a clerk in his 
employment, whose reputation as an accountant inspired the 
utmost confidence of his master, whose finigal habits he em- 
ulated with the true spirit and feeUng of a genuine Caledo- 
nian. It was usual for the accountant to make an annual 
balance sheet, for the inspection of his master, in order that 
he might see what had been the profits of his business for the 
past year. O.i this < ocasion, the balance sheet showed to 
the credit of the business six thousand pounds, which some- 
what astonished the quiet, incredulous merchant 

•* It canna* be," said he, ** you had better count up agen. 1 
danna^ think I ha* had sae profitable a beesness as this repre- 
sents.*' 

The clerk, with his usual patience, re-examined the state- 
ment, and declared that it was ** a right,** and that he was 
\rilling to wager his salary upon its correctness. The some- 
what puzzled merchant scratched his head in surprise, and 
commenced adding up both sides of the account for himself 
It proved right 

** I didna* think/* said he, " that I was worth over four 
thousand pounds ; but ye ha* made me a much richer man. 
Weel, weel, I may ha* been mair successful than I had tho*t 
and ril na* quarrel with mysel* for being worth six thousand 
instead of four.** 

At early candle-light the store was regularly closed bv the 
fikithful accountant ; and as soon as he was gone, the sorely 
perplexed and incredulous merchant commenced the painful 
task of going over and examining the accounts for himself. 
Night after night did he labor in his 'solitary counting-room 
alone, to look for the error; but every examination confirm- 
ed the correctness of the derk, until the old Scotchman began 
to believe it possible thai he was really worth ** six thousand 
poands.*' 



Stimulated bv this addi- 
tion to his wealth he soon 
felt a di-sire to improve the 
condition of his household; 
and with iliat \iew. made 
purclias)' of new furniture, 
carpets and other eleganceSi 
conHiRtent with a man pos- 
aessing the large fortune ol 
six thouFand poundflL Pain- 
ters and carpenters weie set 
to work to tear down and 
build up ; and in a short 
time the gloomy-looking 
residerre in Stone street 
was renovated to such a 
degree as to attract the cu- 
riosity and envy of all his 
neighboi^ The doubts of 
the old man would stiD, 
however obtrude themselvaB 
up< n his mind ; and he de- 
termined once more to make 
a thorough investigaUon of 
his accounts. 

On a dark and stonnpr 
night he commenced his 
labors, with the patient, in- 
Tealignting spirit of a man 
determined to probe the 
matter to the very bottom. 
It was past the hour of 
midnight, yet he had not 
been able to detect a single 
His beittt b«?At high with 

the (rrtd of his labors. A 



enor j but still he w- nt on 
ho\ti.\ fir he had nearly reftcbcd 
quick siispicinn seized hU mind as to one item in lUa account 
E'rirUf \U- held Pjund it, Wiih the trenn^' of a madman 
he drtnv hia broad brimmed white hnt Qver \m cy«S, and 
rush' d uito tho str ct. The r*irt and storm were notfaing to 
him. He hurried to the residence of his clerk m Wall street; 
reached the door, and seized ihe htrndlo of llie huge knocker, 
with widch ho mppml* until his neighbor was roused with 
the " loud rap." 

TVie unfortiifiatc ckrk poked his bead out of the window 
and demanded ; 




Olh Gent.^^S"^ you \tant to marry my d^vfhtfr^h^f 
IVdl^ ipu nftp^ptper felUws or^ ahon^s. comptmning f/ 
your pmnrty^ fUiw whaf eaa yau gine her f 

LrrEBABT Swell. — Oite her^^voeher^ my d&sr $ir t Wh^f 
ru give h^r^-Uu iee^TU give her a first rate notioe. 
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TOICES OF TUB IHGHT. 

SnDT Sbnthontal Gbnt, {Singing).—''* Were my boiom 
oifalee as thou de^msH it to be,^* 

Watchmait.— Clwif, n<me o* that *ere ; you know yon kaint 
g$i no bosom on^ nor shirt neither. . So stop your howling or 
oway you go. The neighbors says its truss than eats. 



"Who's there?" 

**It's me, voa scoundrel I" said the frenzied merchant: 
**ye'Te added np the year o/ovr LairU among the pounds/ 

Sach was the hct The addition of the year of our Lord 
among the items, had swelled the fortune of the merchant 
some two thousand pounds beyond the amount 



THB ADTiNTAGES OF <* PABLRZ^VOCS.)' 

As this is the season for ** troutin^," and as I happen to 
be too busily engaged to pav my deroirs to the speckled deni- 
ill r 



\ of brook and lake, all I can do, of a moments leisure, 
is to Indulge in reminiscences of other days' sport, which 
will intrude upon roe in the midst of** Uncle Sam's** and my 
own business matters. Thus hsTO I been thinking, for the 
nonce, of an occasion whereupon a knowledge of the French 
language sarred me most admirably in the prosecution of 
sereral hours of the best fishing I erer performed in the 
course of my existence. 

It was among the mountains of western Massachusetts 
nearly six years ago. I had nothing particular on my hands 
to do, save killing time as well as I possibly could, without 
putting an end to my life. I tramped the hilU ovi;r making 
"short cuts" to every brook within twenty miles: and had 
explored, as I supposed, each one of them, when I heard 
that in a meadow, some two miles from the Tillage where I 
had ** pitched my tent," there ran a brook where the tallest 
sport was to be had that an angler could wish for this side 
of Eden. But the proprietor of the farm was an unamiablc 
*'old codger," who peremptorily ordered people off, if he did 
not prosecute them to the utmost rigor of the law. 

I had withstood the onslaught of many a mischievous ram 
and bull in my jaunts through the pastures. Even a huge 
wild cat had not proved terrible enough to drive me from a 
fine brook, where it once treated me to a very deliberate 
tete-a-tete. So I resolved that * old N." should not ** hurry 
my time" if I once fairly got at work in his domain. 

I sallied, after making a wager with some friends, that I 
would not only enter the meadow, but that I should fish in 
its brodc to my heart's content, without asking N.'s leave. 
or exposing myself to a suit for trespass. In due time I was 
0T«r Uie fl^oe, then warily crawled up within a respectful 



distance ol the brook, and finally all absorbed in the sport 
Up tame a noble trout, but junt then a * Hal/o thar ./** frGi» 
the house on the side hill attracted my attention. I paid no 
heed to the call ; cast my line in once more, and again drew 

a beautiful fish. The cry was ref. eated, with the addition of 

^ Clar out, mister — it's forbidden prenjinos." 

I politely doffed my ** felt " to Mr. M., and held up my proj 
for his admiration. 

** You've get no right there, stranger," he hallooed. •• I'll 
take the law on ye." 

Again I ntiscd my hat, and dropping in mv hook, in a. 
trice exliibited a real * bust-^r," which I allowed to panfile a. 
few moments in the air to satisfy my interlocutor that I waa- 
doihg pretty well. 

This was too much for the old chap's patience, and I saw 
him soon trudging along toward me. I kept at my worit 
until he came up, saying : 

"See here mister — what d'yer mean; stiyin' here when 
I order you to be right squar off?' 

** Bonjour^ motisieur^^* was my reply, touching my rhnpeau : 
** ee sont de magniAques poisstms. Foyez.^'* (How are you, 
sir ; these are splendid fish,) and I opened the lid of' my 
basket. 

The old gentleman was badly nnnphtssed ; but recovering 
from his surprise, exclaimed : — '• What d'ye Fay ? /say yoi» 
musn't fish here," pointing to the brook. 

'* Merely merei^^ I rejoined, bowing repeatedly. •• Vous 
etps bien bon.^* And I threw in my line. 
**The critter don't understan '," muttered N., *' cuss me if be 
don't think I tell him to go ahead I" 

There was a bite ; 1 pulled ; and up came a decent trout 

"No I no I " he ciied, more or less exasperated. ** Quit I 
tell ye I " Then muster.ng what little French, be could. h» 
Kcded,* No bone!'' 

''Ma fox ouiV 1 replied, shrugging my shoulders in true 
Gallic style ; '* Il/out bien prendre les petite eomme les gros.^ 
(That's very true ; but it can't be helped. We must take 
the small with the largo ones.) 

That was Greek to him, and while he was attempting Uk 
study it out, I caught another fish. 




TeS B(f)ABIlW BBOTHBIt. 
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Gnrr. — Tsee you want tome agenU to travel, Connder me in, 

Clbbk. — Fet, iir^ we will gite you an agency^ provided you can give the required references ami et^uriiy. 

Qtirr. — References and security t Consider me out (eriC), 



** The feller's bonnd to stay it out,'' soliliquised Mr. N ^. 

** Thai's no such thing as driyin^ him o£ He can't under- 
stand, and if I sot *bout pnttin' him off the ground, he might 
show fight So, arter all, I guess 111 let him alone.** 

Before leaving, however, he cried out : — " This ere's your 
last diance, you consamed French Irish cuss, nndforinger 
from lUiode Island ; hut if I catch you here again, rll make 
yer sweat** 

*^Bonjour^ bor^ofir /" I exclaimed. ** Portes-isous bien, 
Ktoimeur.'* 

Off he started, and I won my bet, besides getting a capital 
( out of the old ctumudgeon's conservatory. 



Sharp ¥it ga«4 Natared. 

Fnteli, the painter, was a ready wit as well as a distin- 
ririahed artist During the exhibition of his Milton pictures, 
he called at t^e banking house of Mr. Coutts, saying he was 
going out of town for h few days, and wished to have some 
money in his pocket 

** How much ? " said one of the firm. 

"How much?" sud Fuseli, "why, as much as twenty 
pounds ; and as it is a large sum, and I don't wish to take 
your establishment by surprise, I have called to give you a 
day's notice of it I " 

** I thank you, sir," said the cashier, imitatinor Fuseli's own 
tone of irony, " we shall be ready for you — ^but as the town 
is thin and money scarce with us, you will oblige me greatly 
by giving us a few orders to see your Milton (Gallery — it will 
keep cash in our drawers, and hinder your exhibiiion from 
being empty." 

Fmeli shook him heartily by the hand and cried, 

**Bla8tationt you shall have the tidcets with all my heart ; 



I have had the opinion of the virtuosi, the dilettanti the cog- 
noscenti, and the nobles and gentry on my pictures, and I 
want now the opinions of the biackguarda. I shall send yoa 
and your fiiends a score of tickets, and thank yon too fsr 
taking them." 

Aaecdtote of Chirtot hsmik. 

The ensuing, anecdote of Charles Lamb, has never appear- 
ed in any English sketches or anecdotes of his life^ but it is 
pronounoed to be entirely authentic : 

At a dinner table one evening, a sea-taring guest was dea- 
cribing a terrific naval engagement, of which he was a spec- 
tator, on board a British man of-war. *' While I was watdi- 
in^ the effects of the galling fire upon the masts and rigging,** 
said he, " there came a cannon ball, which took off bou legs 
from a poor sailor who was in the shrouds. He fell toward 
the deck, but at that moment another cannon ball whined 
over us, which, strange to say, took off both his arms whidk 
fell upon deck, while the poor fellow*s limbless trunk was 
carried overboard." 

" Heavens ! " exclaimed Lamb ; " didn't you save him ?" 

" No," replied the naval Munchausen ; **lbe couldn't swhn 
of course, and he sank before assistance could be rendered 
him." 

** It was a sad, sad loss 1 " said Lamb, musingly ; '^ if he 
could have been picked up, what an ornament to society he 
might have become 1 " 

An Irifih friend of ours complains that he has soilered no 
much from the prevailing depression, as to have been com- 
pelled to part with every article of his once splendid wardroH« 
with the exception of tne arm holes of an old waistcoat ! 
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(SCENE, A COLD DAT IN THE COUNTRY.) 

Why don't you get off" and 



Farmer, {to boy vho is crying with the cold). 
lead himf — ITiafa t/ie way to keep warm. 
-fioY. — Il*s a b'h'orryed horse, and Pi ride him if J freeze. 



There must have been some suppressed * snickering " in 
the ** meetin* house " where the following laughable incident 
occurred : — 

*• Let me tell an anecdote of one of the old settlers in this 
neighborhood) whom I will name Peter G , who had re- 
sided on his farm near our village for the last forty years, 
and, by his industry and increased price of lands, was called 
rich, and lived full fat and {.lenteously. He 
was one of those hale, hearty, hard-working, 
bluff, blunt, open-hearted farmers, who thought 
more of looking after his stock and farm than of r' 

visiting a house of worship on the Sabbath-day. 
A near neighbor, who was his ver}- opposite, and 
thoa|;ht it sacrilege to miss a regular church- 
meeting called on Peter one day and asked him 
to attend on the next Sabbath to hear Parson 

D preach ; who, by the way, had built up a 

krge church in the village. So Peter promised 
that he would be there on the next Sunday, 
Punctual to the time, as Peter thought, but a 
little late, he arrived at the door, which was 
dosed, and the minister had commenced. Peter 
knocked at the door. Some one sitting near 
opened it In walked Peter, with his ever-blunt 
•* How d* do? ho d* tlo?" and looking up at the 
minister, he said, "Sir, how d' do?" and, in 
walking up the aisle, he spoke to every one, all 
of whom he knew. When his friend who had 
invited him, rose up to set him in his pew, he 
grasped him by his hand, and with his loud 
voice said, • How are you ? and how are yours ?* 
which made such an unusual commotion that 
the congregation was in one titter during the 
whole sermon. This was his first and last visit 

to Parson D 's church. He said they were 

the most dry, and unsociable set of people he 
had ever seen, when they had got on their 
Sunday-go-to-meeting-faces." 



Makes a good serenade— the mnsic 
of the spheres. 4 

The easiest court to practice Id — the 
court of a lady. 

Pactr— a pudding that is wholly done 
is also half done. 

The fellow who went into business, 
has run out again. Probably didn't 
like it. 

The fellow who picked his way, no 
doubt had something sharp in his 
hands. 



Not so Old, Neither.— An old chap, 
residing hero, (says a correspondent,) 
who might be classed as of the genus 
'* Scalawag," who was too lazy to work, 
but picked up a living by pettifogging, 
and other means more or less equivoou, 
was caught by a neighbor with a rail 
on his back, which he had iust appro- 
priated from said neighbor's fence for 
firewood. ** Hallo! you (7/(2 scoundrel! 
— what are you stealing my fance for?" 
was the salutation he received from the 
owner. The old fellow turned round, 
rested one end of the rail on the ground, 
and replied, without the least embar- 
. rassment, ** I ain*t such an almighty 

sight older than you are, you meddling old fool?" Then 
deliberately shouldering thp rail, he carried it home. Slieht- 
ly the »* wrong Uck!" 

A correspondent wishes to know when Jacob slept five in 
a bed ? We believe the only period at which he was com- 
pelled to do so, was when he slept with /twrfathers. 



^^ 



Clippings. 

"The fellow who »' picked up a raise," no 
doubt wore boots. 

The man who changed his mind, probably got 
something more valuable by the operation. 

The fellow who got into a dispute with him- 
self subsequently got out again, 
people go on "tick " who sleeps on ordinary 

Hearty laugh-^one that gets down among the 




MeBiBeat erected ¥7 the New Hetven B. B. Oe., te << i/tfutU werfk.^ 
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Jonathan, (ioq. in Avgust). — Ke^p looi. Gireont^ l^dlike to see any body keep kool Mite as well tell a /eUer U 
keep tfform on top o* the North Pole, as ask a chap to keep cool in this weathier, JFhy the very ice is warm, fm chH^ed l» 
walk around with a bucket on each arm to catch myself {f J should happen to melt away like a tallow candle in a hah$ even. 
Jemima %he*s a layin^ off in the ice chesty the dor^ is in the wash-tub, a trying to reduce hisself/rom the biUn^ pint^ amd 1 
have to keep a euckin^ juleps all ther time Ut keep up a supply of presperalion. My friends has seit all (he thin(fs yem see 
in ther pietur 4o help me eout, ^ cause they nnst». Cf I gin up with the heat, away goes the Notions, and then all ereation sMmld 
die of the blues, I wish Pd gone eout in seareh of Sir John Franklin. Wh^w ! blow gentle breeus ; give me anoikerjui^ 



f f 



Let those now Uu«rh who never laug^gd before, 
And those who always laughed now laugh the more.' 



f f f 
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Pertrtit tf 9hrk Udimi. 



The following *' emanation *' is from the pen of a Missouri 

poet, whose modesty was ud willing to permit it to have a 

wider diffusion than th^t to be obtained bj circulating 

a few privately printed copies among his personal admirers. 

0«r readers no doubt remember the ** shooting affiiir ** 

wliich forms the subject of ihe poem. 

1. As I vraa going down Fourth street, 
One o^dock or later : 
Hr. Hoffhian I did meet, 
A runoiog fi'om Mrs. Baker. 

2. As I wa9 coining up Fourth street, 
It was Mrs. Baker I did meet ; 
She looked at me and turned around. 
And shot at Hoffman on the ground. 

8. She shot at him upon the street, 
And in the store be did retreat ; 
The excitement raised, the pistol cracked, 
And Hoffhian was shot in the back. 

4* Then in the store she sat amazed. 
While at HofTban she did gasse ; 
She sent for Baker and when he came, 
He said, '' My God ! Mary, what have you done V* 

5. Then a carriage he did provide, 

For to take a pleasure ride ; 

He conld get nobody to go her bail. 

So they took her *round to St Louis JaiL 

6. The Dutch they did surround the jail, 

To get Mrs. Baker out on bail ; 
The watchman told them to ^ away, 
But all they said was nix /or$ia. 

7. There was a Dutchman drove a Rlop-cart, 

Who thought himself Po swful sinnn ; 
He struck Captain Coz/.ens on the head. 
And the report went Vound that he vua dead. 

8. About eleven o'clock they raised a Hot, 

And Mr. Howe told them to keep quiet; 
They throwed rocks in all ways. 
So be sent for tne St Louis givys. 

9. The Waahinjj^ion guards were ordered out, 

And Captain Fit)st. Commander ; 
Saya he old Duche you are lost 
If you do raise our dander. 

Wa!W» to Know — The velocity of a * running account V* 
Multii'ty the distance between vouand 'he Sheriff's office 
by the d amcter of \our imprudence. The quo ient will be 
answer in niile^ Suppose ihe diaance fif een miles and the 
the diameter of your imprudence is equal to 80 d«dlar8 per 
day. These roul i(>lied, show <ha^ you are going to the deri! 
with a veloc iy equal to 450 m les per week. 



Following the Lord. — An itinerant preacher reeently 
travelled among the north-western counties in thin State, i^ 
was mounted on an animal whose appearance betokened rery 
bad keeping, the mere frame- work of what had once been a 
horse. Riding up to the door of a country inn, he inqotred 
of the landlord the distance to the next town. l*he boat eon- 
ing out was so forcibly struck with thi* appenrance of the ani- 
mal upon which the qaerist sat, that he walked around hi« 
twice before giving the reqnired inlormation. He then inqui- 
red: 

*• Who might you be, if it is a fair question ? •* 

** I am a follower of the Lord, ** he answered. 

»* Follcrin the Lord, eh ? " deman Jed the host " WeH H 
tell you what it is old feller.** [eyeing the liorse again] *' there's 
one thing sartain, if you stop often on the road, you*ll oeTtr 
ketch him with that boss.** 



GlkriCal Wit. — ^A clerical gentlero.tn of Hartford wboc 
attended the House of Representathres to read prayem, being 
politely requested to rcmam seated near the speaker dunng 
the debate, he found himself the spectator of an ** unmarrying** 
process, so alien to his own vocation, and, so charactaristic of 
the Legislature of Connecticut, that the result waa the M- 
lowmg : 

**For OUT ting all coNNEcr-iona fiurly fiuaed 
CoNNKCT I cct is faurly nanicd : 
I twain CONNECT in one, but you 
Cut those whom I conkbct in two. 
Each legislature seems to say. 
What you Connect I Cur away. " 

Women are s^^me on wants. Give *eni a silk dress, and they 
**do so** w int a $50 cashmere. Try th»t on nnd they '*niutit' 
h ive** a $10 hat After that bracelets, cnpen, gl*>vefs ^nd m 
on. Fi»r wanting thiigs all the way fr m Uie top .f the bead 
till the middle <f week after next, you may put d<iwn delaiae 
dear up to 124 1-2 iu the shade — and very ouol ^t that 




-=^Bfc=.^^ 



■naibC tkc Buuw Bait. 



TANKII ROTIMi. 
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RmMAii PoLiiBiiwt; A Fact. — Abool tf« 
•kMt of last Jolj a veiy loq^teioiit aad mtn* 
lent Q«rmaii ladj, rcMMit ia Si Filmbvii^ 
luTing qiMiiTeUed with btr ienmnts (Bvi^tejL 
the latter giTt Intimation to the Pi«feeCiire ef 
Police that the former bad spoken of the ftawjin 
GoTemment in terms of reproach and dtsra- 
spect The lady received a summona to appear 
before the Prefectorv, to whom she repaired ac- 
cordingly, vowing revenge on the whole Iribc 
of servants. On her arrival st the oSoe, tfic 
Prefectare most politely received her, and usher- 
ing her into a small box-looking apartment, eem- 
menced reading over sundry charges againal 
her, which he bed scnrcely finished when down 
sunk the corpulent Udy through s trap in the 
treacborous floor, above which potbing of her 
porily figure was to be seen but her bead,arm% 
and crumpled habiliments — and, shocking to re- 
late, thirty blows fhim an unseen hand were 
adminlsteied, where, however they were unlike- 
ly to cause permanent injury, except to the 
feelings of the sufferer. On the completion of 
the sentence, the stout lndy*s pers' n re-appeared 
again above ground, almoKt as suddenly as it 
bad disappeared, and (lie Prefectni-e in the moat 
courteous and polite manner bowed her o«t cf 
the office. 



Coed lewi tc the Afflicted. 

Mrs Bahos. — Oh! dear Doctor, my htuband hat bemi taimi with A0 
^fuilera^ vihut on Sttrth is frood/or it t 

Doctor Sgunts. — Madam, um my J^uinoxicaiing AnoiinCt he will 
di§ mvck ea$ier/or it. 



Mrs. Partington is about puttinr up a new 
residence. She says : ** My new house, now 
'directing,* is to be sublimated and * splendifer- 
ous.' There is to be a * Porto Rico * in front, a 
*Pizarro* in the rear, and a * lemonade* all vound 
it The water is to come in at the side of the 
house in an * anecdote,* and the lawn ia to he 
*degrtded* and some Urge trees are te be 
' supplanted * in the ' critic* in the rear.* 



I5 A PtCKLB— Preserved herrings, and people caught fa tf« 
act of kuBiog other people*8 wivea 



S^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^f^r^0^0^^m 



A Blehlgaa Bed Bag Story. 
The editnr of , the Grand River BoffU has a (Hend who has 
been stopping, as he alleges at one of the hotels in Rala- 
inaxoa His story is pretty told, and he possesses talents in 
the way of Kpinning ** yarn ^* that would do credit to one who 
has enie.*tained bia mess in the forecastle of a whaler, 
or relieved the tedium of a watch on deck. **Yoa 
see I went to bed prettv a!l fired luied up, after a 
hull day on the old road before the plank was laid, 
calkalNtin* on a rood snoox. Wall, just as the shivers 
began to ease olf \ kinder feK suthin* tryin* to pull 
off my sliirt and digg^ n' their feet into the small of 
my bm'k to get a good hold. Wiggled and twisted, 
doub'.iHi and puckered — all to no use — and kept goin* 
it .ike all s>n. Bimeby got up and strui-k a Tight 
to look around a spell — found about a peck of bed- 
bugs scattered around, and more droppiu* off my 
shirt and runnin* down my legs every niinir. Swept 
a place ^n the floor, shook out a quih, lay down and 
kivcred it up for a nap. No ui»e — mounted right 
on to me like a parcel of ratn on a m ^al tub— dug a 
hole in the klver lid, and crawled through and gave 
me tItM for trying to hide. G<*t up agin went down 
stairs and got the Hlush bucket from the wagon, 
brought it up and made a circle of tar on the floor — 
lav d'iwn on the floor on the inside, and felt oomfor^ 
table that time anyhow. Led the light bumin* and 
watched *em. See them get together and have a camp 
meet in' about it; and they went off in a sqnad with 
an old grey headed one at the top, right up on the 
wall on the ceiling, till they got on the right spot. The Bpcrtlve LaBbi* 

then dropped right plumo into my hct. Part by j^^t, Mn^die ulU tf a eamp^mtUng in Canada, at ^dhieh He 
ihander. Wall, I swept *em up agin* and made a f^tpUwere worked vp 10 a very high pUoho/'sxeUfmenl. Bailor 
circle on the ceiling toe. Thought 1 had *em foul that jj^^ adj^mmont, he/ore Me eimpany Iroke up, it wa$ ff^otten, amd 
time; but I swan to man, if they didn't pull straws <^^ y,^ laughU^ and, chattering about their worldly ^um. 
eat of the bed and build a bndge over f.'* Seeing xt.^ y^^ i^^ ^^ sparking the girb, and the girls lamgkwfc 
anmcredibleex|.reaMonen our viMage hechnchedthe andllirting with them It was remae'kfd te an old farmer^ wha 
■tory thus: ** I'ta so whetfier you believe it or not, teas reckoned a tory piemman, ''that such eemduat in pereone wk0 
and some of them fralked across on stil^n Bed- had just been in dtspair about their time, woe eery inooneieieml m 
buga are cuneua cntters, •specwUy the KahunasuO ,^ tks Ua»t of it r but he r^liea, untk a Moneiimouious smcIs— 

^Uu only the Lord^s kmbcplaymg with each oth*r.*' 




292 



TAKKRR NOTIONS. 




The Bhck Drop. 



Solltoqnr of a Uiifer. 
Lct*s»ee, wh*»r«aml? Thisis— c'»al Tm laying on. HowM 
I get here? (r flecU.) Yes, I mInH now. W«.s comin' up 
glreet — met a wheel-barrow — xas drunk— comin* * other wav, 
the wheel-barrr»w Tell over me, or 1 fell over the wh el-bar ow- 
and one on us fell int«» the cellar — don't mind which now — 
giieas it must a been me. Tin a n'ce young m.in, ye« T am— 
tight! tore! shot! drunk! Well, I can't help it — 'taint 
my fault — wonder whose fult 'tis? Ts it J-nes' fault? no. 
Is it mv wife's f ult? well i' ain't Tj» it the wheei-b«irow*8 
fault? li-o-o. It's Whiskev's fault. Who is VV)i skey? Has 
he a large famMy ? Got many relations ? — All poor, I reckon. 
I think I won't own him any Diore. I'll cut his acqunintnnce ; 
I've had tV.at notion for about ten yens, >ind always hated to 
do it for fenr of hurtin' h s fe 11 gs — I'll do it now — I think 
Liquor's injnrin' me H' spoili-.' ray temper. 

Sometimes I g t mal wh -n I'm drunk and abu-e Betz and 
the brats; 't u^ed to be Lizze and the children ; i hat's some- 
time ago I c-\u just mind it; wh»n I c*«me home ♦venin's 
she used to put he* arms atound my neck and kiss me, and 
call me dea- Wflliam. Wh n I come home now she takes h»r 
pipe out of her mouth and puts her hair out of her eyes and 
looks at me and says sometMivg like—** Bill, y 3U drunken bru'e ! 
shut the door allc- vou, wu'ie cold enough havin' no ftrn^ 
*lhout let in' the snow blow In ihrit way " Yes, she's Betz, 
and I'm Bill now; I .'in't a good bill nuther; think I'm 
cOMJ'crfeit — won't pass — a tavern without goin' in ati' getiii* 
a drink. Don't know what B>nk I'm on ! last Sunday 1 was 
on the ri?cr bank drunk. 

I stav ont pre' ty late, no, sometimes I'm out all night; fact 
is I'm ou* prettv much jdl over—nut of frcnds, out <»f i ockct. 
out at 'he elbow's .'Pd kne s, and alw»3's oiitrageoisly dirty, 
ao Betz sa\s — but then she's no juiige, for sh 's never clean 
herself. 1 wonder why she don't wot good clotlns; mav 
be sh«- hasn't got 'em ; whose fiult's that? 'laint mine — ii 
must be Whskey's. 

Some times i'm ia, boweTcr ; Fm intoxicated now, and in 



somebody's coal cellar. There is one good principle I've g(A 
—I won t get in debt, I never could do it There, one of my 
coat U Is is gone, got lore off I expect when I fell down h«Te 
— I'll have to get a new suit soon. A fellow tod me the other 
day I'd make a good sign for a p it er-m 11 ; if he waim*t so big 
I'd a licked him. Tve had ihis shirt on for nine daya, and Vm 
afraid It won't come off witliout tearin.' P. ople «iught to re- 
spect me more'n they do, tor I'm in h«»le'y orders — I a n't a 
dandy, though my cloihes is pretty near greaseian style. I 
guess I tore his window shutier in m}- pants the <thfr night, 
when I set down on the wax in Ben Sugg's shop — IMI have to 
get it mended up or I will catch cold — I ain't very stout as 
it is — though Vm full fn the face — is the boys say I'm about 
as fat as a match, and as healthy as tht smhll-poz. Uj 
best hai is standing guard f r a window-pane that went oat 
the other morning at the invitation of a brickbat. It's g tUn* 
cold down here ; woider how I'll get out ; I ain't able to 
climb— if I had a drink I could think bcfer ; let's see, I 
ain't got three cents; w sh I was in a tavern I could sponge 
i.ne. When anybody treats, and Eays "come feller-," I al- 
wa^ s think my name's ** fellers," and Ive got too good 
manners to refuse. Well, I nvust leave th s, rr they'll arrest 
me for an attempt at burglary. I ain't come to that yet. 
Anyhow it was the wheel-barrow did the harm, not me. 

Courageous Duellist.«. — The famous Weston, of faceti'^os 
memorv, having borrowed, on note, the sum of five p<*undl^ 
and failing in payment, the gentleman who had lent the money 
took occasions to talk of it in a pub ic Coffee-house, vi4iich 
caused Wes on to s< nd him acliallenge. 

Be ng in ihc gentleman, a little tender in point of courage, 
off-red liim the noe to nrnke it up, lo which our hero rtadly 
consented, and had the note del vero<l. 

* But now," said the Frenchman, " if we should return 
without rvi»liting our companions will laugh at us: threfore, 
let us give one another a slight scr.itch, and say we wounded 
each oth' r." 

**With all my heart," says Weston: "come, I'll wound 
you fii-st." 

So, drawing his swo d, he whipped it through the fleshy 
parr of his aniagonis.'s arm, till be brought the very tearj 
into his eyes. 

This done and the wound tied up wi h a handkerchief. 

**Come," said the gentleman, *whei*e shall I wound you?" 

Weston, put iug h mself in a po.sture of dcf.ce, replied : 

** VV hero you can, s r, wlieie you can." 

DoubloftUH are bad for the eyes. In Wall street, they give 
such an obliquty to the vision, that people whiie in search 
of a palace very often stumble into the Stale Prison. Queer 
is'nt ii? 



If you want to feel about rights get into a pond of straw 
berries and cream, and swim round ab ut a couple of w<.ek& 
It is a groat invention— cream and strawberries. 



" I believe they have been inoculated with stupidity," said 
a lawyer. 

'* I hat may be," s dd his opfone'tt, *• but the bar is of the 
opinion that they had it in the nutural way." 




A regular Know Nothing, 
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The Aftdkiice wlU Rise aad ke DisiUaeefL 

B heard a few 

years ago, the ec- 
centric Elder Ad 
amM, apoNtlefpriest 
and actor of the 
* Church of Jesus 
Christ of Latter 
Day Sainlfl," who 
was playing a star 
engagement in one 
of the large towns 
in Massachusetts. 
When his benefit 
night came in, he 
selected his great 
chiiracter of Rich- 
ard III, in which 
to greet his numer 
ous friends. The 
house was crowd- 
ed and Richard 
was himself agrain. The Elder never played so fiercely; the 
tyrant never exhibited his deformities so conspicuously, nev 
«r offered his " kingdom for a horse** so eagerly. The audi- 
ence were electrified and the curtain went down amid thun- 
ders of applaiure. 

Ones of * Adams, Adams ! speech, speech ! " reverberated 
through the house. The tragedian meanwhile had retired to 
his dress ng room, stripped his royal robes from oft his 
shcu ders, and was bus ly engaged wiping the perspiration 
f.om his heated face. But the cries still continued and the 
manager, the veteran Dianeford, rushed in the room in a high 
state «'f exciti>mont 

•* For God's sake» Adamsl what are you abnut ? Don't you 
hear the row in front ? Go on, go on ! and say something, 
or iheyMl stamp the house down!** 

ThuM impelled, the Elder started, in his f^hirt sleeves, which 
were r<l)ed up, his face still dripping with water, and ap- 
peared before I ho curtain. 

His appe irance was greete 1 with renewed applause. Ad- 
ams stepped down to the foot lights, and be^an a speech 
with " Men and brethren ! ** The subject of h.s speech was 
the intimate connection between the 
drama and the preached gospel. At its 
conclusion he heid up the right hand, 
and said, 

•* Let us pray,*' 

The audience were hushed in profound 
alence at the novelty of the scene and 
the impressivoness and fervor of the El- 
der's prayer. 

He finished the prayer and then with 
both arms extended, he said, 

*' I he congregation will please rise 
and be dismissed.*' 

The nudience ms^, and received the 
benedicti n and retired as orderly as a 
congregation on Sacrament day. It was 
not until after ihey had reached the open 
air, that ih^ supreme ludicrous' ess of 
the scene jits' euacted, struck the peo- 
ple on the h» ad. As s on, however, aa 
it got through their hair, peals and 
pi'als of laughter echned thr< ugh tho 
streets as group afer group sought their 
own homes. Thn Elder felt happy that 
night. He had killed two birds with one 
stone ; had given the people a good play 
a good scrap of doctrine, a good prnyer, 
and had difi^nLssed them with a bless- 
ing. 

It's a curious fact that ladies in bloom, 

(Nor is it mere gossiping rumor,) 
Afer losintr their beauty, and hopes of 
a groom, 

Often get to be ladies la Bloomer. 



ARxToar. — During the war of 1812, it was the mi^oriune of 
many American officers to be prisoners in Canada, and not always 
to meet with the best of treatment True, they were physically 
well attended to, and generally messed with their captors ; but 
they were subject to jibes and mortifying remai4c8, which not un- 
frequently called forth a Roland tor an Oliver. On one of these 
occanona, (it was juat ailer the flight of the President from Wash- 
ington and before the news of his safety had reached Quebec, ) an 
English officer gave the insulting toast under the circumstances, 

** Mr Madisou, dead or alive !" Words cannot express the In- 
dignation of the American officers, nor their surprise when they 
saw a prisoner rise from his chair returning thankt for this recol. 
lection of his country's chief magistrate, and in the blandest voico 
call on all to fill, as he was about to make a return. There was 
a peculiar something visible, however, which led his companions 
to think that they might follow his example, which they did ; in a 
calm unmoved voice he gave the toast. — ** IIU Roual Highnest, 
the Prince of Waln^ drutik or $ober.^^ Had a shell exploded on 
the table, the amazement could not have been greater, and tho 
person who bad given tho first toast, said, * That, sir is on insult- 
* No,' said Uie American, ' it is a reply to one, that's all.' He 
continued, ^ If it be an insult, resent it !' The English are in 
the main a chivalrous race, and the commencer of the wordy dis- 
pute was induced to explain, and the party dispersed. This re- 
tort is sometimes attributed to the late Major General Kearney 
and at others to the deceased Major Lomax, of the artillery ; tM>th 
one and the otlier were capable of it, for they were men of quick 
wit, and nerve and courage to sustain what they thought circnm' 
stances demanded on all occasions. 

A good Joke is told bv Mrs. Stowe in her memoirs of for- 
eign travel. It Is told of a French mechanic who was prais- 
ing Beranger, the poet, of whom he spoke so h'ghly that he 
said he should like to g** to his, the poet*s funieral, that he 
might know what it feh. like. 

'• Could I live to see his funeral! " said he. ** Quelle spec- 
tacle, quelle grande emotion !*' 




A Great Monopolist 
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A CONGRESSIONAL ROW. 

fccTTED PoiJCEiUN. — Mr. Perkin$, what ths duce iidUof this mmptLs 
mbotu t ha ! 

Mr. Pr.RKiNS, {nery Coolly), — TFoi, Sir^ you see Mn. Perkins has srpne 
to the Miaieal Congress^ and the children and myself are hating a 
livtical Congress qf our own. 



CnttligUFat; 

OR, TBI PARSON AND TBR CHEBSR& 

Our reverend hero of the hat story was riding home from 
a Tisit to Newbaryport one afternoon — and being on the road 
where a friend of his, Mr. T., lived, a staoneh eld farmer, 
fiunoa't for hi i fat cheeses and good living, he gave him a call. 

In a short f ime, tea was ready, and the doctor was of coarse 
cordially invited to stt down at their bountiftil board. 

I dectae,** ejaculated the divine, " I must say that this cbease 
is the nicest I ev6r ate ; why, it will nearly melt in one's 
mouth I* 

**8artin,'* returned the dairyman, "yoo most 
know, doctor, that my wife lets no one go ahead 
of her on cheese ; she always gets the first pre- 
mium at the cattle show; t s'amp my iailials 
on all we mnke, and they bring a cent or two a 
pound more than any other in 'he market'* 

*' Excuse me for helping mvself to it so 
bountifully,'* said the reverent guest, ** it is so 
Terv nice ; besides, it is quite i oxuiy to me— 
such extra cheese, — we don't .r.vesiich at home; 
In fact, to tell you plainly, Vv havn't had any 
of any kind lately." 

'Jills brought out the good dairywoman. 

** Husband," said she. * hadn't we better 
give the doctor one of our cheeses ?*' 

**8artan," replied the farmer, *'give him a 
good ona— the best you've got in the house." 

As soon an the doctor was ready to start, the 
generous woman selected a nice fat cheese lh>m 
her storeroom — fit f t a king's table — ^rolled it 
«p nioelv in a spick-span clean napkin, and 
handed ft to their hired man to put in the 
parson's sleigh. 

** I'll take care of It, myself." said our doctor 
ef theologv, taking the rich disc from the man, 
— «nd. after thinking the good people kindly 
fir their nice present, he bade them good night. 
and started with his prise for bis horse una 
iWgh wliich was standing by the fVont gate. 



After stowing his ehece^. he onliHched the 
animal, and Jumped Into the 4eigh ; bnl hm 
had scaroel V got seated, and the reins Mutksd^ 
when the horse, feeling Impatient to be «i^ 
gave a sudden side-jerk towards the rand, ei^- 
sizing 'he sleigh, spilling out the per«en«Mi4 
after him three chtti*se8, which he had got e| 
difierent places that day, besides the one joel 
given him, which verged off in different di- 
rections like ra\s of rich orange light leaving 
the doc' or tn the centre of the halo for 4 
nucleus t 

All this came off before a good sndience-* 
the scene was not lost A picket gunrd of 
children stood at the gate— the farmer and his 
wife were posted at ihe front door, and the 
man-Rcrvant and the mnid-servant stood at the 
window. 

As soon as the doctor's rich cirgo was re- 
vealed to the astonished eyes of our go«id 
dairyman, he gpning forwand anil seized, with 
his huge paw, the cheese marked " S. T.," 
clapped it under his arm — then turning io the 
parson with a satfic:»l smile, said — "Doctor, 
when yf»u are ou* of c h-e-e-s-e, just come this 
W'ly and you shall have this 1" The parson wa^ 
never known to call for it, we believe. 



One correspondent from Nebraska teOa^'a 
storv " which is rather hard. He says : 

" It seems to be a purpose prepense to have 
it a Slave Stae. There is a story ahroad, that 
at all the ferries over the Missouri River they 
have a cow tied, and a commiitee to wsfch afl 
immigrants. The Committee ask of each im- 
migrant what animal that ia // he says ^A 
eow^^^ all tceUr-he ^oes ater. Bui if haeumwen 
*' A heoWf* they turn him bacL Is the Union saife t 



We rather 1 ke Japan. It 's a free and easy land. The cTi. 
mate is soft and deuciuus, the women pretty and polity, the 
men galUot and Uzy. School don't keep one d/iy in a week, 
they have no preaching in hot we»ther, and nUofr good look- 
ing fellows f<»ur wives each, hee taxes, and plenty uf ^ervnnti 
t<» take c:ire of his husehold. For life that isn't sorpnssed by 
an) thi g common, jHpan may be considered a good deal en 
the gold and sunshiny sort 




Irish Jeke. 



doing ^itk Hm 



Hardware MiBcaiNT. — Wity ttkat, oh earth are you 
old door. 
Pat.— Fat/A and 1 want to sell it A man told me ye fomUd sfon 

doors here. 
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A 8U«fflT DIFFEREHCE. 

Ladt. — W&ntffou take another julep f 
Gnrr. — Thank yow, /prefer your two Hp$, 



A jhung lawyer took for his first fee a New/oundUnd pup, 
whereupon the following correspodenoe took pUce between 
I and another ♦* limb : '* — 

Of a lavjerV first fee, if youll tell me the name, 
Which backwards or forwards spells always the 
And do K correctly, HI bellow and holla, 
*^Ta semper ena mihil Magnus Apolo.'* G. 

▲Nswaa. 
Yonr riddle, receired Just ere going to bed. 
Was a long time in getting Uiro* my stupid head, 
TUJ weary and worn, and about to give up, 
*' Parturient moates et nascitar**--^i«p. B. 



Soon after the Copernican system of astronomy began to 
be generally understood, an old Connecticut farmer went to 
his parson with the following inquiry : 

•• Dr. T., do you believe in the new story they tell about 
the caith moving round the sun?*' 

'* Yes, ceriainly." 

'Do you thiik it is^according to the scriptures. Ifit^s 
true, how ci»uld Joshua command the sun to stand still ?*' 

"Umph?'* quoth the doctor, scratching his head, ** Joshua 
commanded tlie sun to stand still, did he ?" 

u Yes.** 

" Weil, it itood HiU, did it not?** 

••Yes." 

**yery well, did jrou bear that h^tetitto going agmiinf* 



The " Courier des Etas Unis,** says—** We saw 
yesterday in Broadway, a young gent complacently 
promenading the fashionable side, and proud in the 
possession of the first pair of trousers of a new pattern. 
The ground tint was g'ey ; ii*om the right boot arose a 
design representing the heights ofQib'sltar, ihe waist- 
ooat just covering the upper folds of the Bntish flag 
waving Trom the summit of a lolly tower. The left 
boot served as a base for Mount Vesuvins, in a state 
of eruptiou ; torrents of lava rolled down the face of 
tfie mountain. The gentleman was rcwaided for this 
exhibition by (he curious attention of a crowd ot 
street boys, who followed in the rear of the moving 
panorama P' 

The *'Do Nothings,*' is the name of one of the latest 
nf the secret assooialions in which tin's a^e is so pro- 
lific It has for its object the total abolition of every 
fipecies of lab(»r. Like all the rest of them, it is a very 
ancient onler, but its complete orgnizaiion (on ac- 
connt of the exertion necessary for such a work,; has 
been postponed to this day of lightning, stesm, atid 
other labor saving agents, by the help of which, the 
task has been very much facilitated. 1 here*H cxcel- 
lebt materi il in this place for a branch chnpter.** 

'i\k^ pass-word of the Order is, *• In a huiTy** — and 
the answer, ** In a horn.** 




Prosperity won*t do for some folks. Theren Jona- 
than Jops got three and ninf pence the otb^r day, and 
b:*a be«*n in a state of ruination ever since. Our 
ffiend Miss Brown, ever since she had a new silk 
dress, hasn't been worth a penny in the useful way. 
For making people sober and sensible, you must keep 
Uiem three doors this side of prosperity. 



Doiesty of lateotlei. 
Gent. — Holloa, Dicky what are you doing with my copptr 

Dick. — TV7/y, look a here, mat^r, fm ji$ taken t/m to depump 
to get a drink out on um, and den fttdi um barX hut if yem 
dimH like it^ lake ytrold kettle and PI Oorry a tin cup oomao MM 
oUe, 




YANKEE NOTIONS. 



•• By Jove / Buchsttr i if Bnhhington Cvtler would only 
'h^nd hia knees d liule more he'd dance devilish well^ 



DUTCH TESTISIO^T. 

A steamboat once was all blown up : 
Some passengers were drowned ; 
An awful lot were *' missing/* and 
A dreadful few were found. 

*Twas sometime nflcr that a case 

Came up before the Court, 
Wherein 'twas asked — ** Where last was teen 

The Reverend Hans Von Woort ?»* 

The witness who was on the stand, 

Was Dutch as »* Zour Krout T 
He and the reverend gentleman 

Had been on board the boat. 

His answers — beipg under oath— 

Had been both clear and Just, 
Until he came to that one point 

Wherein the boilers burst. 

But then they were somewhat confused ; 

Three times Uis Honor asked — 
** When was the la^t time saw'st thou him f 

Tell us the very kst." * 

For a long time the witness scratched 

His head, as if in thought ; 
At lenght his brightm'ng visage told 

The date exact heM caughL 

" Te bilers bust— art' every ting 

. Vosb scattered all aroun, ' 
An' ash schinokc-bfpe an' I vent up, 
Ve met him comin' down !" 



All Eogllsli Ladles Appetite. 
As a specimen of the want of gallantry which nuij lark 
beneath an eff ctual mask of politeitem, we make the follow- 
ing ex ract from II. Deo«>mpte s dr8cri)*ti(»n of a visit t*» tbs 
Great £lxhibiti«>n of Liondon, 1851: — '*It 804*n appe rod^"* 
8aid the FrencbmnD, '* that nothing proTokes the appeiitt 
like long-sustained admiration — for soon a ycung " If iss** d»> 
c'ared that she wanted something to '*Rnpp*»rt'* her. W# 
were close to one of those g gantic buffets, wher^ f rtnnct 
wi're made it is said, in * supporting** the blonde ladiea of 
England. I ofiferfd to esci^rt the f irit islander. Enj^liah 
custom p*'rmit8 this liberty with wn unmarried lady. '* What 
will the little bird find here to employ its tiny beak uxf^fi T* 
I said to myself, seeing the massive C}«kc, the plum pud dipgi^ 
and other pastry piled in pyramids, all at once s * noiirishine 
and indigestible that even a vif w of the collection Kufllcra 
me. Well, the little hi d ate tdx shillijigs^ uarthl To tliia 
day I often wonder how she contrived to stow all this away !** 

We latelv spoke of the old lady who triumphantly po'nted 
out the * Ep'stle to the Romaiis," and a^ked where one could 
be found addressed to the ProteFtants? The Catholic Mirror 
hrtppily retorts bv ttlling us of a negro Baitist at the south, 
who said t<» his Methodist ra ster : *' You've read the B bK I 
s'pose?" **yc8." "Well, you*v«' read in it of Joltn tho 
Baptist, hasn't y^u?*' " YeR" "Well, you nebcr saw no- 
thing about John, the Me hod st. did you ?" ** No," *• Wdl, 
den you see, dar's Baptist in de Bible, but dere aint no Me- 
thodist ; and dc B'ble*R on mj' sid •.** We 1« avc our g« od 
brethren of theso Sccts to settle this knot'y point among 
themselves. 



The Two Hr. fflathewses* 



The following anecdote illustrates the reputation of Mr. 
CTharles Mathews, whose progrcs.? through the bankruptcy 
coutt has lately attracted attention : — Frank Mathews was in 
the hrtbit of having eycrv fyening a pint of porter from a 
neighboring ^public.*' On one occasion Charles Mathews 
met the pot-boy on the stair, and inquired **who was the 
beer for.** The boy replied, * for Mr. Mathews.** On which 
Charles replied, ** Fm going to Mr. Mathevis and 1*11 carrv it 
to him.** So, knocking at the do^r, and imitating the boy*s 
Toice, ho said, ••Here's your beer, sir." Frank, knocking 
Charles Toice, notwithstanding \he disgu'sed tone, repli* d, 
"Pot it down.** The rcjo'nder was, **Mv master told me 
not to leave the beer without the mot.ey.** ** Oh. in that 
oase.*' replied Frank, ** it*8 nut for me, but for the other Mr. 
liiUhewa'* 



The f •Uowi'^g little colloquy will show fashionabh* mammat 
'* how slini-per than u serpent's tooth it Ih to h vc a thank- 
less child:" — Seine — Apa tmcnt in the office of the Prencli 
ConHul. M mma and daughter discover, d applying ft»r a 
pnsspot. Clerk («o nmmm:u) Will you be kind enough to 
give me your age? Mamma f frying it on.) IhXy-ihn^ 
last birth-day. Clerk (to d ughter.) And your age alao, if 
you please, Miss? DaugliMr, (who is of a spiteful turn of 
mind, and wishes to hmt her mamma's feelings.) Oh, J was 
tlvrty-tive last bii*Ui-day. I am t^o years older than i 
mal 



*• Julius, how do yer fttch dcr latitud**? * 

** How do I fetch der latitude — why, \ ou bring de parrofiz 
of der horr'son opnosU* to dor node of de liemiitphen*, and 
from de right angle struck by de converse pr«»pnrtiona, yea 
find de quotieni in de lunar caustic, subduc<.d fiom the orbil 
ofdeart** 




Melontolk, 
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SBORT 8T0RT.— 

Dckens tells the 
followiQg >tory of 
an American sea 
captain: 

lu his last Toy- 
age home, the 
captain had on 
b«ard a young 
lady of remarka- 
ble personal at- 
traction-a phriise 
I use as being 
one entirely new 
and one you nev- 
er met with In 
the newspapers. 
This y<»u««g lady 
^ _ was beloved in- 
\ \ tensly by five 
' ^ young gentle- 
men, pnsflcngcni, and In lum she wns in l(»ve with them all 
Tery ardently, but without any partioular preference for 
ei lici. 

Not knowing how to make up her detcmination In this di- 
lemm I, she consulted my friend thn captain. The captain 
being a man of nriginal turn of mind, says to the youog 
lady, 

•*i«imp overboard and marry the man who jumps after 
fou." 

Tlie young lady, stnick with the idea, and being fond of 
bathing, especially in warm weather, as it then waa, took the 
advice of t))c captain, who bad a boat ready and manned, in 
case of ace dent. 

Acc'»rdingly, next morning, the five lovers being on deck, 
and to king very d votedly at the yaiiig lady, she plunged 
Into Iho 8 a head rorcinoKt. Four of the h»ver8 immediately 
pluM;xed in aftir her. Whin the young lady and her four 
lovers got out again, she says to the ciptain, 
*• WImt :«m 1 t > d » now, ih y are so wet? " 
•*'f'aki5 the dry one! " sa^s ihe captain. And the young 
lady did, and uiairied him. 

COBSlBlBg. 

• A country gentleman lately arrived in 
Bos'on and immediately repaired to the 
h<»use of a rein ive, a lady who h?d mar- 
ried a merch:mt of thaf. city. 'J'he par- 
ties wore glad to see him and invited him 
to their hou<c as his home, as he do- 
darcB^his intor<tinn of remaining in that 
•ity but a day or two. 

The husband of the lady, anxious to 
show his attcntioa to a r. lativu and 
a friend of hia wiP', took the genileman^s 
horse to a livery siable in Hanover 
Street 

Fmally the \mi became a visitation, 
And the merchant, afler the lapse iT 
eleven days, found, bes des lodgng and 
hording the gentleman, a prcttv consid- 
erable bill had run up at the livery sta- 
ble. 

Accordingly he went to the man who 
kept the stable, and told him when the 
gen leman took the honie he would pay 
the bill. 

* Very good, sir " said the stable keep- 
er, 'M umiers'and you." 

Accordi 'gly In a short time, the coun- 
try gentleman went to the stable and or- 
dered his horse to be got ready. The 
trill, of course, was presented. 

«*0h ! " said ihe gentleman, " Mr. 

By relative will pav tliis." 

" Very well, si ," said the staM^ keep- 
er, *• please get an orl^r from Mr. , 

it mil be the same as ihe mo.iey." 



The horse was put up again, and down went the oountij 
gentleman to Long wharf where the merchant kept 

" Well," said he, " I am going now." 

** A»e >our* said the merchant, "well, good by, sir.** 

** Well, about the horse, the man says ihe biU musi be 
paid for his keeping.** 

'• Well, I suppose that's all right** 
•* Yes well, but you know I m vour wife's cousin.** 

^Yes,'* said thu merchant, "i kuuw you are, but your 
horse is notT* 

A Phlletopblral Loafer— With only two Celts. 

An evening or two since, as we were passing up Brnadwajj 
our attention was arrested by a soliloquizing 1 afer, who stood 
leaning against the railing of the Park, and holding forth to 
himself in the following rather odd, amusing and philosophi* 
cal manner: — 

*' I've got two whole cents— I'd give them, and bust ray- 
seH if any bodyM lell me where Fm go ng to sleep to night — 
Here I am, with only two cents hairpast nine, and a sewere 
nightl Wcrrily i am wictim of misf>rt*nl I don't see how 
'tis 1 wegetated so long as I tia.s. Gen. Jackson says every 
body's born equal — except me; I knowH I isii't; ai.d yet 
I'm just as good as nobody what's better. I don't under- 
stand the philosophy of human natur — if I was other folks 
and>other folks was me, 1 wouldn't let mxself stand here 
frizzing wiih only two cents, and no chance for lodging. 
There goes a couple of dandies — they aint nobody — I wouldn t 
be a dandv for two shiUin's. Them omnibus chaps aint no- 
body neither — if they was, theyM let a feller ride for two 
cents. Nobody don't take no notice of me, because they 
knows a man in my sitivation despises all such u)ean cr tiers. 
Why couldn't I had the good luck to been born a boss? — 
if 1 bad, I 'spose I'd been a clam ho&s and fed on shavings. 
If I was, an oyster, 'twould be my misfortune to be a Hnjl- 
r;ite, plump fiit feller — the first one to be peppered, salted 
and swallcr'd. My eyes! these is scrutinacious times — only 
two cents and a lousv look for lodging !" 

We gave the unfortunate philosopher a sixpence, for 
which ho took off his h:«t and thanked us very politely ; but 
sang out as we left him — *'Look 'ere, 1 say, old ho6»^ 
cuuldrCt you fruike this a shilling? 




WATERED SILK. 

Mrs. Parson's Wtle Inp dofr, *" Cvpid^'' ^chiU hating his toiUt madeU 
arovHfd to anger by ihe sudden intrusion of n hti^e bltek eai^ and in making a 
iuddm Fprivg for the purpose of ehnstmng ihe unwelcome visitor^ upteU a 
hmdl of wetter plump into Mrs, Parson's lap^ to the great detriment qf h^r ime 
Brocade Satin^ fuddenly transforming it to watered silk. 
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OUmO BACK FOR PlO TaIU — 

**TaHrin' of spenta reminds 
me of my experience in that 
Hne," sa'd Sutler, gravely, 
BhakiDg the ashes from his 

**Let us hear it," said I. 
" With the greatest pleas- 
ure, CapVn. My father, 
you see, had been under the 
turf a great many years. 
He wasn't a had man, by 
no means. A kinder heart 
never beat nor his ; but he 
was onoommon fond of ter- 
backer. He'd smoko the 
day out and the day in. He 
hadn't an e<;ual in that way, 
except old Sam Flint, our 
nearest neigkbor, and be 
was >U8t about his match ; 
and they used to smoko and tell their tough stories evenin* 
arter evenin*, but that was afo:e my father died. 

**My nateral suscepterbilities bein* fine, I felt rayther bad 
when the old gentleman stepped out. I used to lay awake 
night arter night, and think onV. One night, in the fust of 
the evenin*, arter I had turned in, I heard a strange knock- 
In' on the winder-Bill, and didn't know whatonairth to make 

Ml 'f 

«» Who's there ?"sez I. 

*• Your father," sez a voice. 

•* 1 1 cwu't be posserble !" seE T. 

*• It's nothin* shorter," sez he. 

** How do ye like as fur as you've got?" 

**I am not over an above pie 'sed," sez he. 

•• I am sorry to hear it," sez I. " What's the trouWe ?" 

•* It's e'enermost imposserblc to get any good smokin ter- 
backer," sez he, m a derjected voice. 

"That's melanchully," see I. "Can I do anythmg for 
je?" 

"Nuthin to brag on," sez he; •'but you'll oblige me by 
layin' a good piece of pig tail on the winder sill, nights when 



you go to bed." 

" I'll do it," sez T. 

" V\\ feel obleeged," sez he. 

•• Not at all," sez T ; ** but if it's a fair question, Td like to 
know how you pass your time up there?" 

** It's no offence at ail sonny. I set on a sun-beam most 
o* the time, playin' on the jewsharp." 

••It must be very amusing," sez I. "Have you got the 
old thing wid ye ?" 

••I ain't got nothin' else," sez he. 

•• Play us up a tune, then ?" I continued. 

«• With pleasure," sez he ; and so he struck up. 

••That's rrtther melanchuU}*," sez I. 

•• I know it," sez he ; " but it's all on accoant of the 
ierbatker." 

" I'll get you some of the raal pigtail," sez T. 

•*So do, and I'll play ye something livelier next time. 
Good night sonny," he added, 
In a more cheerful tone. 

••Come agin," sez I. 

•• You mjiy rely on't " sez he. 

••Good night, then," sez I. 
•• Don't hurt yourself doin' the 
miscellaneous work, and I'd re- 
commend ye to biing a better 
instrument when ye come agin." 
And with that the old gentle- 
man hurried away." 

•• Did you place the p'g^ail on 
the window-sill?" 1 asked. 

•*In course I did — the raal 
gineuine. 

'• And did ho come after it ?" 

•• As reg'lar as the night came. 
I never knew him to fail, and an 
unoommon sight o* the stuff 
he made way with. Ifall my re- 
1atk>na had oome back, and 



used as much o* the weed as he did, I ahould ha* been < 
broke." 

•• And what kmd of tobacco did Sam Flint smoke at tlial 
time?" I continued. 

•• Pig'ail— notliin' but pigtail, jest )\ke that used by the old 
gentlt'man," said Sutler, with a look irresistibly c/>micaL 

** How was it about your father's ghost ?^ sud I one day 
to Su*l(»r, as we were alone. 

" The fact o* Uie case was, he replied, *• I foond it took off 
the change like alt natur' to keep mv fathei in terbacker; 
so I told Flint all about it, and axed him if he couldn't anp- 
ply the old gentleman wiih a plug or two occwQonally, ibr 
old acquaintance sake ?" 

•* I couldn't think of it," sps he, "got a large family to support, 
and I use an awful sprinklin' of the weed myselfl But Fvo 
got a pound or two I'll sell ye cheap." 

*• What kind is it 1 axed.''^ 

•» Pigtail," said he. 

•• Bring it over," sea I. * • ^ • .^ 

" With pleasure," stz he. And so the next day he brought it 
ovf^r, and 1 bought it. Well come to look it ovt^r. I found 
Horao of the identical plugs which I had laid on th« winder-sill 
for the old gentleman. Upon careful enquiry, I lamed that 
h«'d sold several pounds o' the stuff to neighbors, and seamed 
to have plenty o' the sam*- sort ; allhough, afore tha», he used to 
be hard up on terbacker, for he was poor as Job, and an uncom« 
mon smoker. Arter that time I didn't lay any more plugs on 
the winder-sil), thinkin' it best to let the old gentleman de- 
pend on his Own exertions for a supply o' pigtail" 

*• What are you got in that tin cup?" 

•* It is whiskey. Will you have somel" 

••You're the feller. Jist open my teeth and a pour lUtla 
down, I can't see well, but I think bitters will do me good.** 

I did as I was directed, and he drank the whole contenUof 
the Clip— about half a pint of law whiskey, and thm said. — 

••Thankee, old filler. Ye see I was asleep, and wht^n the 
buet-up took place I was on the bJer-deck, and I belirve I 
was htoiced through one of tht /?««— but never mind, I aia'l 
much hurt, and am more used to it than many. Fxs 6em 
hlowed vpfour times aforf.'' 

•*Thav nuiD was decidedly the •hardetst caso' levermrt 
with." 



Thb Rrss'ar F'.erts.— -The Emperor of Rossia i<i aii4i a 
rogue, that* if hif* sailora are worttiy of thehr aovereign, hia 
navy ought to be bpett witii a K. 



If a man steal a bnr-cl of «uilt snd a galvanic battery, 
he be arrested for assaul*; and battery ? 



Has an eye to business, that ea*iK^ houpA ke^p^r der^m 
town, who lately put ^een glass in hi^ windows, and Ibw^ 
his customers on shavings for lettuce. 

The fellow who took offence has not vet TetQnieil it 




Thb declh^e of the stags, through the tqgaries q/* Uncle Ton. 
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A SPOILT JOKE. 

** fwoM in eompantf the other nighty a numf>sr of ladiee being pregent^ tehen a young man proposed a eanundrftm uhUh 
he eaid he read in the papers. It toas thie: ** When is a lady not a lady V^ There ioas a pfivse — * Give it i/p/* said all . 
rounds tohen to the injinite horror of the whole party the qv^rist exclaimed^ ** When she's a little ounor/* Nnbody laughed 
'--oome fsere demure^ some indignant, and some no doubt inclined to scratch — the querisCsfaee a little. He was disappoint' 
ed, Fvmbling in his pocket he pulled out a paper which^ consulting for a moment, he ejaculated^ ** 0, 1 beg your pardon^ 
hdim, J made a mistake. The answer ie^ '' whsn she*s a little sulkt !^' 1 knew it was some sort of a carriage!" 



The enforceraent of the Maine Law in Connecticut, gives 
iwt to «ome queer scones, now and then. We annex one 
that came off io Hartford last week. Mr. Bluff, opens the 
esse. 

"If the court please, the matter to be p-^ssed upon is one 
In relation to the unlawful s^^le of one lot of imported spiritA. 
We shall prove thnt Siebbins. the defendant, de.ils in liquor, 
that he has sold liquor, and that the money for that liquor is 
now in his possession. The first and only witness, I shall 
call, is James Dubious. K'ss the book, Mr. Dubious. Do 
jou know the defendant Stebbios?*' 

'•Yes sir." 

•• Where does he reside?" 

"On the top of Maine street.** 

•* What's his business ?" 

"I can't say exactly. All 1 know ia that I bought an 
article of gin, of him yesterday." 

•Did you pay for it?" 

"Yes sir.'' 

*• How mush r 

" One hundred and twenty five dollars." 

*• That's enough, sir. The witness is yours, Mr. Dash." 

Dash accordingly cross examines Dubioua 

^* Mr. Dubious, you say you bought that article of gin of 
the defendant?" 

•• Yes sir." 

" What kind of gin was it?" 

*»A Cotton Gin, fur mv brother's plantation in Georgia." 

" That will do, Mr. Dubious." 

Trial closed with a verdict for defendant, and a request 
from Councellor Bluff, that the presiding magistrate, would 
reprimand, •* the witness Dubious," for trifling with the 
dignity of the cotirt 

Sausages made of red flannel, bootjacks and the hmd q«iar- 
ti-r of a night-mare, are good fore those who like Vm; bui we 
never did fancy 'em. 



An exchange paper says t'aat the fashinnab!e hats calli**. 
''iride-a wakes" are so called because they never had any napl 



The gentleman who was appointed leader of a hat band, is 
Buch elated at the honor. 

Rkoript won HAPPtKEss — Go without your dinner, and ace 
If jott doD*t feel happy when it is supper lime. 



FtBST pRWcipLKs. — A wrltcr in alluding to the present 
high price of provisions of all kinds, stales that **the high 
price of flower causes many to fall buck on original piinci- 
ples — corn bred!" 

After all Californ'a is a good deal of a cour tiy. For num- 
mer costume, in the **frec und-casy" part of Ihf cltniaie, the 
men folk wears a ctraw hat, pine wood apron and jack -knife. 
The women hav'n't s^'ttl. d in that part of the nation yet 

The reason why some oeople put on airs, is because they 
have nothing C:l80 to put on. 

The man who wi nt for southnrn measucres has not return- 
ed. It is suggested that ho is dcsputmg as to wht:ther ibej 
shall be pecks or half busht-ls. 




Mr, Brown (log,) — Bie, well cuss the luch^ I nenr dins leith 
the Turtle club but sontebody comes along and steals my kieff 
hole. 
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RAisLi? the Wind on Personal Security. 

DoATiNO MoTOER. — My dear liule Willij^ toJial U the matter with 
poit, where do yoi. feel sick f 

\ViLLV. — Mother^ I irant a sixrenre f 

DoATiNO Mt»TiJEK. — What d"€fi Willi/ leant of a tixpence t 

Willy. — WAy, Mother^ Joe Ptmicroj/ sayn that 1 tjvo^. him a sixpence, 
and that heH lick me if I dont pay fiita ; and he^a already lieked me 
tttiee now. 



Tom Wilfton was at the head of the labYc^ 
carving a roast pig, and w.-^s in the act ot hr1p> 
ing a Iady« w)ien the rude fellow thrutt hk 
fork into the pig. c;iliing out as he did so. 

** Hold, sir I give me Komc of that pig ! You 
have eaten among you all the tish, and nov 
joQ a>e going to appropriate the b^st pa,rtJi| of 
the pig." 

Tom raised hiii eyebrows, and stared at the 
Btmngcr in his peculiar manner, then very cool- 
ly pi c*^d the \Kho1e of the pig on his plate. 

"I have heard," he said, **of di-g eating dog^ 
but I never before saw pig ea' ing p'g." 

** SSirl do you mean to insult me ?" crjtd tlM 
stranger, his face cimsonirig with anger. 

•Only to tell you, sir, thj t you are no gentle- 
man, ilrre, 'I im,** timirg to ihc wa'ter, "go 
to the tablu and bring in my bear; we will 
place him at the table to teach th»R \w n how 
to behave himself in the presence of lad ea.** 

A general upnar ensued: the women left 
the t.ble, while the entrance of the b'ar threw 
the gentleman present into convulsions of 
laughter. It was too much f r the Immaii 
biptd; he was forced to leave the room, and 
Biiccumb to the bear. — From Roughnig tl im 
the Bush, 



The Tall Gentleman's Apology. 
Upbraid me not, 1 never swore eternal love to thoe. 
For th<m art only five feet high, and I am six foot three ; 
J wonder, denr, how you supposed tliat I could look so low ; 
That's luauy a one can tie a knot who cannot fix a bean. 

Tia true the moralists have said that Love has got no eyea. 
But why should all my sighs be htuivM for one t<rho h.'^s no size? 
And on oar wedding day Vm sure I'd leave jou in tlie lurch, 
For you never saw a steeple, dear, w the inside of a church. 

Tis usual for a wife to take h<»r husband O' the arm. 
But pray excuse me should I hint a sort of io. y) alarm, 
That when I offered you my arm, that happinecK to be^. 
Your highest efforts, dear, would be to take me b; 'he leg. 

I do admit I wear a glass, because my sight's not good , 
But were I alway:* quizzing you, it might be counted rude, 
And though I use a conclave lenf, by all the gods I hope 
]|y wife will ne'er look up to me through Uerscbels teleiPCopOb 

Then fiire thee well, my gentle one, I ask no parting kiss : 

I must not break my back to gain so exquisite a bliss ; 

Kor wiU I weep, lest I should hurt so del'cate a fluwer ; 

The tears that fkll from such a height would be a thunder shower. 

Farewell ! and pray don't throw yourself in a basin or a tub, 
For that would be a sore disgrace to all the Six Foot Club. 
But if you ever love again, love on a smaller plan. 
For why extend to six foot three, the Hfe that's but a span. 

Bring In the Bear. 

In the middle of dinner, the company was disturbed by 
the entrance of a person who had the appearance «»f a g^'Utle- 
man, but who was evidently' much flustered with drinking 
IIo thrust his chair in between two gentlemen who sat at the 
head of the tib'e, and in a l«*ud v> ice demanded fish. 

"Fish, sir?" said the obsequious wai'er, a great fnvorite 
with all persons who frequented the lint- 1 ; ** there is no fish 
sir. There was a fine salmon, sir, had you come sooner ; 
but *iis all ea'en, sir.'' 

" Then fetch mc some." 

** I II see what I cau do, sir,' said the obliging Tim, hurry- 
ing out. 



A correspondent relates an anecdote tHus- 
tra'ing t/ic aptness of the flirasc ^that ideU^ 
recently apili-d by Wendell PhiUipe In his 
lecture to Senator Everett. 

** G' od morning Mr. L- ^," (sa'd one mrm- 

bcr of the Worces er bar to ano her) a few 
years since as they chanced to meet 
** But you seem to have a bad cold.'* 
"Why. >es! ahem — I have a very bad coW 
indeed — 1 am so hoarse I can hardly apeak.** 
''And where did you get such a cold," responded ths 
other. 

' Easily acooimted for-— easily accounted for," was the 
witty reply. '*! was down to Boston yes: crday, called oo 
Governor Everett, and ntaid U>o long,'** 

The man that '' Oh'dl for a lodge in some vast wildefw 
nesB,'* has finally paid up. 

The man who raised his feelings, is supposed to hsvs 
been % little in the agricultural way. 




Impndenf. 

(Scene^ aneating home) Gent.— i&y, Waiter, you don^f «9 
Uiis rnffee, do you f 

Waitfk. — We hought it for such, sir, 

Grnt. — Well tell ynur master that if he "knew beans If 
toouldfi't httoe bought suehetitffas this for coffee. 
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The Patent CrtiUe. 

CouKTRTMAN. — / My, mis'er, whaVl you take for this V<? 
tugar htig» hetid f Jermima^s been and gone and got married^ 
^na the told me to buy her a cradle as it would be to handy 
to have one tn the house. 



CliaelDi; op Baslnees* 

An undertaker, a vtry religions man, who happens to re- 
•nde in a part of this city where are scTera! others practising 
the sante profesnion, and who, on that account, has to be on 
the alert for burliness, heard, a short time since, that a young 
man. residing in Greenwich street, was sick and not expect- 
ed to li?e. He immediately bethought himself of a mode by 
which in case of death, he could secure the interment of the 
body. Although he was unacqunintrd with any of the fam- 
ily of the young man, yet he immediately called at the house, 
being admitted to the iiivalid*8 chamber, sympathised with 
bim in a very tender manner, after conversing for some time 
religiously, lie asked permission to engage in prayer ; which 
betn^ granted, he knelt by the bedside and offered up an 
earnest petition in the young man*a behalf^ holding at the 
■amo time one of hit butinett cards in his hand. At the 
close of his prayer he shook the invalid affectionately by the 
band, and leaving his card upon the bed to tell how reason- 
ably he would furnish cofiBn, shroud and hearse, and in what 
cemeteries he could bury dead, very politely departed. Such 
bung ing a artifice could not (ail of detection among per- 
sons of ordinary discernment A day or two after, our 
friendly undertaker called again to inquire after the health 
of the young man. lie was asked by the lady who opened 
the door : 

" Are you the person who lefl a card here the other dav ?" 

••Yes, ma'am." replied he, his eyes brightnlng. "Yes, 
ma'am — the undertaker." 

** Well, sir, • said she, with no little indignation, '* when 
wo want your services we'll send for you," and llie conver- 
sation was rather abiuptly terminated by the closing of the 
door. 

While upon this subject I would iidd that thre is another 
claims of persons who are in the It ibit of attending the funeral 
of individuals with whom they were not acquainted, merely 
fur the sake of the ride. 

** Mr. Brown," said one of these characters, to an under- 
nnd rtaiker, 'do you have a funeral to-day?" 

**Yes." 

•* Are thev to be any carriages?" 

-Why?"' 

•* Because if there arc, I'll go with them ; I want a ride." 

Soinefimes the >ame indiv'duals will attend two or three 
luoerals in the afieinoon for this purpose. If they do not 



succeed in obtaining a ride at the first one, off they run ts 
the second, and then to iho ih'rd. They are frequently sne^ 
cessful. 'i he temptation to this oonrsu arisen ftom the faoi 
that almost all interments are in the princ pal cemeteries^ 
several miles from the city ; a pleasant ride is thereby ren- 
dered necessary to reach them. 

Wife Lost as leoo as Fesnd* 

In passing up Ingersoll station, there was a great erowd of 
people who had escorted a couple who had been joined in the 
bonds of wedlock. All wi-rc smiling as the morning sun. 
The baggage had been checked f »r De roit, where they wct% 
destined as their bridal trip. The couple were siaied in the 
cars, which only t:«rry a few moments, when the bridegroom 
at htr suggestion, stept out to get some c^kes. While mak- 
ing change, the whistle blow and both trains started. lie 
jumped on and pas-sed in, and af cr very leisurely stowing 
away the C'kos in his pocket, started forward to hunt his 
bride. He looked all through the train without finding her, 
nnd then accosted the conductor as follows, in gi-eat excite- 
ment. 

** I say, captain, some of the pa8Rcn;!;prs are lefl." 

** Can't help it, sir,'* roplicd the conductor. 

*' But," sa\s the bridegroom, " I was ma«ried th's morning 
and my wifb was aboard, and I don't see how she got out." 

Tlie conductor seeing what a fix he was in, and where the 
mistake was, asked him where he wa3 going, to which he 
replied that be was go ng to Detroit 

"Well, then," says the conductor, "you are the one who 
got out You are now going tnward-^ Kiagnra Falls." 

** Great God ! is that so? Well, stop the cars immediate- 
ly," says the bridegroom. 

"Can't do it," says the conductor. "We never stopfer 
anything." 

" But,' says the man, ** Tm just married this morning, and 
here I'm going one way and my wife the other. Was ever 
a man in such a fix, and the capt>iin won't stop the carsl" 

" I know it's a bad fix to be in " said the conductor, ** but 
I can't help it I know how you feel, I've been married 
myself^ but I must obey orders." 

By this time, a crowd in the cars had collected around the 
unfortunate man, all of whom knew the whole affair. A lan« 
tem-jawed specimen of a Yankee near, hearing it all, put in 
a word or two. 

'* Look a here, old feller, you have got to grin and bear it 
I wish I could help you as you've raised all my feelingSb But 
I say," continued he, " I guess she won't take anybody elao 
for yon when she gets to Detioit for they don*t have any of 
that kind." 

" That kind," said the married man, " what do you n>eanT" 

" Why," says the Yankee, " they don't have any so ucly.** 

This led to a row, and the excitement being over, 1 icil tor 
my seat, and Liughcd for ten minutes at leasts 




A FAST SCHOLAR. 

School Mistress, (pointing to letter G). — What letter it 
thaf^ my son f 

Pupil. — D n^t knmo, 

MisTHfss. — What would, you say to your horse if you i 
dririiifT him f 

PopiL. ^Oet along y old 2, 40 oter the Avenue^ heh^ 
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REMORSE. 

(Asme, a elothitifr store in Chofhim street Enter Isaac,) 

Isaac. — Vy Moshes vofs the mailer f 

llosBs. — Mailer^ I shall be. ruined^ I am a fooh 1 axed a 
man dirty lolla7's/or a coat^ and he paid it. Father Abraham ! 
•y didfCt I ax kim/orly f 

REFLECnOXS. 

XTfOK Receiving a Copy of my First Poem Published in the 

Jiewsp'tptr. 

Ah I here it is ! Fm famous now, — 

An author and a poet ! 
It really U in print ! Ye Gods ! — 

How proud ril be to show it ! 
And gentle Anna ! — what a thrill 

Will animate her breast, 
To read these ardent lines, and know 

To whom they are addressed ! 

Why, bless my soul 1 — *tis very strange — 

What can the paper mean 
By talking of the *'yraceful brookt 

TluU gander o^er the green f^ 
And here*s a t instead of r, 

Which " makes it *• tippling rill;^ 
^'WeUl»eek tlu»hnd,'' instead of ^^AoA," 

And ** heir instead of " hilV' 

** They look «o"— what ! I recollect, 

•Twas ** «K>ff^," and then 'twas ** itind!;" 
And now to think the stupid fool 

For " bland " has printed »• blind \ *» 
Was ever such provoking work I 

— Tis curious, by the by. 
How anything is rendered blind 

By giving it an eyo. 

•*J7(nr«/ thou no tears " — the fshh out, 

**/fa«<t thou no ears *' instead ; 
" I hope that thoa art dear " is put 

" Iliope that thou art dead'' 
Who ever saw in such a space 

So many blunders cranimod ? 
•* Those gentle eyes bedimm'tT^ is spelt 

** 7%ose gentle eyes bedamned'' 

" The color of the^rose'' is *' nose " 

" Affection '» is " affliction ;" 
I wonder if the likeness holds, 

In fiu;t as well as fiction ! 
•« Thou art a friend "—the r is gone, 

Who ever would have deemed 
That such a trifling thing could chance 

A "ymfk^" into a «*>i«<r 



** Thtm art the same** b readerod *'lmme* 

It really is to« bad 1 
And hart, beeauae an < la om, 

My ** iavely maid** is '*fPMdL*' 
They drove her blind by poking in 

An eye — a process new ; 
And now they've gougbed it out igftil^ 

And made her erasy, too. 

** Where are the mmses JM, that thorn 

Bhonldst /tee so la**g unsumg V* 
Thus reads my veriston — here it is, 

*' Shcidst live so Umg unhmng.'^ 
** The fate of woman's love is thtne"-^ 

A« h commences ** fate ;" 
How small a Hrcumstance will tnra 

A woman's love to hate I 

I'll read no more I What shall I do t 

lUl never dare to send it I 
The paper 's scattered far and wido— 

*1 is now too late to mend it. 

Fame ! thou cheat of human biiai I 
Why did I ever write ! 

1 wish my poem had been burnt, 

Before it saw the light 

Let*s stop and recapitulate : — 
Pve damned her eyes, that's plaio-^ 

Tve told her she's a lunatic , 
And blind, and deaf, and lame. 

Was ever such a hoirid hash. 
In poetry or prose ! 

I've said she Was a fiend, and praioed 
The color of her nose. 

I wish I had that editor 

About a half a minute — 
Vd bang him to his heart's content, 

And with a A begin it ; 
I'd Jam h'ls body, eyes, and bones, 

And spell it with a d^ 
And send him to that hill of his — 

He spells it with an e. 

It wfts so h 1 1 St we. k, lh;it our fr end Sevcntyf>Dr earned 
a couple of pails on his •• rrus, so thi.t lie might save himsel(ia 
case of a melt. Prudent m.if, th:iL 

A country individual, who was caught in the water-wheel 
of a country saw-roill. and given a turn a la Mr. Obadiak 
Oldbuck's rival, sa\ s he intends to apply for a penaon, m ho 
is a " survivor of thp Revolution." 




A CASE OF DOUBT. 

Fond Witb. — And here my dear is the UttU pledg4 ^ 
affectum that iraa bom soon after ynu treni to Califnnriek 

Husband.— J7<fm .^' That tnax four years etgo ; Ui 
me the pledge is rather small of its age. 
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A BAD IIEHORT. 

Patsr rAMiLTAs, (hq), — Mary my lone, do you reeoUeet the, text this morning f 
IIaey.— iVoi, Pa, I neper ean remember the t^xt, Tve weh a bad memory, 
MoTHfR. — By the way Afary^ did ffou no toe Susan JSrniBTL 

Maht,— Oh, yee. What a frighi / $he hadonherlaet year's bonnet done up, a pea green eUh^ a lUdilaeemeMliMa^ Ifmtm 
gaveri^ an imitation horieton eollar^ a lava bracelet^ her old earinffe, and such a/an I Ok my ! 
Patsb rAMiLLAS. — Well^ my dear, your memory ie eerlamly ifery bad. 



A VALUABLE €At€0. 

A PLVTHORic, round visaged indiyldual was seated on tho 
steps of the Custom House the other day bathed in tears, aitd 
aebbing loudly, haying in his hand a copv of the Abend 
Zeitung: and the sight of tears flowing in Wall street, being 
an unusaul circumstance, soon attracted a group of people 
aurious to know what calamity had befallen the mourner. 

** Is your fattier dead ? ask* d one. 

** No, mine fader is not dead ; worse dan dat*' 

** Is your H ife dead ?" querried another. 

**No mine wife is not dtad, too; she shoost sits and 
smokes a pipe all dav l>«ng.'* 

** Has your wife eloied with some other feller?** asked a 
sews-boy, wt.h dillapidated corduroys, and a pair of badly 
kept fof t 

'• You tink Td err fur dat ?** was the indignant reply. 
**No, indntd; no such ding.** 

■^Howld a'*8y.** suggested an apple-woman, with a sympa- 
thetic counenanc", through whicVi tlie persp'ntion exuded 
profusely, ^'h 'Wld aay ; may be his wife is dead in the ould 
aounihry, or the children sick, or may be some of dem was 
lost in de Say.** 

^ Die Schmne Kiiarina was lost in de Zuyder Zee, and 
^t ish what I eries fr;** replied ihe mourner, nnabit to say 
Biorp, ill the po'gnancy of his gr «^f. 

** Whs she a good ship?** inquired a sailor who had elbow- 
ed his way among the crowd. 

" Yaw, it hold all of three hundred passengers.** 

•*And all of them gone to Davy's Locker.** 

*• Yaw, yaw. all gone ; but dat is noiing,** and the poor 
fellow's tears flowed a-fresh. 

" Wh It is the matter, my friend ?'* asked a good looking 
broker, with a splend d pair of jetty whiskers; "what are 
you fre'ting about?*' 

" Die Schoene Katrina was sinkcd, (sob) lost in the Zuyder 

Zee, mit ** (sob). 

" Anything of yours nn board ?** 

•* No, netting of mine.** 

** Well, what is the matter, then?** 

••I tells \ou what," was the reply, as he wrung bis 
liandkerehief, prepa atory to a fresh outbreak. ** she had 
) dan tventy barrels of sour kroul on board .'*' 



A Man Lost. — In the town of N , some years siiiee 

there lived a half-witted personage, who flouriKhed undw tbe 
euphonions name of Zephaniah Shurtleef. He followed no 
particidar business, but used to roam around as fancy or 
caprice dictated. In the Summer, and early in the Autumn, 
he was in the habit of going out on berrying ezcursionSv 
sometimes by the roadside at other times in some more dis- 
Unt locality. On one Of the expeditions, either because his 
faculties were more clouded than usual, or from some other 
uause, he was unable to find his way home. A neighbor, of 
whose presence he was not aware, heard him calling oot| at 
the top of his Toice. in the following amnsinj^r strain : 

**rmlo6t! Tm lost My name is Zephanjah ShnrUeeC 
and Vm married to Naoey Parker. Vm lost ! Gome and 
find me, awav down in the huckelberry ' pasture — close bj 
the great rock — side of the old oak tree. I*m lost I Corns 
and find me 1** 

It is needless to say that this pathetic appeal received dos 
attention, and the consort of Nancy Parker was restored. 



** Labor is honorable,** says Mr. Smith. " It may be honor* 
able,** replies Mr. Brown, **but it is m:gbty inconvenienS 
when the thermometer is about ninty degrees in the Bhsde."* 




Tlie last style o/toearing the hair. A la oow# 



804 



TANR££ NOTIONS. 



JOIATUAIf ABROAD 

OONTUVED. 




JWATnAH IS FATHER ASTONISHED AT MAWY TBIXGS HK SEES, BUT DETEHMINED 
WOT TO " BURST IN li^^iOK ANCK '* WHILE A CUANCB REMAINS OF FOSTINO HIMSKLP UP 
m RKOARD -O THE FUURhNF.RS, * VISITS THR CKI.BBRATE ' Ja dltl MablU, A^D 
WHILE CMilTATINU AND KNJOYlNiJ A WUIFP. BXPKRIENCES A SURPRISE AND A DEGREE 
OFSCM!IALirY ON THK PART UF A FAIR PaRISIEN, ENTIRELT ONLOOEED E»)R, BUT 
BOr DIFFICULT TO PUT LP WITH. 



A SardiBe ScU. 
'' I will Uke a few of ibem liUle I 
said a suburban to a keeper of one o' 
our salooDE, this moroiog, as be pi*intcd 
to a box of sardines thai laj on th* 
bar. 

•* Certainly, wr—bow manj will y©« 
bavet*' asked the landlord. 

** Oh, 1 doD*t know about that — ^fetch 
'em 00 ! They are pe«ky small, and I 
feci as though I could swallow a couple 
of dozen!" 

A(Ut eating fifteen, tbe suburban drew 
out his wallet, and asked — ^ How much 
isUiemfishr 

" Forty-five cents, sir !'•' 
The bewilderment of that countrTroan, 
at that announcement, may be imi^gined 
by a person possessing gigantic mental 
powers— no pen can desciibc it 

^^ Forty-Jit 6 cents for them Vre tad- 
poles!"" he exclaimed. ** Gt sh 1 1 nerer 
see tbe like 1 \W\h ait* r nil. what mora 
can you <xpect of New Yoik T" 

A conceited man of the name of Dojley, 
having said ihat he wifehid to b«* ctlUd 
DeO) ley, somebidy at dinner addressed 
him thus : — * Mr. UeOylty, will yoo 
have some de umpling ?*' 

If you have the ear ache — put an 
ingan into it — after its well ii>«??ted. 




-«a^^f^ 



Hi aockptb an uTrrArroii from his fair friend, to ^oin hcr w the ^'OHAXBAt; dr flvurs** but BECOXBS RATB£R tflBTI 

ZH SBQABD TO THK FIGURB, AND ATTRACTS COi*«SIDBRABLB ATTEBTIOR BT THE SlKOULARITr OF BB MOVBIUITS. 
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ThI ''BALANrRr" RATDEB takes nW DOWM ; HEVEB seen ANYTHIMa 
LIKK rr RKrOKE— OB AS Ue ADDS — BKHl.ND. 



Of.D Souuer is one of these morose old gentlcroon lint 
cvwyliody wishes to annoy. ?oiirby*s unpopularity has 
b»-cn lirought by an unamwible disp »sition. Souiby delights 
in A quiet neigliborhocKl, and r^pentls a large portion of his 
time in *• lakini^ the la\v " of t»ld Smith, because he aHows 
his boys to ** shoot fire crackers" donrn his baok **acra.' 
On Tuesday night last Sourby was favored with an unex- 
pected yisit. A little after mi In ghtn middle aged gentleman 
was Keen to run up the stoop and give a jerk to the door 
bell, that nearly pulled it out of its socket Sourby rushed 
to the dour, when the following dialogue took place. 

•» Is Mr. Sourby in?" 

•* Ye8 that's my name." 

•* I mean your son, James Sourby, is he in," 

** I think he is. It is past his bod time. — But why do 
you ask ? Your mani»cr alarms mt*." 

'* Not at all. If it will not be too much trouble would 
you ascfrtain for certain w^heiher your son is ia the house." 

'* Ccrt«ii.ly .sir." 

The old gfUilcroan went as desired, and in a few minutes 
ntumeH, when the conversation was resumed. 

•• Well sir as 1 expected, my son is not only in the house 
but asleep and snoring." 

•*• I'm i-ejoiced to hear it — be gool enough therefore to go 
ence more to his bed-room and inform him — " 

*- Of what, sir ? Out with it and keep mo no longer in 
•Ofipen.^ I" 

** f hat tho shillintr be gave Mr. Jones this morning is a 
bad*un, and unless he promptly redeems it TU perlice him 
hdti^re to-m< Trows breakfast." 

Having said this Jones rushos down the steps. Sourby 
■lams to the d or and rushes up stairs. In a moment after- 
wards shutter of the hnll bed-room opens — a water jug makes 
Its uppearance. A twist of the wrist decants contents not 
on Jones, but the head <>f a night policeman. 

Policeman in a passion — Next mon/mg has Sourbj arrest- 
ed. Suurby put in a defence — thought it was another man. 



Magistrate treats plea with contempt, fines d»- 
fendiint fifteen dollars. Sourby goes home and 
restores his cquaninn'ty by entering a complaint 
against a " family grocer," for keeping an un- 
ruly wheel-barrow on the sidewalk. Grocer 
fined ten doIUrs and Sourby ** feels like a new 
toan." 

A Perplexed IrtahmaB. 

A few days since, a gonticman connected with 
one of our railroad corporations, while taking a 
ride through one of our country towns, accom- 
panied by his Irish servant, had the misfurtune 
to have his vehicle smashed up, and himself and 
companion thrown violently to the ground, by 
his horse taking (right and running away. The 
gentleman was somewhat bruised but not seri- 
ously. His principal loss being (hat of his wig^ 
which had been shaken ofi'; and en picking him* 
self up, he found Pat in a much w.rse condition, 
holding to his head with tire blood trickling 
through his fingers, and hia mast* r*s wig in his 
other hand, whirh he was surveying with most 
ludicrous alarm and horror. 

• Well, Pat," said his master, ** are you much 

— hurt r 

** Hurt is it? Ah, master, dear, do you sec the top of my 
head in ray hand ?" 

Pat in his terror and confusion, hnd mistaken his master's 
portable head pieces for his own natural scalp, and evidently 
regarded his last hour as arr.ved. 




Th« "JTbwi" CAPS THK CLIMAX AND LEAVES JONATHAH 
LOST III WONDER, WDaK BIS IHAOINATION VAllfLT ENDBAVOUM 
10 FATHOM WHAT TBfcT WILL DO NEXT. 

To be Continued, 
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OATS — A Welsh 
parson preaching 
from this text, 
"Love one an- 
other," told his 
congrcgntion that 
in kinf and respect- 
ful treioment to our 
fellow creatures, we 
were Inferior to thi»^ 
brute creation. Ar 
on illustra ion of 
tliis rotnsrk, he 
quoted an instance 
of two g- ats in his 
own parish, that 
once met upnn a 
bridge so narrow 
that they could not 
pass by without 
thrusting the other 
off info the river. 

••And," continued he, "how do 70U th'nk they acted? 

"Why, I will tell you. One gont laid himself d-»wn, and lei 

the other leap over him. Ah, beloved, let us live like 

goats!" 

A Yankee Sell. 

I was quite amused a short time since at the following 
incident which took place in a down town shipping office : — 
The conversation was on betting, each person in the office 
relating in turn some one operation of the kind that he had 
sometime been engaged in. Finally it came to Captain 
Jack, who opened by saying, 

•* 'rhat he never made a bet oi* any consequence, or did 
not roc<»Mcct one jnst now — but would bet any one itt the 
room five dollars that he wpuld poke that hat (pointing to 
one) through a ring which he had on his first finger, and 
not iqjure the hat'* 

'* That can*t be did, nohow ! said some one m the room. 

'* Will you bet?" asked the captain. 

•' I don't care if I do." s »id Number two» his eyes glisten- 
ing in the prospect of making five dollars biich a ^'sure 
thing,** as he ternred it. 

The money was deposited, and all hands gathered around 
to see some one ** did brown.*' Captain Jack slowly takes 
off the ring, and passes it round to show that all is fair. 
Every one is satisfied. Then he deliberately wipes and 
polishes the inside, and announces that he is ready. 
Number two advances to the "pile** to be in readiness. 
Now the Ciiptain holds the ring between *.iis fore finger and 
thumb, and marches towards the hat, holding the ring an 
inch from At ; be rsn his small finger through the ring, 
which struck the hat and won him the bet, as he had '* poked 
the hat through ihe ring !*' 

Ail turned to see how Number two enjoyed it, but the 
taiU of a coat disappearing through Uie doorway, told the 
•lory. 



THE WRONGS OF HAV. 

And 80, air — Mr. Oilliflower, 

I " cannot have the shawl ;" 
You Ray ** it is not in your power ;" 

Of cau*"**-^ sir, n««t at all ! 
But you can buy those vile cigars, 

And pay your clubs a*< well — 
Now ao7it come near roe ! Oh my star**, 

How strong your breath does Vmell ! 

Don't tell me, Mr. Gillifiowcr. 

*Twas buianess mado you stay 
Last night 10 such a re'^kless hour — 

I know, sir, 'twas the play ; 
And af^^er that you supped and quaffed — 

** Tis false"- oh bravely said ? 
Then why require that iSeidlitz draught 

Before you left your bed ? 



I tell you, Mr. Glllifiower, 

I eannot bear this long ; 
I am a lily in the shower 

Of your earth-beathig wrong. 
Tou hate me—nay, I know yoa do; 

Tou wish that I were dead ; 
That giggling minx in royaJ blue 

De lame has turned your head. 

•* Vm raving!" Mr. Gilliflower 

I do not rave with wine ; 
Long cruel^es can overpower 

A firmer heart than mine. 
Ah, whistle, jeer me, make a din ! 

You "do not wish to jeer" — 
Then what portends that ghastly grin 

That spreads from ear to ear? 

I cannot buy a mantle now, 

A ribbon or a bonnet, 
But, when the bill comes home, you tow 

Tve **spent a fortune on it** 
This cannot last, — .ind, as you wish. 

On due consideration, 
I do not rare how fast you push 

The bill for seperatioji. 

What ! ♦* I m»y have the shawl," 

Now, really,' truly, may 1 ? 
A thousand wicked things each day 

When hot with anper say I ; — 
Forgive me, dear each foolish word— 

Nay, kiss me tovc — I wiH — 
You are the gentlest, kindest lord 

That ever— paid a bill I 

A very modest hidy sent her very modest daughter, a pretty 
young damsel, out one morning for some artick& Aiming 
the many, she informed a clerk in one of our sti»res^ that ber 
mother wanted to get three >ard8 (»f, doth, "for primlihrt 
triangular appendages fur her baby. " 

A CiTALijeNOS.— A little fop, conceiving hnnself insnlied by a 
gentlJ!!inaD, who ventured to give him some wholesome adviei^ 
strutted up to blm with an air of importance, and aatd : 

'* Sir, you are no gentleman ! here is my card ; consider voortelf 
chalJonged ! Should I be from home when you honor me with acall^ 
I shall leave word with a friend to settle all the pretimioeriea t» 
your sads&ctton.'* 

To which the other replied : *' Sir, you are a fool ! here is mf 
card : coosidor your nose pulled ! and aboold I not be at home 
when you call on mc, you will find I have left orders wilk of 
servant, to show you into the street for your impudence." 




** Say Pomp^ tohere did you get that new coal of yoacsa 1^ 

" Doicn he e at Pushes, iS5rir«." 

•♦ How at Pushes^ you black seaundrelV* 

" Why, it sold *• Push'' orer the donr, and I ymakti. 
And when Iffot inside I said *'PuU;' and I pulled^ and r 
come this coal^ 
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HI Lamt FnzLB. — ^In a college »not 

I athcKMand tntlee from Greenbuah, 

A certain prufeASor, ofpeeuliiu't mi»«ni- 
meiity who claimed to be a '* atnct'y 
moral man, but not particulariv re- 
ligiouA.** was wont to attend chapel 
ejcerciflos, not f r the purpose of read- 
ing and praying, but of marking those 
who were absent from their st-ats, 
wliile a pious professor conduttted the 
rrligiouM exerc'ses. But one after- 
noon he found himself, by some mis- 
h p, the only prof ssor in the chapel. 
He saw his situaUoo, and began to 
record absences most nervously, fre- 
quently glancing at the door, hoping 
to be relieved by the appfarance of a 
^Zm christian pTofessor, but none greeted 
his anxious vision, flis part was per- 
formed, and his situation began to be pecu i «rly embarrassing. 
For once, the students were profoundly quiet He plainly 
caw that ho must ^ay, or lose his dignity. He could not 
do the 1 ittor — he must tfy the former. 
Suddenly he rose, and thus begnn : 
"Hem 1 Oh Lord — hem ! Thou art — hem ! — very much 
of a gentliman — hem! — and we tharik ihee — hem! — for thy 
gentlemanly conduct towards us — hem — hem ! — 

lie could proovcd no further, and with a look of perfect 
discouragement, turning to the students, tie said : 

** Gentlemen, I ncv«r undertook to pray before, I netsr 
Ml again I You' i e dismissed ' ** 

Wc very much fear he left the chapel less a christian than 
ever, ns he says to this day that the ooly attempt he ever 
made to be pious was a perfect fizzle/* 

Apropos of anecdotes of college professors, a very good 
onu is told of a professor of German, in the same college, 

who was imported from the vicinity of- , in Germany. 

Being anxious to become familiar with our hmguage as soon 
as possible, he was very observant, and caught ^ywy phrase 
and word he heird uttered by a s'udcnt Hearing one use 
the expletive ''damn,*' he supposed it to be some very em- 
phatic adverb, rnd at once laid it up for future use. Shortly 
af^er, being invited to the house of a Dr. of Divinity in town, 
where quite a company was assembled, ho hud occasion, 
with the rest, to examine and admire n very fine prirtrait of 
the said D. D., which he had just had completed. The com- 
pany, of coarse, were lavish of their praise upon the portrait, 
and our Grerman friend soon brightened up as he thought of 
bis choice adverb, and his exceedingly good opportunity of 
** showing it off.** So, crowding very near, and taking a 
critic d view, he broke forth : 

''Dat isk von nice picture, von damn nice picture 1*' 
We will not attempt to d«'8cribe the consternation of the 
D. D., nor that of the professor, when he discovered his mis 
lake, but will only add that he finally managed to be instru- 
mental in expelling the student who taught him the unlucky 
expletive. 

We heard a g%')d retort in the cars the other day, fh>m a 
tipsy Scotch laborer, who had carried in his hand a bottle 
of ** fire w/<tor,** with which to keep himself warm and moist 
A follow traveller wishing to poke a little fiin at him, aaked 
him what he had got in his bottle. 

'* Small beer,*' was the reply. 

««Well.** said the other, *Mfii*8 small beer, HI share it 
with you.** 

•* No,** answered Sawney, **it*s too small for two!** 

The laugh was on the man in the good cloihefl, who retired 
to his seat '* scotehed, but not killed.** 



Jededlah. 

Jeddy had just returned from York, "and w4iat did you 
•ee th«*re, my bov ?** s>id his anxious mother. 

^ Why, mother, I only went to the museum, and there I 
■Bed a two stTy nbeep wtth n^ck a yiird aid a half long; 
(bey call it the g'raff-e^ and the cornucopia, that alwnys has 
s horn at hi^ nose, and two tittle bhickles that have al- 
ways bin 80 friendly like and stuck to each other so that 
tttey have grooved togettier !** 



A PAROBT. 

The foik>wfaig parody apon the old and popular aong of 
BoU, ** ienoc only very good as a parody, bat it ineiadea a 
that may reach the heart of some joong Inehriatei whom 
serioasi sober counsel might fiiil to reach :— 

**0h 1 don't you remember the boys, Ben Bolt, 

The boys with noses so red. 
Who drank with delight whenever they mei, 

And always went drunk to bed ? 
In the old grave yard, in the edge of the town, 

In comers obscure and alone, 
They have gone to rest and the gay young iprigB 

Have dropped off one by cue ! 

**0h! dont you remember the juo, Bon Bolt, 

And the spring at the foot of the hill. 
Where oft we've lain in the aummer hoars. 

And drank to our utmost till ? 
The spring is fiilled with mad, Ben Bolt, 

And the wild hogs root a''Ound, 
And the good old jug. and it« whiskey sweet, 

Ues broken and ppiU*U on the ground. 

•*0h ! don't you remember the tavkrm, Ben Bolt, 

And the bar-keeper kind and true, 
And the little nook .-it the XNn of the bar. 

Where ive swallowed the rum he drew ? 
The tavern is burnt to the ground, Ben Bolt, 

The bottles are crack 'd and dry, 
And of all * the boys' u ho Vpree'd' it there. 

There remains but you and I !'' 



A Blfssimo. — An anecdote is relat'ng of an old lad}* who 
ent(a*tained travellers. Before her guest commenced a meal 
it was her custom to ask a bh-ssing in this wise : — 

«'0h! Lord, make uh truly thankful for the food before 
as. Nancy, hand round the corn bread Orst, and the biscuits 
after. Amen.** 

" Whfrcs your trunk. Bob?** 

*• I hav*nt got any— I use the elephant's.** 

** With what key do you unlnck itW* 

"The key to \\\a good n:uuie — an apple c^re.** 

Exit Bob, whistling, **Away with melancholy." 




A Pleuaat HeeUig. 

Mr, Adolphwi Tyleuf u promenading en the 614 
Avenue, 

CoDNTar Cousin, (loq^-^ffenw d' de»r, Dniph f jiit deown^ 
come to 8tny a ivefk wifh yo*t, and board tout the money «•« 
borryed ^me laeLfall, yew kmjw. 
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FaelDg the Eacny. 

Hard up Swell. — And so my face is'nt troodfor a drink^ eh f 
Bar Reepek. — .\o tir^e% ymir cheek is too hard, your mouth too 
dry, and your memory so bad that yov only remember, not to pay. 



B^nt CrawUag thrtigk a VuL 

A Btoiy is told of the Rev. Mr. Spragoe, of 
Dublin, N. H.. which sets the remarkable fompYW 
city or the learned parson in a ludicrous K|^ht. 
Paying a visit to one I'f his parisbiontrns he thmr 
the bridle of bis horse ovei the post of a rail- 
ft nee near the house. Duiing his stay the ani- 
mal C(«ntnved to diseneage the bridle f'oni th« 
post and get it undtr his feet ; seeing which, a 
servant gill drew the reins through one of th« 
mortices and over the top of tlie post, in forw 
of a coosc. The yarson, gmng to unite hii 
horse was undescr.bably astonished to find th* 
bridle, which he had simply thrown ovt-r lhf» 
post, thus passeJ through one ihc holes. 

♦This beats all,*' ejaculated he to h rnself ; "1 
never saw th«* like in all my lif*s before ! To br 
sure, we I'e.id of a camel going through the ey* 
of a needle, but this was in days of miracles. 
No, no, I n( ver saw the lik»* of tlrs h* fore ?" ^ Ha 
examined it anew ; he tried to pet the bridl|» 
out, but it surpassed his ingenuity. **Y«a. tt 
musr be," said he. " ihe horse has actually 
crawled through the post-hole ; there is n« 
other way to account for it. Full of ihia im* 
prcssion and desparing "f making the aniiral r»» 
trac<* his steps, he whipped out his knife and 
was about cutting the leins, when the psmc girL 
perceiving the quandary releasi d the horse and 
explained the mystery. But if th«* simple parsM 
bad been AHtottisaed before, he was little less m 
DOWvto 6nd his own penetrat'on surp •ssed by 
that of a senaut girl. •* Hey, giri," said hf» " t 
bt'lieve you jire right, but h«»w in the name of 
wouder should a girl like you know oiore tbam 
a man of my learning. It's ssonishiDg! 
ishing ! — miraculous I miraculous 1" 



A back-country clerk, in one of our dry goods store-S not 
long since, let out to one of his co-laborers in the field of 
calico, that his pronundatioa of the last letter in the alpha- 
bet was — iziard. The city youth awaited h's i»pporlunity, 
and one day when thcrd was a lady occap\ing one of the 
cushioned stool.<(; trying on a pair of gaiters, be asked Buck- 
akin if he could spell the name Bouaiist 

•*C«-rtainlv," aaid Buckskin. 

** How ?" asked the other. 

** B-O-IZZARD-A-R-I-S." 

The lady fainted and fell to the floor, as he reached the 
lecond **ie»if<2.** and the city clerk went into convuUtions. 

" Yes,*' snarled Buckskin, ** you're all so smart down 
hero, I'pose you^d call it zbo. 

SffCRtDAN IN A Coal-Cbllar. — Sheridan is reported to 
have once fall^-n into a coai'-ceilar on his way home after a 
good supper at Drury Lane ; and his abase of the vender for 
not keeping a light at the cellar-door was warmly retorted 
by the wife. 

** Hang it," cried Sheridnn, who was not much hurt, *-do 
you think I want to pocket your coals ?" 

" No," retorted the woman, *• but your nose might set 
the coals on fire.'* 

Walter Scott does not appear to have been the boy at 
school which some have statod. Oncp, a boy in the same 
class was asked by the " dominie " what part of speech the 
word with was. 

'* A noun, sir," said the boy. 

"You >oung blockhead," cried tho pedagogue, **wbat 
example can you give ^f such a thing?" 

**1 can tell you, sir," interrupted Scott; you know there 
is a v«'rse in the Bible which says, Mhcy bound Sampson 
wiih witlis.'" 

**Mr. Swigs, I've just kicked your William out of doors," 
" Well, Mr. Swihgle, it's the first bill you've footed this 
many a day." 



**DoNi? Him up Bbown."— Tn Portland, Oregon, recently, 
a President of the Common Council having been elec ed, that 
functionary took the stand and made thf following speech :— 

»• Gentlemen of the Common Council. — All I have to say 
is, you did mo up brown ; bf owner than I expecte«l 1" 

In publ shing this speech, t!ie Oregonian says, " Owing t« 
the great length of the Pre^idt^nt'^ address, much 'mVeremr 
ing matter is necessarily crowded out 1" 




Past nope. 

Baij> hkaded Husband. — Just tahe a magntfyrtiff gtm§ 
duckey, and see if tturt^s any young hair a* snTotiting. Jo 
justfinUhtd (he xetenth hotile of the resloraiite, and 
out three hair hrushfS ruhbinu it in, 

"WiPB. — Goodnet^ gracious, ITtcodernvf, there rrint no i 
haW on your head than tliere is on our old copper toa-kstiU I 
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^Mrn, JnrteM, do yov feel worried about Mr, Jones ichilg he 
h on the ears^ in view of the many accidenti that are now 
iaily ncenrrinff ? " 

^No noi at all, for if he is kilUd, I know J shall he paid 
for ii, because Mr. Williams got $40 for his cow thai was 
•tm over by the cars a few days sine*'^ 



A Spe'dmen of Etoqience. 

FeHow-citizeus. I join in this argumentation as the Hon 
WiUi hin mate. I appear before you as the iightiiiDfir leapR 
and piiUM down in lambent streoms from the black, impervi. 
OHO, humid, Morm cloud. As the artillery of Jove nittlea and 
cloahes about his eternal odnmantfne throne, astonishing the 
bea?en8, and as the poets say, desolating the earth. As ihtf 
oaacade leaps from the preci^rice; yen, fellow-eiiizena. I ap- 

e>iir before yoa as the avalanche rushes from the hen roo^t. 
right oa the glaciers from the Alpine summit of Popochtape- 
tel, which leaiK and twine, and curl, and cling, in smoky fires 
about its np-lit apex, will I expatiate inordinantly on this all 
abBorbing qaention pngnibax calabus. I am tus strong an 
anti-bonder, as the rock of Chimborosinn Gibraltnr, and will 
stand to my track though the earthquake should tremble roe, 
or the wild sea strike me broad across. This quenti^m is boil- 
lOfr.. is fuming in me like the bowels of Etna and Vesuviua, 
and I will not have it quenched. 1 csme here to-night as the 
rnahing of mony waters, as the sweeping torrents of the 
ini)?hty Mississippi, as it beats and foams nn^ frets at the ro<*k 
of Qibraltir. 1 am oh firmly planted on this floor as the Penk 
of Teneritfe begirt by the sur{;itigs of a thousand seas. My 
mind is MS lumid as the flashing of fiery volcanoes; and I 
fancy I can see this bond question in all its bearings, with the 
tinKhackled eye with which the eagle meeta the sun, from this 
humble temple of the votaries of justice, to Chimborazo's 
most superior brow. 

The morning bud rises on the eaatem hills, is she to go 
down bffiire the nijrht cumoa on ? No, no, no! this is the 
moat philosophical view of the the question thai the human 
mind can present or the human intellect can Comprehend. I 
am. therefore, teeth and toe-nails opposed to ihe payment of 
those MiH>iMsippi bonds. Men may talk of this matter as they 
please; but as long ns the MediUfrranean lushest her moun- 
tain siirges at the foot of the Gibraltarian rock, there will bt> 
found in Mississippi staunch men. 

Gibraltar, Tererifie, and Chimborazo, may bathe (heir heads 
in the occan'ti criutson fojm, but the bioad spread-eagle sons 
of our Btate will never cower to their beacons or their talons 



Careless of their beaeona and talona, like the whale in the 
mighty deep, 1 swallow my own Jonahs, and when my atom- 
ach can*t bear them, T can thn>w them up. 

Voice in the crowd — ^** You're a sword-fish." 

Vtiics. — He's a sucker. 

Voice, — A Mi^isissipri cat-fish. Order ! Order ! 

Are the ends of justice to be impeded thus? Ni»,sir.ee. Let 
the cura bark. Her course is on the mountiiiH wave; her 
home ia on the deep. Could any spectator gaze on this view 
without being convinced ? No sir, no. Bonaparte, in all hia 
conquering splendor, miqht march to Chimborazo, Gihraltar 
and Tenerifie, with all his opponing armies, and if a repudla- 
tor stood on the top, he'd march them dotvn again. 

Lightnings may scathe, and the oeean surges beat against 
me; earthquakes may tumble me Irom the eunny summit of 
Mount Sinai, f may be blown to atoms, and I will be atill 
unmoved, unchanged. 

As nature, unassisted, created the universe, human nature 
icust take care of it himself. As nature blew the brenth of 
life into the nostriln of man; let man look out to keep It there, 
and breathe it purely while it is there. As the vabt expanse 
.nprnng from chaos into form and shape, and symmetry, as the 
mighty earth rolls it seasons, presentiog its rit-h benefits to 
man, so do f, with feelings as tranquil as the mighty deep in 
its rage tempestuous, so do I appear before you, and so I do 
my lenye of you all, my everlasting repudiators, my unquench- 
able water-horses. 

Hand round the liquor, for I'm thundenV dry. 

For hardening the heart, politica are nearly as bad as tho 
law. We saw, tho other day, a member of the General 
Committee, figuring up the effect of the cholera on the 
autumnal election. He strncW up a large balance in favor of 
the whigs — thus : Out of every hundred who die, e ghty- 
five are IrtHh ; now, eight-t-nthsof the Irish aru democrats— 
therefore, every time an hundred men die of the choleia, the 
whig party makes a clear j^ain of sevcnty-^wo votes. \Vh# 
but a politician could have entered into such a calculation? 



We learn from the Minnesota Times, that " the saw-mill 
at Jordan is now in operation." It ia t<» be hoped thai 
enough lumber, will be got out to plank the read, which is 
notoriously a ** hard road to travel." 

A heated traveller astonished the clerk of tho American 
House, a dav or two since, by giving the fnl'owine ordi-ra : 

** Landlord, put my baggage on the ice, and make up a bod 
for me in the refrigerator.'' 




Severe and riuipredated« 

Small Bov (1^^)- — -^V daddie snys one scraper at the daof 
is emAighy fo oid buy you^d belter Uaie. 



810 



TANKKl NOTIONS. 




WAR'S inUB BOM t 

am jean aace, when the 
State of Missouri was 'con- 
fudered " Far W^'St,'* Uiere 
lived on the bank of the 
river of the same name of 
the State, a substantial 
farmer, who, by )c*rs of 
toil, had accumulated a 
tolerable pretty pile of cast- 
ings ; owing, as he said, 
principally to the fact that 
ho didn^t raise much taters 
and iinyuns. but rite smnrt 
of corn. The farmer, hear- 
ing^thatgood land was much 
cheaper farther south, con- 
cluded to move there. Ac- 
cordinglv, he provided his 
eldest son with a good horse, 
and a sufficiency of thi 
needfu! to defray his travelling and contingent expenses *^Tid 
instructed him to purchase two hundred acres of good land, 
at the lowest possible price, and return immediately home. 
The next day Jeems started for Arkansas, and after an 
absence of some six weeks, retui-ned home. 

" Well, Jeems," said the old man, " how'd you find land 
in Arkt*nsaw?" 

*» Tolerable cbenp, did." 

•' You didn't buy mor'n two hundred acres, did yu, 
Jeems?" 

** No, dad, not over tu hundred, T reckon." 
•* How much money hev yu got left?" 
"Nary red, dad; cleaned rite out!" 
" Why, I had no idee travelin* was so 'spcnsive in them 
parts, Jeems." 

" Wal, just you try it wonst, and youUl find out I reck- 
on. 

" Wal, never mind that, let*s hear 'bout the land, and 

but war's \ ure boss ?" 

** Why, yu see, dad, T was goin' along one day 

** But war's yure boss?" 

" Yu hole on dat, an I'll tell yu all 'bout it. Yu see, T was 

agoin' along oi^e d ly, an I met a feller as said he was gom' 

my way tu ^" 

•* But war's yure boss ?" 
•* Dod darn mi hide, ef yue don't shut up dad, I'll never gif 
tu the hosa. Wal, as we was both goiu' the same way, m« an 
this feller jined cumpenny, and 'b«'ut noon, we hitched our 
critters, imd sot down aside uv a branch, and went tu catin' 
a snack. Arter we'd got thru, this feller sez tu me, * Try a 
drap uv this ere read-eye, strauger?' * Wal, I don't mind,* sez 

•*But whar's yure h«'8S?" 

" Rummin tu h'm bime-by, dad. So me an' this feller 
8ot thar, sorter torkin* and drinkin" and then he sez, . 

• S ranger l«t's piny a leetle game uv Seven-up,' a tnkin' 
out uv bid pocket n greasy, roun'-c«»mered d* ck uv kerdsL 

• Don't keer ef I du,' sez I. So we sot up side uv stump, 
and kummcnced tu bet a quarier up an' I was a slayin' 
him orful " 

•»But war's yure boss?" 

" Kummin' tu him, dad. Bime-by, luck changed, an' 
he got tu winnin', an' pretty sune, I hadn't not nary 
nuther doller. Then sez he, * Stranger, I'll gin vu a 
chance to git even, an' |lay yu one more game.' Wal, 
We both plaid ritt^ lite that game, I sware, an' we was 
both six an' six, an' 

"But war's yure boas?" 

** Kummin tu him dad. We was six an' six, dad an* 
*fcwaa h s deal " 

** Will yu ttll me wa^^El yure hoa^?" said the old map, 
getM'ng riled. 

*• Yea, we ffras six, an' he turned up the jack ?" 

"War's jure boss ?" 

•*Tho stranger won him, a tumin* that jack 1" 

A correspondent gives it as a Btr;mge fact, that in 
the eold diggins of Califomia, the major part of the 
people are miners. 



POVERTY. 

gnxnia ak omkibus ih a siiowbb. 

One more anfortanate, 
• Wet to the akm. 

Very iinportuoate, 
Wants to get in . 

See the poor fellow 
Has got no umbrella. 

Whilst the rain patters, 
Soaking bhi jacket. 

Hanging In tatters ! — 

Tin, doth be lack it ? 

Treat him not scornfully, 
fie is not corned fully. 

He is thy brother : 
Open thy door for him. 
Show him there's store for him — 

Room for another. 

Make no deep studying 
Into his muadying, 

Damp and unhealthy ; 
Hain ]9 a leveller, — 
Treat the poor traveller 

Well as if wealthy. 

Alas for the rarity 
Of practical charity 

IFnder the sun ! 
0, it IS piMfal, 
In a whole city full, 

'Brel he has none. 

Stands on the sidewalk, 
After a wide walk. 

Money all spent ; 
ITij uci-p pockets feeling, 
No '"'ish there i-cvcaling, 

Kot a red cent. 

The cold April Ptorms, 

Make him treii:ble like aspen; 
Ko 'bus opes its ai-ms 

His form to be clasping ; 
Mad at tfic luck of it, 
Sadnt the duck of it, 

Glad to be taVn 
Anywhere, ar.y where 

Out of the rain. 

In he steps gloomily, 
Dent think contumely, 
Dont make a bother, — 
He b thy brother, 

Sad di.^trest ; 
Be wow his protector, 
Then leave the collector 

To settle the rest 




VRYSiciXft.-^Why dont you set a hound to your drinking^ &nd 
not exceed it ? 

PATtB.^.-— ^ / do, old fellow, so I do ; hit then youooeii^sm^ 
ways to fur off that J never reach ii ! 
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Babnum's last Advertising Dodqe. 

A FATAL MISTAKE. 

Aciti2en of France, who has an inTcterate habit of confound- 
ing every thing which » said to him, and has been in Tain 
endeavoring to acquire a knowledge of our vernacular, was 
about 1 aving his boarding-house for a more comfortable quar- 
ter. All tho litilo mjf^ter es of his wardrobe, including his 
last nether garment and umbrella, had been carefully packed 
up, when he beth'Ught toh'msclf the unpleasent duty now 
devolving upon him, that of bidding "ze folkh" cood bye. 
After shoeing h's fellow boarders cordially by the hand, and 
wishing them, with incessant blowing, "zee veTee bi st succf^ 
in see virl," and ** zee benediction du chief," he retired in 
■earch of his ' dear landlady,'* to give her also his blessing. 
He met her at thn foor of the sta r-case, and advancing, hat in 
hand with a thousand scrapes, commencd his speech : 

• Ah I madame, lamgoin* to leave you. You have been 
verree amiable to me madame ; I will nevare forgot you for zat 
If I am in my countree I f^ould ask zer government to give 
you a pens'on. madame." 

The g'od lady put down her head and blushed modeslly, 
while our Frenchman proceed* d ; 

»• Veil, I must go; yi»u know in zeeze life, madame, it is full 
of pain an* trouble. If Got adopted ze virl vich Lama* tine 
make in his pf*esic, zen zare should be no more paio. Adieu 
madame, adieu I perhaps forever." 

Thereupon the Frenchman was making his exit, when he was 
Buddently called back by bis landlady, who interestingly 
inquired, 

*• Why, Mr C, you have forgotten to leave your dead-latch," 

Mr C appeared amazed, apparently not under- 
standing his interrogator. 

"Yes," cominued Mrs M, "you know it is 
the rule for all boarders to give me ' their 
keys." 

••O, madame I" intemiptpd the Frenchman, 
with enthusiasm, * I will give you not one — not 
•ne, but zouzands I" and appl\ing the action 
to the word, hn sprang towads Mrs M, and 
embracing her tightly in his arms, kissed her 
most heoically. 

The affiighti^ Mrs M. recovcrir>g herself at 
lengih cried out—" The key ! Mr C, the 
key!" 

Frenchy, looking confused confounded ejacu- 
lates, with heavv sights — 

" 0, madame I I zot you ax me for one kees, 
an* I give it to you. Vat a latule mistake I" 



The CoBdlHMal Han. 

There are some men who are never known t« give an ua- 
condiiional assent to any proposition, however self-evidtnl 
We have in mind a pti-son of this character, to whom, for 
the sake of convenience, we shall give the name of White. 

''A beautiful morning, Mr. White," we remarked on one 
occasion. 

"* Yes,** said he, doubtingly, " btU Ith^uldni winder if U 
rained bffort night, 

" Your piazza is a great improvement to year hooio," we 
continued. 

" Yes, sir, bnt it's a little too narrow. If it wae, lay, • 
foot wider, it would be just the thing.*' 

" In that case, yon must like Mn Smith's, for, if I am nel 
mistaken, his is precisely that width.** 

" Very true, but then it*s too high.*' 

"How do you like our new minister? He is generally 
popul.Mr — a good preacher, a go^d p-istor. and a gomi man." 

*' Why, yes, I admit all that, but didn*t you notice how 
askew his neck-cloth was last Sunday ?" 
. "No; but admitting that to be the case, it was no objection 
to liira in his oflScia! character.*' 

" Why, no, but then we expect a minister to pay aa much 
attention to dress as other folks.*' 

" You have a fine field of potatoes yonder, Mr. White." 

** Yes, they look well enough Mbove ground, but there's no 
knowing but they may be au rotten before they are gather- 
ed.** 

" The new railroad will be a great thing for the town, and 
do very much to build it up, don*t you think so?" 

** WeP, I don*l know but it may, but it will be very noisy, 
so that a body can t have a quiet moment to him^lf.*' 

" We must be content to submit to a little inconvenience 
for the SHke of obtaining a great good. That Is the tme 
philosophy of life.** 

" Perhaps it is, but then, them railroads are confounded 
noisy.*' 

Almost despairing of obtaining a straight-forward, un- 
conditional answer to oui inquiries, we, as a last rceorti 
pointt'd out a boy was passing by, and remarked : 

•* That boy hf-g very dirty hands." 

"Yes,** sad Mr. White, 'yes, but— but— bnt— ," he was 
evidently seeking some way in whish to bring in an oljeetion. 
At lengUi bis face brightened up, and he continued-—*' bmi 
ifthty vce washed th^y v&uld be cUanery 

We left him to his reflections. 

One of our Correspondents gets off the following good 
one: — 

A gentleman in an acyoining town informs us that 
" there are two parties in town on the Nebraska (lOfstfoa. 
They are composed of the Post-master on one side, and 
every body else on the other.** 



The editor of the Cincinnati Commercial,* 
•ays he nevrr diinks brandy except when all 
the water is required far purposet qf nafhgO' 




** My children^ you know it is against my wiih for you to JUk o% lk$ 
Sabbath, but if you vfiU go^ be 9ure yoa bring home theJUkJ* 
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SdtUl Distinction. 

•* / sees MisBua Jonsingy dat you^a got anodder whits gal 
mctkin* /iir ynit,** 

•• »x, chilli, Pm had her desefree weeks /" 

•* What de cause for you ; reference ob dcAe while gals^ 
honey r 

•' Why, defae am, when you pels one oh de colored gah^ 
dey links dar^s an ekaliiy, and makfS detriselces too familiar 
Uke ; but dese white gals don't ; dey keej^s \m place /" 

ArriTal of Greisy tad Merino. 

Unfler the above caption w«j find ihe nnnexed errapnic cle- 
ficnption of a musical forore, io the New Orleans True Delia, 
It reminds us very fon-ibly ot n ''demonstration*' recently 
attempted in this city, of which two celebrated singers were 
the victims We should alniOBt be inclined to believe that the 
^Greany and Merino" ridieulns mus was the same afTiur as 
the one we refer to, hut for the fact that it is represented to 
occur in the city of New Orleans. We certainly had no idea 
that any such quantity of fools existed out of New York 
city. 

At 23 minutes and 18 f^econds past 3 o*cIoclc yesterday after- 
Doon, a lame mim came rut»hin£r into town with the Btarttinp 
intelligence that the steam oyster boat ''• j^ull 'Bm ** had arrived 
at the month of the New Canal, from P^hsfancta river, having 
on board these dist4ngui>hcd artists Qr^aay and Merin*^. The 
news spread like wild-d#a, and the on^ti^ns of an omnibus 
driver were of so violent 4 charnctcr thit they caused instant 
death. Several mllliona of our c^cizeos crowded round the 
New Basin, xmd as the steamer approached, the excitement was 
tremendous, Paixhan guns v ere fired at intervals of three 
seconds, and the African flag floated from a prominent beard 
pile. Our special and extraordinary reporter, who had been 
six weeks preparing himself for the occasion, rushed furiously 
to the large stone dock where the steamer was to land, and 
although he had the misfortune to lose one of the appendages 
of his coat, wliii'h was snapped off by the suddenness and 
velocity with which he turned the cortier of the warehottse,ho 
heeded not the accident, but ho arrived on the spot nienteen 
seconds ahead of all conti^mporaries. He at once boarded the 
Steamer, and through the extreme p<»liteness of Mr. Hawkitt, 
he obtained the following particulars: Gr(>a&y was slightly in- 
disposed on the second day out, she having imprudently par- 
t!iken too freely of corni-d beef and cabbage. Brandreth^s 
pills were prescjibed by an eminent surgeon. An attempt 
waa m»de to get up a con!*ert, but the co<ik*s banjo was dis- 
abled, and Greasy couldn't sing with any other accompaniment 
At eighteen minut*^ and two Seconds past nine oVInck that 
DighU Greasy remarked that she would turn in. This fact 
was immediately comnmnicated* to the other pnssengerff. At 
eight oVIiick and four minutes the follovAing morning. Greasy 
arose and took some ham and eggs, and a corn dodger, where- 



upon a salute was fired At the landing 7000 membm of tha 
Musical Fun Society were watting, and the distingoiahed 
artists having beea greeted with a few staves of **Olia 
Susannah,** were escorted to a cab, which was drawn by a bsf 
horse with a white bind foot The processiun, whieh was 
seven miles io length, then moved ronnd the head of th^. Bssia, 
and the cab halted opponite a grocery, where a solo was per-> 
formed on a bass drum. Greasy was charmed, and was 
pleased to signify her approbation by giving the performer a 
dime, whereupon tho erowd gave nineteen cheers. She seei- 
dentally dropped a bandanna handkerchief at thia crisia, and so 
intense was the excitement and so great the rush to get bold 
of it that a large number of persons were crushed and bon» 
off insensible. Greasy and Merino were then taken to the 
Black Bear tavern, «»pposite the Basin, and shown to a suite of 
apartments which had been prepared for them, and where a 
week*8 board, 9A cash, had been paid in advance by Mr. 
Hawkitt, In ascending the stairs Greasy stubbed her toe, and 
uttered a slight exelamation, which caused great ct»mmotioa 
when it was reported to the crowd below. Greasy was neatly 
attired in a red calico frock, which is reported to have cost 
twenty-five a y^rd ; and Merino wore a check shirt fustian 
breeches and brogans. They both conversed just as ordinary 
people do, and the lady, with sparkling eyes, and features 
lighted up, called for a plate of gombo. The ntoms occupied 
by the artists are each thirteen reet and seven inches square. 
They overlook the Basin, and command a fine view nf two 
charcoal schooners and a pirogue. The furniture is of pine, 
painted to imitate cherry, and there is nn eight-day clock in the 
hall fur the general convenience of the guests. The walls are 
covered with the latest style of paper, representing in very 
high colors a series of brilliant m'Jita^y exploits wherein very' 
stiff looking me i in blue and red are seen charging ihrnugh 
volumes of smoke at other men supposed to be blue Hod r^, 
behind a hill. A large number of the members of the Musi- 
cal Fun Society called upon t'nc ar^tists last evening, and there 
was a general time. At hfty-three minutes and eleven Heconds 
after 9 o'clock, Greaay having engaged a cab for a ride this 
morning, said she guessed she'd turn in, whereupon the visitors 
turned out We undersamd that Mr. Hnwkitt has engaged 
these distingui>hed arti>ts for seventeen years, at $6 per week, 
besides paying their cab hire. 



«* Will yon take a pinch?** said the gentleman to the f.sh 
monger, offering his box. **Thauk'ee, no — Pve just h«.d one 
from a lobster.*' 




Pica ■/.:;!. 

Mk Siinn. — Well. Mrs. Mfth,>ny, I w mt my coat and oetf 
to day as J a v gi/in'r nut to dine. 

Mrs Mahonv. — Jndade Mr, Smith, Pd be after n^cnmodnU 
inf[ yes but ditCnt I let my boy Mike %eenr *^m to Tim Slynn^i 
wtddinfTy and he wont be home the night, but depend upon U 
yn^ honor you shall have them by tomorrow ntitm^ {Mr* 
Smith endeavours to be calm while he €Xpres9es ki$ viows qf 
such a proceeding.) 
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corner, and that lh« «" t'other Mud which** wu iIm 
result ut « heated abolitioo temper, aud a geoerwiM 
muUteDiiig of rum pueh. The aharp elbow of lira. 
8mith coreapoiidiu|( lavorably with the harpooD. 



■^l^'^^N^^S^^N^^N^^^^t^ 



*• ICb not her face, hut herfigure,"^ 



Ad AtUck. 



The other nlff^t, as 1\t, Smith— not otrr worthy mayor, but 
the other Mr. Smith— was poing quietly along, having attend- 
ed a roeetinsr of the order of good fellows, and XRn^ a satri- 
fice or tw<. to the spirit of good fellowship, he was *»tc»pped at 
the corner of one of our principal thoroujrhfarcs by seven 
•trong binek men with roaslcH on, who clatehed hbn by the 
•oliar, and with aepnlchnii voices asked — 

•• Tother or which ? for or against ! " 

He waH staggered by the abruptness of the qnestiona and 
their vagaenesn, and did not answer, when each of the party 
drew a revolver of twelve barrels, and as large, each of them, 
aa fi large sized spmce beer bottle, an4 each again demanded. 

•• For or against? t'other or which ? " 

Every muzzle was directed towards Mr. Smith, and he trem- 
bled with anger not unmixed with fear. 

•* What do you mean t " cried he, and the 
reverberate buiidinga in the deserted street 
ericd, 

•• What do you mean ! *' 

Again the qnestions came to him of, ** t'oth- 
er or which ? for or against I" and Smith lean- 
ed against a building to support hiuiKelf His 
mind became confused, the forms before him 
gri?w to be giants, eai-h aiming a twenty-four 
pounder at his head with one hand, and in the 
other holding enormous harpoons with which 
to impale him should he not answer the ques- 
tions that seemed to thunder on the night 
air. Madness seized upon him, and he cried, 

••T'other and for, and Uke it hoC while a 
friend around the corner echoed, 

"Take it hot!' 

** Then receive your doom," cried his be- 
sie^rn, and a sharp pain in the region of his 
fifth rib told him too plainly where the bar- 
po<in had entered. He fell lifeless to the 
earth. 

Ifr. Smith was somewhat snrpriaed next 
Boming to find himself in bn). The sun 
WHS np and he thonght he would try and get 
«p himself and partake of a little breakfast. 

** Will yon help me, mv i^ear," said be to 
Mrs. Smith, ""to a slice of the torntt? " 

** 'Pother or which ? " ask^d she smiling. 

Smith was cimfoundcd. He lielieved he 
nosl have dreamed this seene at the street 



Anecdote* 
It was on the morning of the twenty-second, at 
Bnena Vista, writes a Kentucky friend, that our 
regiment waa iving upon a little hilt that the men 
subsequently christened ** Mount D^'dge," waiting 
for the liall to open. Santa Anna's morning coos' 
pliments soon came in the form of a thirteen inch 
shell, \^hich passed a few yards over onr heads, and 
buried itself in the earth behind its. ** Howly moth- 
er ! " exclaimid old Mike S — — , **if the lK)rn divil 
isn't shootin* his dinner poti at its / ' On the 26th 
after the battle wa«* over, and while S.»n!a Anna waa 
lingering at Agua Fueva, ]*J miles distant, with his 
shuttered forces, divers were the rumors of another 
battle, and many were tlie diHcu><8ions of its proba- 
bility nmorg the men. I happened t<i overhear one 

of these debates, in which ihis same Mike S 

had, as lawyers say, "the conclusion.'* Some half 

a dozen of men had expresned their * views" and 

•* wishes ;" s«»me were very anxious for another 

fight; others, and they, too, the men who b* haved 

tlie best under fire, expressed themselves perlectly 

satisfied with such glimpses of the ''elephant "as 

they had been able to <»btMin on the twenty.second 

and tweniy-third. At last, Mike spoke: 

•* Well, sure, boys," said he, *• I'll lell you my sintimenta 

about the ould wooden-legged divil : if 1 had but a quart of 

whisky in the wurruld, and no more in the counthry to soil, 

sure J*d give him half of it if he'd stay ! " 

Mrs. Jenkins snys there is a mighty difTerence between 
warm arms and cold shonld'^rs, though singularly enough they 
always go together. Mrs. J. speaks from experience iu both 
departments of practice. 



A cotemporary says that " autumn hjis set in." Unfortu- 
nately, the editor don't tell wliut into, whether a chair, hip- 
bath, or the middle of next week. Folks with peno in their 
hands should bo more particular. 




A mLAHCHOLT tkfSE. 

Mrlahcholt Partt— TA«» you rejeel mif my hat and 
equally cru$heeL 



ftiorf m$ 
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AST week two medieal officers 
were callt'd upon to view the 
condition of some Irish habita- 
tions. One of the medical men 
Bskfd the mistreas of one of the 
housefs — 

*• Why don't you keep it 
cleaner?" 

The reply made by the wo- 
man was, Uiat she was a '* poor 
widow, and oouldii'i afford it" 

"How long have yoa been a 
widow ?" quoth the doctor. 

" Sure enough, yer honor, for 
three years.** 

*• Of what complaint did your 
husband die/* said the man of 
physic. 

** Och, he nerer died at aM ; 
he's run with another woman." 



eoTrErriiifi a jew. 

MiCKST Malonky was rsthera bad boy. He was much 
gHren to night brawling:, and other gregarious pas'imes. In 
•ne of these shindys, Micky g».t injued in the head with an 
aze-helve, and that so dangerously that hia life was deapair- 
•d of. 

At the suggesU'on of Widdv Donelly, Mickey sent for a 
priest to prepare for the "l«ng journey." 

•• Mickey, you have been a very wicked man," said Father 
0'T.K>le, aftT lictening to a detail of Mr Maloney's exploita— 
•• so very wicked that it ia almost a sin to grant you absolution. 
Dave vou ntver donw a single g od acti«»n ?*' 

••NivHr, vour reverence— hold I did— I convarted a Jew. 
Ilie muthirin* hathen.** 

•• Converted a Jew— satisfy me that you d-d this and the 
church will no longer hesitate about discharging your enor- 
mities How was it done, my son ?" 

•* L-Rtn and I will tell you. Well, vou see, I and Lanr 
Blake went a fishing once in the Misaiss-ppi, opposite New 
Orleans, and while we w^re seated in the boat a Jew makes 
bis appearance in a skiff fominst us. We invited him to 
oast anchor and he did so. He then got out bait and line 
and threw out for a bite, and by japers he got one. A cat-fish 
seized his line, and with such forcf as lo jfric the ha'hen over- 
^*^' ^'^^ ^^^ ^'^ ^'^^ ^ phmged in after, and f »r a while ii 
was pull cat-fish and pull Maloney. At last I got up to the 
ould sinner and sazed him by the hair, just as he was eoine 
down for the third time." ^ e> 

'* And what then did you do?'* 

"I asked him, says I. do you believe in the Virgin, and 
he aaid • Moshes forbid, I do not' At that I poked h»m 
under the wa'er agan for the matter of a minute or two. 
when I nz him up ».gain and asknd him, snvs I do yon be- 
Iieve m the Virgin, and h^ sa d again, * ifoshes forbad, I 
dosb not, ^nd I nipped him under wante more, and kept 
mm there till he was as lilue about ihe gills as an oys er 
when I gave him another hist and asked him *do you be- 
^eve in the Virgin?" and he s.id, * Moshcs is wrong— I 

** And what dd you sav then?" 

"I repli. d, die penitent, vou onld thafc, and save your 
soul whikj the !uck is on yoii ; and fu ling the action to the 
word, Ijnsil,tgo my h.uld to spit on my hand, and he 
went to tho bottom like a stone." 

Whether this so t of conversion secur**.! Mickey absolution 
we^cann.t say until we see Bab flolmts. to whom we are in- 
debltd for Mick y's history. 



. ]^ ^^J! ^ ^,? ^^ conclude that man is always happv when he 
18 -CTnihng, «.r that he is a honsc-buildtr, because vou al- 
ways find him with " a brick in his hat ' 



In China, if a young man is not married by the time he is 

rZ^ i Vk! ? ^7'"'"««^ <>"^ <>f ^^^' No place for bachelors 
among the fum-fums. 



<< Is that the Tetegmph, Arrived ?'» 

A rather green countryman from the Far West whohad r»> 
sided all his lifethne at a disance frum the modem inoovatimM 
of railroads and telegraphic latelv reserved to visit theettv of 
New York, and see all the wonders that he had heard or read 
of as daily occurrences there. He resolved to do tbe thhigia 
style, and being told that the St. Nicholas was the hotel he pot 
up there. At a late hour in the evenir'g, and having takes a 
little refi-eshment, he letired lo res^ 1 he first gong sounded 
in the morning, and the unsophisticated traveller sprung fivni 
h's bed in alarm, fancying that some accident had happened; 
but he soon recollected himself and putting his head out of 
the door, inquired of a passer-by, whether that was the tele- 
graph which bad just arrived ? " «* Yes, " said the person ad- 
dressed, who was a bit of a wag; and, perfectly satisfied, the 
traveller proceeded to dress and p^orm bis ablutHm. 
Presently there was another clatter resounding through the 
hotel, just as the countryman had rrached the barber*8 ahop, 
and placed himself under the hands of the tansorial opentor. 
'* HoW'did you sleep Inst night?" said the polite barber, ob- 
serving that his customer was a stranger. **0h, I slept 
very well till morning," was the reply ; " but the confounded 
telegraph awoke me." *' Indeed, sir! did you be^ir any bad 
news irom home ?" *' No, but I heard an infernal none^ and 
I ain't got used to it." 

The barber s art- d, and so did sundry gentlemen who had 
been under the tensor's hands, and were then arranging 
their collars and cravata They could rtot understand what 
tho stranger meant Just at the moment the stranger was 
about to rise from his seat, the gong again sounded for the 
third time, the last call to breakfast. 

Up he started, coming in contact with the razor, and ootp 
ting hia chin sevcely. 

'* Ti^mation ae^ze that ere confounded telegraph I" said b«L 
'* How k>ng does it take a fellow to get used to it f* 

A general explosion if laughter followed, and resounded 
ah>ng the rassagea, ds the guests rushed to the breakfiu4 
room ; whither the stranger, after having the wound on his 
chin plastered, speedily followed them, oaving learnt at laat 
that tho gong was only a telegraph to meals— and sol a 
bearer of news from the North, East. South or West 




VILLAIVOrS. 

SiroR 1X0 Gent, (log). — Madame^ shaU I tusiit you l# 
alight t 
WiTTT youNQ Ijat>y.— Thank you sir, IhU liotCt moU 
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has Mcrettj TOwed he will not again Taotura In tiM 
ladies* trihuna of raoe ootirsesl 

I may chronicle the rumor thst the wife of mm 
of our well known hankers won $4,000 at the raoe 
hj judicious hetting; has^ntshe profod a jewel of 
a wife?" 



Patent Leather Beeli^ 



A cocked hot after Campaigner ( Champagne,) 



BFTTIMG WITO A LADT. 

A eorrespondpnt relates the foHonMng sm using si^ecdote : 

"Liiiat Siinday^s Rteeple chase hns cont'ihuted f^reatly to the 
hilarity of the week, by an adventure of one of the bd'es of 
the fi^ancisl world, with a wealthy old gentleman, quite as 
notorious for his avarice ns the late Marquis d* Aligre. 

He had taken his | Ince by this I .dy, and had ovewhelmed 
her with his roccoco compliment, to her great annoyance. As 
she feared thnie enibarrnsMing civilities would be frcqueutly 
renewed during the cuming racing si-ason. she resrilvcd lo end 
th( m with that. 

The at'cndants were raising the flags and making theothe*- 
preparaioo antecedtn sto the 8tart, when sheahroptly ended 
one of his comiliments with a ** Ynu must bet wi'h rne.** 

Concealing his annoyance at ih*s pioposal as adro-tly as 
the lady hid diftguised her wearinoss of him, for he could not 
decl ne it and th^ greater his sang froid the cheaper he thought 
he could extricate himself from the wnger. 

• Done !" he said bowing ven* gracefull, **whaf shall we bctf 

••Ah! anything. A camelia.** 

A tributing to her honeyed voice the insigniflcance of the 
bet. he wet so &r as to r I y h' r **n the smallness of theatake, 
and aasuming a Tirtnre that he never possessed be urged her 
to venfurH two Cornelias on the he sen. 

The bet wsr chronicled in due form ; the horws chosen ; the 
ilgnat of det>artoe given and in a few minutes the m'ser bowed 

again and assur^ d Madame that his bet should be paid 

early next day. 

•• Ah ! I intend selecting the flowers myaelf.** replied thelady ; 
••we'll go toge her to thd florist's.** The old gentleman was 
forced to consent. 

The next day at an early fashionnhle hour, the unfortunate 
betti'r escorted Madame and several of her friends »o the 
fiishionMble floristV — Lemichez, in the Ru4t due Temple, 
wken the niggardly Croesus at once ordered a bouquet for If a- 
dime. 

She gnve a screflro — a bouquet! Monateur had forgotten 
his bet! The bet was a canielia, two camel iaR, such as those, 
pointinor to two large trees fllled with camelias. 

Admirably trained ns hn W' s in the school of the world, the 
•Id g« n leman could not prevent hi» countenance fr^m becom- 
ing deadly pale; he felt asKured ih^se lage tiees would cost 
twenty dollars ; he felt he was *' in for it,*' and submissiojni wus 
all h could do. 

*' Take those camelias to my house,** s-iid Madume « 

■peaking to the gardener, '* aiMl Fend the bill to Monsieur/* 

•• No, ril pay at once; how much are they ?** 

••A hundred dollars.*' 

••What?*' exclaimed the old gentleman, completely stupi- 
fted. 

•" A hundred dollars a-piecd, two hundred dollars fer the 
pahr." 

•- IIow reaaonabU Lemichez always is in his prices T ex- 
daim«*d the huiy, while her debtor was still confounded with 
•urpriae. 

He reloetantly drew his pocket-book paid the money, and 



While standing in the office of one of onr firgt. 
cIsRS hotels, the other day, we noticed a genMeman 
who came with h's baggage, entered his name on 
the book, and secured a room. As soon as he had 
written his name« the cl^rk looked at it with aston- 
ishment He called all the other clerks to look, 
and then he called one of the proprietors, who, on 
se« ing it. appear* d amazed. 

We thought from the fuss thnt was being made ' 
over the name that the man must be some celebrat- 
ed per8»in. The idea s'ruck us that it might be 
Prince Albert, or some of £ngland*s ncbl men ; but, 
as his features wore trulv American, we concluded 
it must be some great man, whom we did not know, 
belonging to our own countrv. Whi'e thus con- 
templating the man and his position, the head clerk leaned 
forward, and called — 
** Mr. Johnson, one moment, if you please?'* 
Thu centlcman stepped up to the desk. 
'•Will you." continued the clerk, "please explnin one 
thing? We have all tried to decipher, but cannot make it 
out." 

•* What is it ?" asked the gentleman, wiih a quiet smile 
playing on his face. 

" Why, sir, at the end of your name on the bo^k, yon 
h ve placed three letters, P. L. B., and we sre anxious to 
know the meaning of them, having never before met them 
in that position." 

•' P. L. B.," said the gentleman, ** simply means — Patent 
Leather Boot6. The last time 1 was heie, 1 wore none other, 
but I was charged in my bill, at having, two dollars for 
b'acking boots and as I have no time to d spute at leaving^ 
I concluded this time to make you understand that I wore 
such bouts as need< d no blacking." 

Why is liviug at a Grahamite Hotel, like traToUjig Ml 
the morning steamboat, to Albany ? 
•* Do you give it up." 
** Because yuu breakfast on board." 




Our fat Art4$t in kis Sktdh during tk$ 
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Spoktino iNTELLiasKCE. — There are 
some things that make us laugh out- 
right, without our knowing exactly 
why. We admire p}e».sant wit, and 
smite at funny incidents ; hut we 
couldnH help smiling audibly at the 
following : — 

A boy while spreading bay in the 
meadow, was stnng by a 3 cUow-jacket 
bumble-bee. Oinsping a wisp of hay, 
and giving chase to his tormentor, he 
succeeded in knocking him into the 
grass; then, holding the wretch down 
with a St ck by one hand, and taking 
a pin from h'S shiit collar with the 
other, ho commenced paitak ng of the 
swcei moi-sels of re^'enije. * Tli let 
you know, old feller," said he giving 
his victim a thrust tlnMigb the body, 
" I'll let you know " [mother jabj 
" that theie is a Ood in hi ad yet /•* 



An Uofortnaata Attachnent. 



THE BALLAD OF TOE BEARD. 

In mafscuHne beauty, or else I am wrong, 
Pcift'ction coii8i8ts in a beard that is lofig ; 
By man it is chenshed, by woman icvered — 
Hence every good fellow is known by hit) beard. 

Barbaro9sa, and Blackbeard, and Bluebeard we know, 
Let the hair on their chins most abundantly >fit)w ; 
So did Francis the first, and old Harry the blutf. 
And the great Bigazet had beard more than enough. 

Kow the faces of these bearded worthies ccmpare 
With the faces of others divested of hair: 
iknd yon'^1 very soon see — if you've got any eyes — 
On which side the superiority lies. 

Then take to the Beard, and have done with the razor f 
Don't disfigure yourself any longer, I pray, sir ! 
Wear a Beard. You will find it becoming and pleasant, 
And your wife will admire you mueh more than at present. 

Of cuts we've the Spanish, Italian, and Dutch, 

The old and the new, and the common oVr much ; 

You may have your beard trimm'd any way that yon picass 

Curled, twisted, or stuck out like chevau]?-de-fiise. 

Ton may wear, if you plea^^e. a beard pick -a-de van t, 
A beard like a hammer, of Jagg'd like a saw — 
A beard call'd '* cathedral," and shaped like a tile, 
Which the wido v in Hudibras served to bL'guile. 



A heard like a dajr^er — nay, don*t be afraid — 
A beard like a bodkin, a beard like a spade ; 
A beard Uke a sugar-loaf, beard like a fork, 
A beard like a Hebrew, a beard like a Turk. 

Any one of these beards may be yours if you list- 
According to fancy you trim it or twist, 
As to color, that matters, I ween, not a pin — 
But a bushy black beard is the surest to win. 

So take to the Beard, and abandon the razor ! 
Have done with the soaping and shaving, I say, sir ! 
By a scrub of a barber he never more sheared, sir ; 
But adorn cheek and chin with a handdome long beard, sir 1 



H.ins Von S::ra chin, 10 .1 letter to a 
fiiend, gives the following varative of 
bin 6rst courting sceno with kis 
"Katerinc." 

"Vonc**, ViH I vas covvxt'n mine 
Katerine, I vas go on mine hatater& 
Veil, den I zees mine Kaieiln*) com- 
ing der road, so f dinks 1 gives bor % 
boo, 80 I climbs up a tree, jmd ehat 
ns I vas going to boo her I valU 00 tn 
der demlock vence and sh ticks a bine knot bolt in mine 
b.intatf»ons, and Ka'erine vas laff and make me more 
dan a sheop mit one tief on tp his pack — true as pork." 



A genius in Brooklyn has invented an India Rabbet 
ladder. The only obj. ction to the arrangement, is, that yon 
cl mb all day without getting up an}'. But what of that 
The 8 ime objection will apply to a thousand other things. 
About hdf the men in ihis city climb all day without getting 
up any, and do this for weeks and months together. 
Speckles is a hard working, saving fellow, and yet he is 
just wh re he was ten years ago. He is always climbing, 
but ho dont get up any. He works with a India Rubber 
ladder — a wife, who snends twenty shillings every time ho 
e:irns a pound. Old Squeezem is another gentleman just 
like Speckles. He climbs, but he don't go up. He works 
'n company with the old fashioned India Rubber ladder — ^A 
disposition to save st the sj'igget, «nd lose at the bung-hole. 
Squeezem pa\s eight thousand dollars a year rent, and yet 
Uiinks '* it would not be wis < " to invest ten dollars a month 
i'l advertising. But why continue our rema'ks? Every 
bodv knows somebody who is doing just what Speckles and 
Sqiici zcm liavi* been doing tor half a life time — climbing up 
nil Itnhi Rubber ladder, and that to » without advancing one 

i^cvuitivo inch from Juno to January. Funny people 
.at huiuan being. Well he is. 



•* Mr. Van Nepps, yon say you belong to Mr. Picolo's 
ch'»ir. Does the court understand from that rcoiark that yoa 
otlic atf a^ the oi-ganV" 

" Yes, ST.'* 

* in wh.it capacity?" 

" I pumps the vind for the gentleman wat figgers away al 
the keys." 

** That will do, sir; cfier, call John Smith." 



FiOHTiNG Oops. — An Irishman, who was near-sighted, 
about to fight a duel, insisted that he should stand six pacei 
nea'cr 10 his an agonist than the latter did to him, and they 
were botli to fire at the tame U'me. This beats Sheridan's 
telling a fit man who was going to fight a thin one, that the 
latter's slim figuix; ought to bo chalked upon the other's 
|K)rtly perKon, iitid if (he bullet bit him outside of the line^ it 
was to go for nothing. 
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FashloQ^s Freaks. 

Youirn Lady, (irho might in have mnre taste). — Now join 
in the chnrvs, Ah^ oh. /, 0^ Squashes, Da du doddle 
rtVum. Squashpe amahrid, 

A RIeh One. 

The term Yankee wns, in past times, a very distinctive 
appellation in the old Southern States; but the faliritieB for 
travelling are rapiily obliterating all local ideas, and racrfring 
the citizeriK • f every section into one and the same peopli". 

Jud^ Bull rd, who many years ago moved to Louisiana 
from MaKsnchu»«ts. and in his adopted Slate received the 
bigh'Rt lioi.'rs it could bcstt^w upon a citizen, vras somewhat 
peculiar in spite of his southern associations, in always re- 
taining much i>f his New England individuality. 

On one occasion, he wi'h several distinguished gentlemen, 
found himself for a single niglit, the guest of a hospitable 
cab n " wav dmvn in Ge«»rgi-7." 

*'Af er supper, the gentlemen were conversing sociably 
togeihiT ; boui some d sputed po'nt. when some one turning 
to lh« Judge remnrked, 

*' Com • now, Bullard, you are a Yankee, perhaps you can 
solve our difficulty." 

The p;ood ady of the house, who had been listening with 
respectful silt^i ce, smarted up upon heading the word Yankee, 
and eyeing the Judge a moment, she asked, 

*■ Are \ou reallv a Yankee?" 

** \ am/' said thn Judge with commendable pride. 

'* I am right glad to bear it" said the old lady, with a 
beaming f:«ce : " (br you st^o I have had for many years a 
clock tnat won*t go, and T thousht if a Yankee came along 
I could have it m^nd* d ;" and, to the astonishment of all 
present, shi* placed the invalid time-pi* ce before the dis- 
tinguished ornament of the Supreme Court. 

Punch also aays, Nicholas rules the serfs, but Britannia 
the waves. 



The Kaaw Nothlag. 
*• Where have you been ?" af'k'd Mrs. Snob| 

As Mr.' Snob reel'd in the door, 
" A pretty time to seek your home ; 

Ytw sure it's twelve o'clock — and more ; 
Theae midnight revels will iiot do ; 

Shame on }ou Snob — for acting ao! 
Where have you been ? — I ask again ;" 

Says he, ** dear wife — I do not know.'* 

*' A pretty plight jour hat is In I 

And see, your coat is muddied o'er; 
Your no8e is like a to-ma-to, 

And you can scarcely reach the door. 
How canje you so— you naughty man ; 

Say, Mr. Snob- how came you so ?" 
My dearest — wi*e don't bother me. 

You've heard me say that I don't know.** 

** I don't know how I met the boys. 

And how I made my maiden speech, 
I don't know what 'twas all about, 

Or whether 'twas h gi-owl or screech, 
I dont know If 'twas pop we drank. 

Or whiskey, lager l>eer, or rum ; 
I don't know how 1 broke my nose, 

Or how I navigated hum." 

** I see it all — you cruel man !" 

Cried Mrs. Snob excited quite ; 
" You've joined the men who nothing know, 

A nd you've been meeting them to-night 
Well, I'll forgive you, if you'll tell, 

Why do they meet in secret so ? 
Sap Mrsnol)— what do vou do?'' 

** Why, Mis. Snob— I do not know !»» 

Meaw — «* T am afraid Frederick, " said Mrs. Smith to her 
husband. *• 'I hat Be'sey is d'slionest !" 

** Ah ! what makv3 you think so?" 

** Why, I gave her s- ven apples to prepare for a pudding, 
and will you believe it, I counted over the quarters, aud only 
found twenty- seven I" 

•* Are you sure \ou counted right?'* 

" Yes, for I counted them over three times carcfullj* 
The world is full of ini(|uiCy !'* 

Betsey was discharged wiihout a character. 

** Julius, did vor disprse of yer wheel-barrow f 

"No; Isold it." 

*• V\ here's der money ?" 

"I did'nt get any. I got a check.'* 

•• A check !" 

•* Yes ! I undertook to run away wid der chnnge and the 
gentlem m reached out bis arm and give me a check payable 
at the tombs." 

" And that ended yer wheel-barrow ?" 

"No der end was thirty days on der Island— .«;mce which 
I've retired from business and live on der pr* ceeds." 

A young man r. siding at the South End, died Saturday 
morning fnm disap)ioin ed ambition. He had a pair of 
*- stand up" trowsers made so tight that they stopped the 
circulation of the blood/and mortification set in, resulting in 
a speedy death. A coroner's iuquisiliun exculpated the tail* 
or from all blume. Shocking I 




A GaMbler't Paradise, (Pair ef 4lce.) 
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7%t ynu-ng man who woi arrested for being wUkout any 
9ieible means *fettpport 

GlYe UiM the Hlttei. 

'* Ab, mon dtpu ! nic;i dieu !*' said Monsier MelemotB to 
his friend SnifiQDS| ** my sweetheart have give me de 
mit en.*' 

•* Indeed — ^how did that happen ?" 

" Veil. I t ought I roust co lo make her tou Tiseet before 1 
leave town ; so T step in de side of de room, dare I behold 
her beautiful |>airson strctr.h oat on von loMy.** 

** A Ifnin'T^^ you mean.** 

** Ah, yes»— von lounge. And den I mike ron rer polite 
hanch and — *^ 

*' You mem a polite ^t^.'* 

•* Ah, yes — von htm^jh. And den I say I was Tor snre ahe 
lould be rotten* if I did not come to see her before I — ** 

'*Yo\\yik\ what r 

•* 1 said she would be raiien, if—'* 

'' Tliat*8 enough. You have '' put your foot b it,** to be 
snre.'* 

" No, sare. I put my foot out of it, for she says she would 
call h-r sace big brother, and ke^k me out, he gar. I had 
intended to say mortified, but I could not think of de vord, 
and mortify and rot is all de same as von, in my dietioncUre," 

AifscDOTB OF Two Parrots. — A curious old story is 
told iit Catt-iin Brown's book, without any clue to its 
date ; its lud crous tendency being the temptation to 
copy it here : — A irddesraan, who had a shop in the 
Old Bailey, opposite the prison, kept two parrots, a 
gre^ n and a grey. The green parrot was taught to 
speak when there was a knock at the street door; the 
grey wheni*ver the bell rang ; but they only knew two 
short phrases of English. The house in which they 
lived had an old-fashioned, pnjecting front, so that the 
first floor con'd not be seen from the pavement on the 
same siu^ of the wa}' ; and, on one oocasion, they were 
left otttRide the window by themselves, when some one 
knocked at the streit door. 

" Who'rt there r** said the green parrot 

'J The man with the leather," was the reply; to 
which thtt b rd answered — 

**0h! oh! 

1 1ll* door not being opened, the stranger knocked a 
second time. 

•• Who's there ?" said gr.^n poll 

•* Who's there?* exclaimed the man. ••Why don't 
you come down V 

•*Ohl «.hr* repeated the parrot 

1 his so enraged the stranger, that he rang the bell 
IWouMly. 

•' Go to the ga'e,** said a new voice, which belonged 
to th«* g ey barrot. 

•'To th.« g -te ?" r» pented the man, who saw no sneb 
enrnmee, and who thought the servants were banter^ 



ing him. '•What gateT he asked, stepping badL te vitv 
the premises. 

•• New-gate ?'* rfspond^^ the grey, jost as the angry 
cant discovered who had been answering his sommoni. 

WeaMsHStt^luMU 

My friend •• Doctor Tal,**— as we dub fiuniKarly bei^ 
abouts as capitnl a fellow as ever flourished n knife ani 
*• meat-saw," — was recently stirred up at n*ght to aftead a 
daughter of the •* ould C(»unthry " who had been making an 
effort at surgery at the expense of her *• gullet" It seeoH 
that the lady, after indulging in the "crather" for a few 
days, found herself confronted by '* the mnn with the poker,** 
and attempted to close this disajsT^'eable tete-a-tete by stick- 
ing a pen-knife within an ace <>f her *'jugular." When the 
Doctor appeared she was to all intents and purposes, *• as 
dead as a herring." The bv-standers considered her to be 
irreirievibly • gone," but our friend soon disrovcred that fbe 
hadn't "slifpeu her wind." He pronounced her still '*of 
earth," and attempted to rouse her up^ His eff^rta &iled, 
although ho ascertained that she was not only *' alive and 
kicking" but quite conscious, and yet wilfully bound on being 
•*kilt." He altered his treatment accordingly. 

'* She's dead," he exclaimed. •• Who's got a eoaple ef 
cents to put on her eyes?" 

The 'reds" were forthcemtng; but as he was about te 
apply them, a slight wink of the vrould-be ** departed bister's? 
organ was ubserved ; she undoubtedly having concluded to 
take a last look at things earthly and perishalJe. 

•*Now" continued Tal, after '•adjusting the currency,* 
*• I must see how fiir she cut into her thri>at I can do so 
by enlarging tbe wound and dissecting the neck. — Hold the 
candle, some one, while I take out my knife." 

The words had barely escaped the Doctor's lips, when the 
supposed dead woman sprang to hei elb^w, exclaiming, 

•* Bad manners to yea, that would be afier maimipg a 
decent woman for Kfe I Away wid yez ! * 

The stratagem 'having succeeded ''to a denonstrafion,'* 
the Doctor pkstered up the cut, and retired, leaving tbe hdj 
to do well. _ _ _ • 

Why have bulls an averson to crimson? Beeaoae th«i 
frenzy is a species of Hate-red. 

*• The tree is known by iu fruits." The only excqitioi 
to this is the dogwoud, which is known by its bark. 

•-A dreadful little f t a shilling" said a penurious fellow 
to a physician, who dealt out an emetic ; *• can't you give 
more." 




Peaale DIpteHsty. 

YoOTio Ladt.— rtt fell you Emma dear, iaw v^U gotta ike 
8pring%, Y-u i^haU get up a had eough, and I a gemaral dlg Wi %b 
and then pa muet take ut ffou know. 



{ 



TAMKU NOTIOMB. 



819 




Drawing a cheeky and prodvcing t?i6 money. 

Peter PeriwlBkle to TablttaA TeTiier. 
My Tabltha Towzer is fair, 

No gutneft pig ever was neater ; 
Like a backiiuitack slender aad &ir, 
And sweet as a niuski-at, or sweeter. 

If ▼ Tabitba Towxer is sleek, 

'Wlien dressed in her pretty new tucker, 
like an otter that paddles the creek, 

In quest of a pout or a Rucker. 

Her forehead Is smooth as a tray,— 
Nay, smoother than that, on my soul ; 

And tum*d as a body may say. 
Like a deUcate neat woodcai bowL 

To what shall I liken her han*. 

So pretty, so flowing and fine. 
For fliroilics sure must be rare. 

When we speak of a nymph so dlTine. 

Tlie hair of a Naxarite seer. 

That never was shaven or shorn ; 

Searce equab the locks of my dear. 
Like the silk of an ear of greeu com. 

My love she has two pretty eyes. 
Glass bunons shone never so bright \ 

Their lustre pclhicid outvies 

The bug that oil twinkles by night. 

Jfy dear has a beautiful nose. 

With a sled runner crook in the middle ; 
Which one would be led to suppow, 

Was meant for the head of a fiddle. 

The lips of my chariner are sweet 
As a hogshead of maple molasses ; 

The ruby red tint of her cheek, 
The gill of a salmon surpasses. 

Description must fail in her chin. 

At least till our language is richer ; 
Tis fairer than dipper of tin. 
Or beautiful china cream pitcher. 

So preUv a neck fll be bound, 

Ntwer joined head and body tog»»ther. 

Like a Crooked neck'd squaf^ih on the ground. 
Long whiteDed by winter-like weather. 

Sbould r mention her gait or her air, 
Yoo might think I intended to banter ; 

She movfvi with more grace, you would nwear 
Than a foundered horse forced to a canter. 



Should I speak of the rest of her chami, 
I might by some phrase thafs improper 

Give modesty^rt boeom akums, 
Which I would not do for a capper. 

I fi*lt t'other day very droll, 
As by her I chanced to be marching ; 

My heart waxed hot as a coal. 
And hopped like a pea that was parching. 

ru trudge away one of these nighta. 

To see my delectable creature ; 
rn tell her *tis hard she slights 

Her pining poetical Peter. 

But then HI be surly and sad, 
Should she cruelly send me a jogging ; 

Like a buHy when some spunky lad. 
Gives the quarrelsome devil a flogging. 

The Baltag Passloa. 
One of cor Gorrespondeots ralates an anecdote of *'fllo 
ruling passion strong io death.*' 

I was (old of a noted gambler living in the city of New- 
Orleans. Rctt*ng wss a mania with him, and the argument 
which he adapted to settle any controversy. Whatever 
might be the character of the debate, lii8 srrongcst reply to 
an antagonist was, **ril bt^t you." *I hat scourge of New- 
Orleans, the >eliow fevfr, made its appearance. Whilf it 
wiis rsfging most fierc» ly and carrying off hundreds dally, 
the ganibUr was attacked. Medical attendance was secured, 
and everything thai ski I cnuld do was done to save his life; 
But the fever was stronger than the d<ctor, and at last be 
was told — ^'Si*-, you must die, and if you have any arrange- 
ments to make, attend to them speedily.** 

" Doctor,** said the sick man, **how long will Wive," 

*• Not more than thr«-e hours,** was the reply. 

''Doctor, are you perfectly certain that I cannot live more 
than ihres hours?** queried the patient. 

** I am, sir ; you may live that long, but the probabUitifS 
are. that your end will com«* in a shorter space.*' 

''Well, but you are mistaken, doctor, and I'll bet you my 
funeral expenses that I will live six houis, just double what 
you assign nie.'* 

The physician was astonished at such coolness and hardi- 
hood, but remfmberiMg with whom he had to do, accepted 
the bet, and waiied the result The fellow lived through 
the bix hours, socur d the umeent of his stake, and, while 
chuckling over his triumph, was seized with a spasm and 
died. 

The man who '* moved an amendment,'* injured bis spine 
by thu op.erutioo. ^ 




Leekleg aliea4. 

Mtss MArf.-^ChifrHe, I dmH hnow h&to I can meet my 
eTp€nne%. if mother dven not increase my alloy^nee. 

Chari.iic.— / told the governor that he must da the Aflnrf- 
9ome iMttg, mew Begalias are so high. 
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VALENTINES 

FOR 



1 Cent Valentines. 
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JUVEH HE WOBKS 
FOR THE HOLIDA78IX 



.^Now ready— on the cash pinn — call and select your asaort- 
nVnt from a ntoek of $50.000 — which far exceeds, in novelty 
of deaign and beauty of finiMh, any heretofore offered. They 
oomprise the foUowing assortment : — 

24 kinds. 

3b - 

48 " 

72 •« 

72 * 

144 « 

288 «• 

72 « 

72 ** 

$5, 910, and $25 Valentines, of varioas and elegant designs. 

OTer lOOO kinds of 

COMIC VALENTINES, 

THE BEST IN THE MARKET. 

Also, on hand, a large stock of 

FANCY AND IlA.CED PAPERS AND 

ENVELOPES, and 

VALENTINE ORNAMENTS, 

In great variety. 

This Establishment being the largest Und most celebrated 

Vmlentine RIanaflictorjr and Import- 
ingr House 

io thv> Conntry, offers advantages to dealers and others, not to 
be found elsewhere. 

Orders by mail or otherwise, promptly attended to. 

N.B. — Agents and VaUniine Companies svpplUd with 
Stock ffom $50 u» $1,000. 

or A liberal IHsconat to the Trade* JBi 

T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau Street, N. Y. 

^% 



THE GIFT BOOK OF THE SEASON I 



Now ready, a large and varied assortment of 

TOY AND JUVENILE BOOKS, 
Splen^Udly niostraled aad lUominatolt 

AT LOW PRICES. 

BP* A large Discount to the Trade. 

INin Dealers pieue caU and lay In flietr Fall Sfoek. 

T. W. STRONG, OS Nassau Street, N. Y, 

BALL AND INVITATION CIRCULARS 

The Subscriber wishes to draw the attention of 

AI>D OmEKS IHTBRESTFO, 

to the inducements which he rcRpectfully off«TR for their 
consideration in purchasing at his efftabltniimcnt, having been 
for a long period an Importer and Manufacturer of all kuids 

OF 

ORNAMENTED BALL PAPERS. 

His assortment of every variety is very large, compri^Uig 

Lace Edged* Embossed, Colored and Blimiinated BspenL 
of the most beautiful designs. 

The PRINTING DEPARTMENT of this esUbliahment m 
fitted op with the newest and most fjinhiMnable si)lt« of 
type, which will enable Commiite<'S of BallM, ami oihfn*, to 
have all they require fomished in the he»'t tnste, and with th« 
quickest dispateh. T. W. STRONG, 98 Nassau St, N. Y. 



THE BOUND VOLUMES OP THE 

IBB QRBATI8T 

KEEP-SAKE ANNUAL AND SOUVENIR 

BTBR publisbsd; cohtaihixco 

TBRBB fUMORBD AND BIOHTT-FOUR PAGBSt 

▲NO UPWARDS OF 

ONE THOXrSAHD ULTTSTSATIOVS, 

l/Vlib a il«anUfUljr Oolond FronUsplMef 

Bdndf&m^lfi hound in Cloth, Oilt Edge*, price only $3 60; 

Plain binding $3 00 ; and in JUuminated Covers $1 60. 

, . „ , , .by the most eminent and humorous artists in the 

This woHc is su'ted ^^"j|Jf"^^^^ ^^^^ w J^''"^ ^vorld, and the choicest wits of the dav. 
the gr»'at est amount of humorous matter Hver bef -re offered .,, * ep ry C2'pi>(S\p 

For iNte at the Publication Office, 98 Nassau street, N. Y, OflBce of Yankee Notions, 98 Nassau Street, N. Y. 



YANKEE NOTIONS FOR 1854 

Fun for the whole year! Drolleries for twelve months!! 
OemicaliUes for fifry-two weeks 1 1 ! Laughing for th ee 
hundred and sixty- five days f ! ! t In fact, an amiis ng friend 
for all times, one who will ** drive dull carf away " whenever 
you look at his Ainny (ace. Such is to be the Fourth 
Volume of 

V^J^KEFl JVOTMOJVS, 

And all for Ihe small sum of 12 1-2 cents per month. $1 26 p« 

annum, in advance, or ten copies to oiid address f r (lOL 

This volume will commence with Jatiuary, 1856, 

each number contAiuing 

Thirty-two large octavo pages 

AKD 

ilNTV-FIVB ttlUSTRATIONS 





IV^^IIiJra FOR ^ BMTK. 

Jo^ATHAK — {stfing JlshermaVy %tho having approached a frntit stifam ratifiouult/, has east 
his line — he duiii kiiov where — aiitl in nuxtottMtif waiting for a hit*',) — Wal, he'h A NiCB 

ri8ltKhUA>, UE IS. VNONDKK WHO IN 1llL'NI»Klt IT IS WAY UP IlEhF. IN TIIK MOUNTAINS; MAT BE ITS 

i.LU IzAAK Walton, «R MhY be its oli» Kip Van Winkkb takin another i.osci kvooze. Gbt ' 

I OUT, I KNOW WHt» TIS; THAT 'EHK Fi LLEH*» TUB HEAD MAN OF Tll^ KNOW NOriUNS. 
' WaKK SN.aK^S, DaY'h A BREAKIN, u ^J 




PttbMied by T. W. Sno^aa, OS Nassau-st, N. T. Price 12 1-2 Cents per NnmDer, 81 50 per Annnin. 
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A Drop too macli. 



Old Times In Ylrglnlt. 
How we love to list en to stories about the good old timrs of 
Virginia from the mouth of old Gapt B., who seems no less 
than ourselves to enjoy '^fighting his battles o*er ag.iin/' in the 
•days when the supremacy c*f the Turf was contended for by 
such noble hoises as Rate Kearney, Ariel, Bonnets o' Blue, 
Flirtillai Trifle, and a host of others no less disinguished. 
Alast we fear we '' ne*er shall look upon such tiroes iigain," — 
and with them, too, have gon(5 the glori us militia musters, 

"Where friend met fi lend. 
And sociality went round.** 

Ah the noble hearted men who frequen'ed Tree Hill, and 
Broad Rock, and Fairfli'Id, in those days, have, with a few 
ejtc^ptions, passed away, and the great four mile days, when 
five or six fine horses started, have d^n'ndled down to one 
day in the yeir. and scarcely ever more than two horses. 

In those days lived old Ned Carey. Every one living here 
then recollects old Ned— a rollicking old free darkey, who 
^erer let a muster, a cock fight, or a race, take place, with- 
out being on hand, if poKsible. Joined to old Ned*8 inordin- 
ate love of such sports, was what is now-a-days termed, by 
the business part of mankind, a great deal of cuteness, but 
what was in f^ct something less creditable. 

On a certain day a great muster was to come off at some 
tavern in the county of Henrico, and of course a C(»ck fight 
or two. At the appointed time a great mnny persons were 
present, and among them Mr. M., a gentleman of the real old 
•tripe, who had made a few ten dollar bt$ts on the cock 
fights, and lost every one. He was commenting on his bad 
luck, when old Ned was seen approaching with a large bag 
thrown over his shoulder. 

•* Halloa Ned, what have you there ?" 

*>Fust rate cock, Massa M.*' 

••Game, Ned r 

*• Oh. yes, pame oi a panter^ Massa M.'* 

•• Out with him, Ned, out with him.*' 

And Ned drew forth a la ge speckled cock, which to judge 
by his size, was a perfect bruiser. 

••What's the price, Ned?" 
^ •• Five dollars, Massa, an* cheap at dat, an* if any cock on 
di^ ground kill dis cock, I gim you back de money.'' 

The bargain was accordingly struck, and the match made 
Ibr a 4ight right away. M. bet about the amount he had 
already lost, and the cocks were put in the ring. 

At the first touch of the steel old Ned's cock gave a most 
awful 8q«ia1I, and took a s rong wine for the wo'>ds. M. was 
ibrious, while the crowd I lughed — fairly screamed, with the 
eijjoymept of the fun. Old Ned was accordingly hauled up, 
with the application of some pretty hard epithets. 

••Didn't I tell you, Massa M." 



M. wanted to be very angry, but it was no go ; his anger 
was choked down by the uproarious laughter of the crowd 
that mft him on tvery side, and he was forced to enjoy it as 
a capital joke. Old Ned continued to frequent the race 
courses till his death. 

A capital fellow, and one universally know^ in those days, 
was Colonel Wm. M., known throughout the country as Billy 
M. There were no conventions then to nominate this Whig 
or that Demccrat for legislative honors, but every man wfaa 
thought his country needed his services •" piU'hed in ** to 
what was considered a free fight An election was about Is 
be holden, and there were five candidates in the field, among 
them Billv M., one of the queerest geniuses, aod, as I have 
said, the finest fellows, in the county. On the Sunday pre- 
ceding the election there was a large Baptist meeting to take 
place, and some dozen persons to be immersed. Of coarse 
the candidates for the county were expected to be present 
The minister was a good easy sort of old divine, and after 
the conclusion of the discourse, said he hoped and expected 
that all the candidates were present (the candidates for bap- 
tism), when Col. Billy M. started up, with such an air of 
consequence as a can^^idate for the county ought to have 
and looking round, replied, •' All here, I believe, but Reuben.** 
Col. Billy had mistaken the candidates for Baptism for the 
candidates for the county ; he saw his mistake just as it was 
too late. At eveiy public meeting thereafter, the continual 
••All here but Reuben " killed up Col Billy, and lost him 
his election, as he averred. 

Another capital election joke was told on Col Billy, and, 
like the first, is as true as preaching. Elections were held 
under the property qualification, and as it was likely to be 
** who shall and who shan't," or in other words, a pretty tight 
flt, Col Billy had persuaded a very seedy individual, named 
Jack Purdy, that he had n good vote, nnd on this assurance 
Purdy had promised to vote for the Col. 

Election day came, and with it Jnck Purdy, dressed up in 
his best Sunday clothes. Col Billy occupied a seat above the 
voters, and so soon as his eye rested on Purdy, he beckoned 
him up. 

•• A r. Sheriff, please cry Mr. Purdy 's vote." (It was always 
Jack Purdy before. ) 

The Sheriff accordingly cried—** Mr Purdy votes for Muor 

B.r 




you, Massa M." sjjvs Ned, * if any cock 
here kill dat cock 1 give you back de five dollars? But dey ! , ^ „ - ^ ^ 

Et to ootch him fus; an' I never saw any cock outrun ole^/oftnano^ at the thmtrt,) — 1 $ay Miss, will you mind my 
ewball in my life. Yal yal" while I step out an^ gel a drink f 



A Sllglit Fftver. 
GsifT, (to lady *rhti has been standing during a Umg |wr- 
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The lapM (laps) of Ages Tarj fren 10 te %5 yean. 



This was more than Col. Billy could stand, so sprinsing to 
bis fevt, litt cried out — ** That fellow has not the shadow of a 
TOfe 1" 

Purdy shook h's head, and id uttered, loud enough for erery 
•ne to hear, •• I don't like that ^hj C«»l. Billy's got." 

•• What said you, Mr. Punly ?" asked the Sher ff. 

And Purdy told the whole story, how the Col. had pro- 
Boanced his Tote a good one, when he expected to get it 
The Col. sloped, and at the dinner that day, sonif wag gaye 
■t a toass '* I don't Ike that way C-1 Billy's got!'' when the 
Col remarked—** D— n thnt fellow! I did >'t think he was such 
• cussed fool as to teH all about it !" 

C< 1. Billy, too, has been long ago gathered to his fathers, 
boi a nobler fellow ncTer Ht* d. I remembef well sitting on 
hii koee the day Trifle win ^e great four mile day at Tree Hill. 

A Tkeatrical l^aj'. 
Wo find it stated in an old number of the Dublin Uuniver- 
■ity Magazine, that a certain qunsi th'Htrical genius, named 
Joe Gould, who was once proprietor of the Alb* marie Hotel, 
London, was one of the g eatest w ts and pract'cal jokers of 
his time. Cooper, the - ctor, once bet him a trifling wager 
that nothing could disturb hisequanim ty on the stage. Joe, 
hearing thnt Co«)per was about to take his beneflit at Dover. 
insianUy hurrit d down tliero, and entered the theatre about 
the r^cond act of the drama in wh ch Cooper was pla^'ing the 
princi^l pa t, to the g eat dehght of the sea-port people, who 
were much struck with his sple«idid mouthing and te pot-like 
a tittideK. 'I h»* upper rs'ige of boxes were emptv, and up to 
them Gould a.scend«'d, and pulling out a long telescopi*, fixed 
its focus directly on Cooper, who was in the middle of a long 
tiagic speech. As he concluded it Gould for an instant 
dropped his glass, and cxcluimed, in a patronising voice — 
"Bravo, Cooper!" This drew the atten ion of the whole 
house to the strange gen'leman in the slips, who again < 
coolly taking up his long telescope began once more to follow 
every movement "f the actor, who naturally fell horrified 
and confused at finding an observer of the kind, whose 
weapon reached half across the tli< atre. Cooper fidg ted, 
and forgot bin part, hemmed, hawed, and looked f.H>Msh; 
but whenever be fa led, the green-eyed monster in the u|.per 
tier aff". ct d to console him w th cries of ** Bravo Cooper!" 
•• Try again. Cooper !" and other equally annoying crit cisms. 
At last the tormented pe former c^uld sand it no longer. 
Every line of his part fled fi*om his m< mory, he advancea V* 
the foot lights to op eal to the audience ; but before he could 
open his moutli, his tormentor exclaimed, shutting up hij 
telescope — ** VVell done, Jack; well done!" This was too 
much ; Cooper rushed off the stage, white the audience, 
turning t» visit ihe offender with their indignation, found 
thai he had air ady tefl the house, 'n h>s dressing-room 
the irritated MCtor fouod the fullotving lacoi ic note ; — * Sup 
wi h me to-night, and pay ine he liet in the morning, and 
rU lend you my telesc pe. — Yours, Joe Gould.** 



A MW waj u « Mint u M DaM. 
A good story is told of the manner ill 
which a cochman, down at Kennebunki 
managed to *' get around " a hard cnstoiii- 
er. The man had owed him a dollar and 
a half since last Spring, and could not be 
prevailed upon to come to a settlement. — 
A few days ago the couchman drove np 
to the doir of the man whom we will call 
Mr. Brown, and cried out — 

'* Hallo, Brown, here I've got a box for 
you." 

" Have vou ?" said Brown approaching. 
*• where did it come from ?" 

*From Boston,'* was the replv, •just 
brought it by express." And he lifted 
from, the top of his C(»ach a stoutly built 
box, about ten inches square, and rather 
heavy, upon which was inscribed in a 
proper manner, the direcu'ona 

** Mr. 'I homas Brown, Kennebunk, Me. 

By ^s Express. 

** What is the freight?" inquired Brown, 
as h<> received the box and ascertained 
its weight 

** Only nine shillings," said the knight 
of the whip, and the money being duly paid, he droTe rapidly 
away. 

Mr. Brown carried the box into the house, and obtained 
a hammer and chisel, broke it open, and to his imnoyanoe 
found nothing inside but some rocks, carefully packed in hay 
— the whole having been prepared by some wags at thi 
depot who were willing to p ay a good joke, and at tbe 
same time help an honest man to his money. 

An exchange tells of an eccentric customer, who, dhiiiig 
at a first-rate hotel, ordeied a ** knot-hole frit-d," and a 
a ** half dozen pigs' feet in the shell." 




DeMettlc EceaeBj* 

** JVfitff my deaff tee neter ran offitrd to buy floitr at fhai 
a*fi/til high price^ m yoit'd b. iter tfll the Oroeer to eend tip 
onlif hidf tke vBital ^uavtittf^ and make vp the rent wUk 
PLiHier of Pttrie^ and nneh lik> — // iriUdojunt asfvellj** 

BoAROKR, {who hits nxeTheartl-^from top of thr $lnk%) 
'^Mi^. Jonee f Vd like to have my bill inade out thie morning. 
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Conpamtire Anatomy. 

Our nalurnl philoanp'er havinq purchased GliddmCt new 
wrrk tm fhe ** Bucet rf Mankintl^^^ tfS's i.'s truth by comparitifr 
the facial ornaut if a idgger^ a hnhooii, and a raw Irishman, 
ify i$ turprised lo ise how muck alike they are. 



The first Pl«no at Northe ro Illlotl?. 

Daring tho fU'nrocr following thct rminntion of the Black- 
IIa4fk war — b» i:ig nni'^nsr llitj first of ihe " Diiwn-Ejsi" cmi- 
graits to iho country thci b-ir. ly rvaca ited by tho **red men 
of the lb -est" — Dr A., « f B.i'tlmore, nmovd to what has 
aine^ bocom;) n Hrnnll t wn mar t'>e Illinois river, by tlio name 

of P , Tiio D utor'i fiiaiily was composed of three 

yoan:^ hidre^ and his wif •, all four of whom wero per- 
fiirmcrH o i the (liano, trnJ oac of tliem podseesor of Iho iostru- 
ment in que>tion. 

As irt UHU illy the cano in all newly-^etded places when a 
••newcomer" makes I is fir-t ai p: aranci*, tho ** neighbors" 
(that wvT', t > b J) hid c .llci-toJ tog thcr for the purpose ofsce- 
iog th • Doct t'h *'plu idor*' unp;.ckc^d, and m.kin^ the ac- 
qai'n'an^*^ «'f its po8H«8 or 

•*Dr. A.'s *• houseliol l" wa^ stoved away in seven lirge 
vag»«u« — eiig first p*ck*'d 'n | ino box s, i»n whi h were 
paiote I in larg* black 'e tern th • cont'Oi^, al*?rcss, &i\ 

One WH<;on a ler a lotlier wan nnloarlc 1 without much sen- 
sation On th^ I art of tho 'iltle ci*owd of luktrs on, except 
an occihIo lal ex ^'anSntiun Ki.ni'nr lo tho fol owing from those 
wh" ha I nev -r se«*'i t ic like befo*c :" — 

•♦Gbss — This Hid Mip with car.!!* Why, I thought this 
ere 'o1!er « hs a Doctor! What on ) earth i* he going to do with 
that box full of wi id rs!" 

*'Tlii.H side u.) »^ith care! " ixcla'mcl mr». »* H 's got his 
paregoric and ili'- tt's ikj fixint in that. Won*t ho fizic 
the •• ngiir 'clows down on the r v« r?" 

In tlic I «t wa.on the c w»s but one Inrcjc b"'X, and on it 
were iijiinted the wor 's — * f'i ni'» Forte — K ftp drif and handle 
eurfil{/y In reqnir d the assistance of i<ll thi* bv^tan- 
dors to nnlond this box and the cnriosit/ cxcit-d in the 
crow I npou reaclinr t*^e forejjoitig words, and hearing the 
m«is c '1 s un Is emitted ns it struck the groimd, can only be 
gathered by giving a few of the expressions that dropped 
frt»ni the specUitoiN. 

'* Pine Fo t!" "aid a tnll, yellow-haired, fever and-ague- 
k>oking vonth — * Wonde- if he's afeerd of tho Inguns? He 
c n't Hcaro thctn with a pine fo-t." 

" K-e-e-p D-r-v." was spelled hv a large raw-bone'1 looking 
man. who was cvi.lontly a liberal patron of " old bald face " 



who broke off at t'^e letter 3' with, •• D vour tompcraiioa 

caracthrs; 3*ou needn't come round h ro wit'i tracts!" 

He was interrupted at this point by a stout-built pcrsonac^ 
who cried out — ' 

** He's pot his skeltons in thar, and he's afeml to giv (hent 
liker, for tho>'H break out if he does! Poor felers! the/ 
must suffer | o« cffully !" 

"Ila- die carefully!" Paid a nan, with a rol huntin^j-sh'rt, 
and iho ^iz• • f whoso "fist ' an he doub!cd it • p, was twice 
that of an ordii a y nia*»." * *Jh re's some live c iitur ?• 
thar. Don't you h* ar I im rionn ? " 'I Lis w s s^id : a the 
box struck (he groi.nd, and ihe concussion cau>cd a v br.tioa 
of tho s' rings. 

N•^oonerhad :11 hand -» let j'*^ of iho box. than Dr. A. 
was bcKeijcd hv his 1 ci libor — II i f w» 01:1 we c «'ctcrmin- 
ed to know what wore \U ro lents mil what «. s the in ail- 
ing of the wor 's, **Pi no Forte." On his (eliing that it wa« 
a in* sical instnni cnt, some reckoned tint it world t ko n 
»arn: 1 sig' t of wind to hlowl" other , '* that it woul I t .1 e a 
lot of men t» make ii go!" Ac. &<; 

T' Doi-tor exi I inel its operntions; s v ell a«» he couM, but 
still lis descrip ion w;»r finvthintr l.i:t wHisnictory ; and ho 
cou'd onlv get rid of his inquisit ve nci . hbo s by pr. uiis'ii^ 
**a sight" a» an early d -y. 

1 hrco days— dn>s (hat seemed like we<k« to iho persons 
before mentioned — elapsed hefore flic pr mises «)f Dr. A. 
were arranyed for ti c rece| tion of visit' rs; a «l varioim and 
curious w« re the s rniises a- one: H e * setlle?«" d» ring (his 
lime. Dr. A. » nd Irs * plunder" wrrc the onlv topics of con- 
versation for miles aroini '. Tho Doct r's house had but one 
lotver room, but this was one of double ordin: rv Fize, a d 
tho carpets wero all too small t « cover tho entire floor; hctiee 
a strip of bare fl» r appeared at each side i f iho r om. 
Opposite to ami facing the dt»or was plaeed to** Pine Fort.** 
All uas leadv for tho adini.ss'on of **viztcrs," ad A.iss B. 
was to act ;ih the first 1 crfo mer. Tho Doc or had to open 
tho door, and half a score of men wei-c readv to cuter. Mi.s9 
E, took h r seat, .nnd at tho first so iidin r of the i strumcnt^ 
the ^vholc pit ty present rushed in. Suiow.it direct! up 
to the ** crittur," ai it had been called lU acco mt of is hav- 
invf four legs — some mofo shy. remained clo>«e to the door, 
where, if nece8«ar\, (hey could moro eas ly m .ke their f ^ca; e. 
while others, who had never seen a carpet^ were observed 
walking loiind on the strip of bare flour, Ie«t by tread ng on 
the •* handsome kaliker," ihey might **H|iile" it! 

The first tune seemed to put the wl;o!c company in ccsta- 
cies. The ra^\ -boned man, who was so Uii.cli opposed t» 




Drink Proof. 

Maoi^rate (to prisoner, — Arryjv not drvnhf 
PRISOHER. — Drunk your honor ? OU nn^ not at all. Pr^ 

rmlii drank two pints tfqin^ ayul ftur gallons of t.cer — Inezer 

drink much S:t early in the morning. 
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Torn Dabt wHicri took ras Pbemium at thb Babt Gok- 
Tnriov. 



taspermnce tmctfs puUtnl out n flank of wliii^key, and insisted 
tint the *'gal'* as he called Kiss E>. shoald drink. Another 
#rthe company laid down a d me, and wanted ** that*8 «*orth** 
Biore out » f the *\forfff paint^^ as the name of the insrnment 
ImI come to him after traveling throtiih some Are or six 
pronunci tions. Another, with a broad grin on lis face. de« 
•lartd ihat he woull gi^c ^rs "« claim" and all the ** truck** 
«n if, 'f his *' d rter** c uld have such a ** cupboard t'| The 
*pine fori** man siiggescJ that if that »o*t of music had 
Weil in th»4 BUck Ha^k war, ^they would haye skeered the 
iMttnti like all holl rl*' 

It IS needless to say, that >t was 1 te at n'ght before Miss E. 
wbA the other kdi s of the house could satisfy their delight- 
ed heare-s than ihey were all ** tired ou\*' The whole coun- 
try for twen y miles round ru'>g w th the praises of Dr. A *8 
^conarns** and their •* musical cupboird.'* The Doctor im- 
mediately hni any quantity of patients— all of whom, how- 
ever, woiiM ea'l in peri(»n f r '* ady ce,** or for a few **agur pills,** 
but none of whom would leaye without hearing the ** forty 
pwn-." 

With anv easy way and a frood-natured disposition, Dr. A. 
soon f trmed an extensive Sf qu intancp, a e«od practice, and 
became a popuhur man; He was elevatea in sodo of the 
BIO t responsive « fflces in the Lilt of the people — one of 
which he held at the time of his death. So much for the 
Jugrms of a Piano Forte 1 



DlaaeBdl €it DUnand. 
We have recently come int'* ponsussion of facts in regard 
te a very pecul-nr r^^ul e tato t-ans:i-tion in this city, thj de- 
tails of whi h.ard interesting, as illiMtrative of character, a** 
well as or* the metho I of liiin r himiness which is considered 
■ha'p by a rertain elusH of btnineHH men. 

Some ti no Mn>-e, a goitteni n, whom we w'U cnll M«-. A., 
puruliaiWid II pi co or' «rioim<l n Murr y atrot, on which was 
a!i old liuildin/. uhi-h i>o pr cced d to t'ar down intending 
to o c/t i I its pi i<*e a h lil i g mo e hu taSli: for the trimsae- 
iioii of his hii in sh. A 'out the same ti no, aniilier gentle- 
man, whom wj A\ il cAli Mr. B., \m\tA\ i«ed th '. ndjoiuing lot 
and p o cede I in t*ic (•am \ manner to take djA'n ihtf o^d hui d- 
ing stiud ng up<»'i it, >o th it the work of dcinol-iion proceed- 
• I iipo I b it I at th ! sinio ti ne. Ar' e** i in h .d b en cimc'ud- 
ed, M**. A., ho'ns; leadtrlo bild liimse f and Kiippo^ed quite 
n .'urally. t'i<*t hii nt- *ghbor woul 1 pr f.r builiing at (he same 
lime, i» i.t hi n a visii in rt-latinn to the maiVr, when he was 
b' ori^h'y inf riuei by M*. U.. thit he hhnild *^ build whfu he 
pln<eJ.** Of' coiirs % ) s Mr. A., ei»u'd not gBin<«y his rijrht 
in I bin r<f9|»**ct. the only method leM ti>r him wa** t«i go on by 
liiiuaelf. Th's he nrc »raiii<«ly «lid. and had progressed so far 
as «o hay J his build ng '* covered in,*' when be wus surprised 
•ucday liy u yi«ii f'<Mn h'S irdte neigtiHi»r. 
•• S r,** a:iyH M*-. B..** y^u ae an ich on my gronnd V* 
Mr. A. rej li'ifd that his tli<»u<r|)t it must be a mis ake. 
**No, s'r. It u no mi)* ake— vnu are an inch on my gound.** 
••Well,*' returned, Mr. A., "a'l I cun » ^y is, if it is s-s I am 
Veiy s rry, and it is alio^eihe< unintenfional ; bnt I am willing 
ta pjy )ou whatever yuu say the land is worth.'* 



pay, tir,** answeri-d Mr. B. ; ^* I waut my 



^ I want no 
landr 

*• Kr,*' aiys Mr. A., **! reoiti^ hopeless to com promise 
thlsnntter uith you, but l will give vou double what ver yotl 
siy the land i-i w«rtH, r.iiher tham fcike down my wall* 

•• I w.int no muDey — I want my land,** pei sifted the stubborn 
Mr. B. 

Art/nment and entreaty were alike unavaiiin?. »»nd Mr. A. 
a-cordingly pro.ccdc*d to take down and rebu Id his w ill. lie 
was p m itted tj fini^ih bis building now without r.rlhtr in- 
tLTiiiptoc. 

Shortly afterward Mr. B. conclnded tobuPd on h's l-^t.and 
mfiPons and cai-|)cnti.r!4 were set to work to accomplish the 
obje t 

Hie work pro Tro'sed finely— st^ry a^crstorv went np as 
tf by magic ;iind our friiMid Mr. B. watch i-d the operations 
day hn d.iy with inrreasiog intores^ wiihcoDfldent aniicip.aiion 
«'f bein^ able to occupy the pri'raisen b/ a ccTc lin p^riftd. At 
length the b lilding wis i^ntirely fiuis'ied, from foundation to 
«ap-8'one — the workm^'n had d^ptirtHd with their to-.l — the 
rubbish had been cleared «wav — and Mr. B. was cfmplarently 
.vingratulttinjf hiinsdif on its RUiH-eMfut aci'Oinp i^hmcnt, 
when h»» wai astoniMhed by a viit from h's neighbor Mr. A. 

** Sir,*' said he, * I am sorry to inform yo j that you are an 
inch on ray ground !*' 

" Pooh, nonsense !** returned M^ B. 

"It's no nonsense at all/' ^aid Mr. A.; *• I tell you, you are 
an iiaeh on my ground." 

•• Why, how cftn that be T blustered Mr. B , " when I ttava 
only built up to vour wall?** 

'* Ah, that's it!** in the dryesc possible manner aoswerod 
Mr. A. 

Our friend Mr. B. was somewhat dumbfounded. 

*'l^od for a ftorveyor, sir,** at length he exploded, ^and 
wo' J a?e about this.*' 

The surveyor was accordiujorly sent for, who ater a care^l 
measurement of the respective premises, reported to the 
crest-fillen Mr. B. that it was ind-ed true — ho was occupying 
an inoh more laad thm he wa^ entitled t ». A prop 'sition to 
hny that inch— coming, it must be confessed, with b:id grace 
from him — was now advanci d by Mr. B. 

••No, sir,*' retur.ied Mr. A., '•• \ shill not seM ; you cannot 
offer ma money enough t » buy that inch of land. Tako d ^wo 
your wall, air — down with it to the i.^uod-itioos ; I want my 
land!" 

Mr. B. came to the concluHion th.it the game was decidedly 
against him. and yiildod with the best praid he eou'd. The 
wall was taken down and re-erects, and so -^^ry careful was 
our pirticu'ar friend thi.i time not to trMt^piss, /hit he bui:t 
an iik;h short of whfre he ha 1 a right to go. h {•', pt'riiapOi 
nnntcpsiary to exp'aiii to th t reaicr, that Mr. A. had dooe 
the same thing iu the first instmee. 

What kind of a doctor would a dusk make? A quack 
doctor. 




Tm Babt whicb did rot taki the Paiiinm 
Babt Covvektiok. 
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The praetleal workings of the Hull Law. 

GnvT.-'Mr. Smith, I am expecting a few friends to tee me 
to night. Can you send me a doten nf Champagne t 

Mr. Grocer Smith.— ^o Sir, Maine Law, you know. But 
Ikateiome splendid Vinegar, which looke and taitm very 
mueh like the a' tide you toisL 

Qrmt. — Welt, send it up. 

Tbb Niw GoDOiOKB.— The following dialogue which 
ftctumlly took place some jeara since, between an old hidy, 
who had much confidence in profess'onals, and a learned 
but ezoentric dei^gyman, goes to strengthen a conyii^n 
ak-ead J strong in many minds, viz : that human nature is goH- 
able: 

"Now, parson, as you are a man of much lemming, I wmnt 
to ask yc.u what became of the eleven days, when old s^w 
was altered to new ?" , , , . 

" Well, well, madam, vou know how this world is hung 
on two great gudgeons^*' 

*" Indeed, sir ! well, whf»t then V^ 

•• Well, it had been tr oing round on the two 
gudgeons a great whil , and they got worn out, 
and broke down.*' 

"« Do tell me if ^ didT 

"Yes, niann. Well, after the world broke 
down, all the v^ople turned to and put in new 
gudgeons, ani set it going again ; and it took 
\m just eleven days." 

The old lady was abundantly satisfied, and 
would have given to the learned gentleman 
the degree of Bachelor of Science without 
further ex»mination. 

Turning into Mutton. — A correspondent of 
Charleston (S. C.) Stanford complains terrible 
of the vast quantities of mutton which the 
pleasure seatcers at one of our Sulphur Springs 
are compell d to consume, and which ought to 
give to that locality the name of Mutton Springs. 
An old French gentleman had been fed so in- 
eessantly on this stable commodity of the table, 
that he had serious fears of turning into sherp. 
Complain ng of the want of that decided im- 
provement in his health, which he had fondly 
anticipated, an acquaintance remarked to the 
disappointed Gaul, that she ought to saturate 
himself with the sulphur drink until his skin 
should give ol facto y ev dence of the tffect. 

"Yessare," repled Monsieur, **dey te'l dat 
long ago, and I drink and den rub my hand 
and smell him, but he no smell of muitun; 
I fear I be about to become one sheep.*' 



" What's this, aunt," said Ike, reading an odd law toIv 
t)iat had been left in the house by the previous occupant* 
who was a lawyer. 

" Partington vs. Wyat Where a rule for judgment aa fai 
case of a non-suit is discharged upon a peremptory under- 
taking, costs incurred at the settings in consequence of noUoe 
of trial are not allowed unless mentioned in the rule. 6 Bing- 
ham, 171— T. T. 1829.** 

" What is it— rd like to know. 

She raisnd her fingers solemnly. "That, Isaac,** said see, 
is one of the misteries of the law, because its so foggy. It 
i8n*t for anybody to understand but the lawyers, and they 
can*t digest it — heaven help the poor creatures' stomachs 1 
How would you feci dear, with such a portion as that int« 
you?*' 

** Ain't that what the doctors of law are for, then," said 
Ike, ** to cure a feller when his d'gest rs get out of order r* 
He paused f )r a reply, but kept on chunking the flour intm 
I little squares that nht.uld, afterward**, to the imperfect vi8if« 
I of Mrs. Partington, appear paper scraps, resisting all her 
efforts to remove them with the broom. 

She answered " yes,** but her mind was revolving the 
problem of what Partington it could be that embarked m law 
with Ut, W>att^ and Ike sat helping himself to the meUair 
peaches that the kind neighbor had sent in, and threw Um 
stones all unrebuked, upon the snow white cloth on tha hitto 
round table. 



What a queer thing a blue-fire melo-drama is, to be sura I 
So full of starts, jerks, aul sudden appearanocal "la that 
—no, ii*s not: yes, yes — it is — my long U'St, my misguided 
sister?** Staggers forward, with weakeiied knee jointis mi4 
falls piralyzedat her feet The '* long-lost sister" o*<a':lud« 
the scene by turning upon her heels and ezclaimijg — 
'* Curses on ye !** " Curses " is drawn out about a ^-ard nod 
a hilf or two yards; '*ye" dwelt upon uutil she disappaais 
down a trap in centre. As we said before, funnj cha^ 
those meloHdramatio people. 



Now Do.i't. — An editor who never thinks twice bafora W 
speaks, says that the first dress worn by our piimitiva mr 
oestora in the Garden of Eden, was hare (bear) aisms. 




The d lily Papers all record the fact that the 
stone cutters have struck. Wide Awake m- 
quires how can they cut stones without striking! 



Tke Bdnlag after the Party. 

Hastbr Bbowv. — Hang m% Mies WUkine, ifi/ttu donU h^fnn to i 
m$ think you are in low with thai horrid Oeo. Wilkins, you did nothm§ 
buiJUrt feith him. 

Miss Sioth. — And what if I did, he^$ my oldest friend, and wm Ae 
best dancer there. 

Master Bkowr. — He danee ! and sueh a fiffure, ae for Ait c rommi^ 
weU there you must excuse me, you wont find manw geniiemon who omm 
tie a cravat like me / 
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84UCT Newsboy. — Say, old coveys you^d better give that 
§aC9 bonnet a piece of your coat tail. 



Dick Trot aid hU Tiakee Oock. 



ihwi by lettin her have her Ain out, she might get tired of 
it herself after awhile. But she didn*t ; she siill helt on 
stAQter than ever. On last Saturday, I went up here to 
mvster, and as I allers have done on such occasions, took 
rather too much of the tech-mo-lightly. When I got hum, I 
thert the best place for me wos in bed ; so to sleep off m— 
boosEy. 1 pulls off and gets in bed ; but no sooner did un 
head tech the piller than up starts the clock — ch-r-ing! 
determined to put a stop to any such eapers that night ; I 
got up, loaded my old musket, took a cheer, and sat down^ 
right afore her : 

" ' Now, old lady,' sez I, ' yer arter the old spite game 
again, are you ? Just go on ef ye like it : but dar to ^ko 
a hundred this time, and ding me ef yer aonH ketch itl My 
threats didn't skeer her one bit; she struck away, *like 
liveliei than ever. She went so pearty, she soon got up to 
ninety — ninety.one — two — three — four — five — six. • I see 
yer gwyin* it,' sez I, and I cocked the old musket—ch-r-ing 
— I takes my sight — ch-r-ing — I lays my finger on the 
trigger— ch-r-ing, sez she, stouter than ever, and was start- 
ing with another ch-r-r — when I flames away, in half a 
Sf'ckin' finds myself fiat on my back, in the middle of the 
floor. 

*' As I picked myself up, I heard the old lady still goin' it ; 
and darn me if she didn't strike fifty times more, althou^ 
twenty-five buck-soot took effect among her countenance, 
and both her hands smooth off. I hain't wound her up since, 
for with the pluck she's got there*s no knowin' what she 
might do if she had a chance. She's, without exception, 
the best game I ever seen." 



••Well, sir,** said Dick to mo one day, ** about five years 
•r better ago, I bought a wooden clock from a Yankee 
pedlar, named Tom Jones, who used to travel through this 
•ountry, dropin' one at almost every bouse : 'iwas the last 
one be had, and I paid him fifteen dollars for it. She was 
a perfect goer of a clock, and then such a beauty I Her 
litUe, squatty, pumpy, figur, dressed out in her painted case, 
just filled my eyes exactly to a gnat*s beef. I sot her on this 
•helf 80 I might allers see her. Her little penjum would 
awing back'rds and for'ds tickin' at a proper rate. There 
8he*d roll it, day after day, week after week, deep bent on 
koepin' up vrith the sun, and determined that narry a time- 
piece in the settlement should get ahead of her. She'd 
dig at the hours, never stoppin' to catch breath, but just fire 
away in admirable style, rd wind her up o' nights and then 

Si to bed, puttin' every confidence in her perfectly satisfied 
at she'd do her duty fiiithfiilly, although I wasn*t watchin' 
her ; wouldn't allow the sun to be up before she'd put her 
hand to the hour of sunrise. And then sir, when I'd be 
restless and oouldn't sleep, or when I was sick, then what 
•ompany she was to me t To be sure, she couldn't talk to 
me— jist call me by name— that's all. Though sometimes 
she'd say, ' Dick' so plain, I'd look up at her, and almost 
expect her to lead off in a regular built chat Well, sir, she 
ontinued to do so for five years, and was my heart's de- 
light In fact, I may say that she hilt on longer than that, 
but 'twas abnut that time she began monstrously to exemble 
•Id Dave Wilson's wife — ^you know how she was?" 

•* Can't say I do exactly." 

(* Why, sir, I thought you know'd. Old Dave used to say 
tbjtthis wife was a charmin' creature; one of the best of 
women, that he didn't believe firom old mother Eve down to 
die present generation, a better woman ever throwed a 
petticoat over her head. To be sure, he said, she had her 
ways. (Here Dick snuffled in imitation of old Dave, whom 
I uew very well) She would have her ways, and such ways 
the did have ! Well, sir, my clock got m the same way. 
Some of her works got out of fix, and for spite she done jist 
as she blamed p1ea;<ed. Strike! yes, sir, she did, like all 
dignation ! She'd take a notion to bulge off sometimes, and 
t&*d ring in on them wires one hundred and fifty times. At 
fhrat I was tickled at it, and would set and laugh ai her for 
bein' such a fool as to be cuttin' up such extrays, what didn't 
hurt nobody but herself. But at last I began to get tired of 
such foolery. It seemed to me, whenever I hid a tough 
Job before me, and wanted to study it out or whenever I was! 
right aleepy, then she*d pick her chance lo come them biri 
iWca. I put up with it a long time 1 did nothin' to her— and ^ 



**It8 offence is rank, and smells to heaven." — Shakspeare. 

" Why is it, my son, that when you drop your bread and 
butter, it is always the buttered side down ?" 

** I don't know. It hadn't oughter, had it ? The strongest 
side ought to be uppermost, hadn't it, ma ? and this yere is 
the strongest butter I ever seed I" 

•• Hush up ; it's some of your aunt's churning." 

^'Did she chum it? The great lazy thing t" 

•• What, your aunt?" 

*^No; this yere butter 1 To make that poor old womaa 
chum It, when it is strong enoui^h to chum itself!" 

** Be still, Ziba! It only wants workin' over." 

*" Well, marm, fies you, when I did it, Fd put in lota QP 
moUases I" 

" You good-for-nothin ! I've ate a great deal worse bt tko 
most aristocratic New York boarding houses !" 

*^ Well, people o' rank ought to eat it !" 

•'Why people o' rank?" 

•**Oause it's rank huUer?' 

*' You varmint you ! What makes you talk so smart f* 

**Tho butter's taken the skin off my tongue mother I" 

*^Kiba, do'nt lie! I can't throw away the butter. II 
don't signify." 

*' I tell you what I'd do with it, marm. I'd keep it to 
draw blisters. You ought to see the flies heel over, and die^ 
as BOOB as they touch it!" 

** Ziba, don't exaggerate ; but here's twenty five oenta, go 
to the store, and buy a pound of firesh." 




A 'Ne-mitter, (A Tsaatto.) 
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•* iSfwny, uhat does your father do for a living V 
*'IIe8U)ear$fin'ity 

**JIe swe r$ for it ! "^hy, ^ohat do you mean f" 
" lie hails men out of the Tombs by sicearing he dWfU all 
the earner iote on Breadwayy 

A VcgeUrtan Eating Iloiisf. 

Tho imroensa success of the Uto Vigctarinn Banquet at 
Leeds lias inloeeti ;n cntcrp'ising cnlliUMusl to start an 
Ealing U use, cori'lactcd rniinly AvMioLt tho assist iiico of 
the bu'cher. But not only is tho butcher rcnounccil, t»at also 
the fishmonger, on the piinc'plo ihnt it is wrong toiatohfi<h; 
for vigetirianism pro*(>Si?s to ho an iniprovsnicnt on that 
doc'r no, tho fir-t protnulg itors.whort of wore fisliennon. The 
Poulterer is excluded hkewisc ; fur not eve i cfrg'i iiro tolumt- 
cd; it be'ng cims'direi cruel to lenl thj tie which exists be- 
tween thttJU an 1 hens, if not cocks also; 2inil nithuugh tiiii f>h- 
jection miy not apply in tho case of diii-ks, hy icason of ihc 
iniiff)re:i<'e of those b ids t • ihcir egg% )et it is thought t!iHt 
to oat diicki* eggs woul 1 bj to tako u 8^:>mfriil adyantige o' 
tho du;:k4* noglact of their egg^. Re«*.niiiso ii not cyom haH 
to tho dairyman ; t » Hr nk c'>w*6 milk is t'» lob calves, and if 
the c'lW h >s no c \t\ to milk hur is to weak* n her, liy croxting 
an ar iticinl drain upon her c<*n-t tut'on. Milk quite Hi.fflcient 
for tiie com >Oditi«>n of puddiigs and pi<s in cbtained f om 
various plant 4. and tho requiiements of Vm loi ai.d treakfast- 
tublj are c implotel/ mot by tde milk of the rocoi-nut 

In s^iort, the hiker, thj grcongrocc, imd tho grocery in 
orJin ir^ p irvey ull tha materiaU wh ch Ibrm th« l.ill of fare 
provided at thos) n tvel refreshment rooms; ihe staple of the 
kicchm H derive I catircly fron the ki chen gn den. The 
beverages^Hr tho o<it ihlislnnent is fe-to'il as w>ll as vegc- 
tirian — j^8ontia*y cunsists of thu unfenncntcd juico of the 
pimi. 

We hive ho -orod tho Vcg 'tiri m E iti' g H'MI'o with a vi-it, 
anl on inq liring what t'ler ; wa^ ixs dy, weic iilo m d by the 
wa«t»^r that the.o was " »• mo vey nice gr. sk j'Rf np." 

**Do ytu think," wo ciioJ, *'that wu aro gong to bosach 
go '80 HS toe It ihni?'' 

*• Ni'e yo mg g'a^s, sir,** repeated ; "new cut." 

Th ) ida i of g ais miJo us nim nnto a li:tle. " Any hay ¥*' 
aaid wo. 

•* No ''ly, 8*r," nnswered tho wa tor, blmdly. '*No 'ay, sir ; 
b it h ! lutifiil g • IBS — par ow gra-in." 

"Peas s*""^" suggestcl iho waitc. Wo ord red peas. 
"Two poitf^tho ojghly dmj?*' shoited thj man down ji 
pipt. 

•■ Whit will yoi tako to drink 8«r?*' ho P8kod, retnmin? 
to tho ta*> o. " Ther •'•» lo wi-and-wator — there s tipple-water, 
km male, and giu^cr-beer.*' 

" Anv a 0?'' 

" H idam*s hale, sir ; very oM ; first liquor os ever was 
drunk" 

' Bring U4 a pot of Adim*s aic apieco ; we prefer it mild." 

"Ye sir.*' 

Si s;iyi ic; tho waifer disap'>«»arpd ; nnd presently retimed 
with ou** dinn-r; for which, howevc, we foind two peas in- 
sufB Men\ 80 wo deinan ^ed what elne thern was. 

* R dneys, sir — fine kindev& Marro^'." 

•*Marro\v." 



""Come," wo saiJ. "Thi* is better than wo thoodC 
Kidneys and mat row. Bring a i ooplc of niarrow*bo20ib*^ 

"No bono-', sir. VcirctaLlo marrow." 

•• Two kidiM ys ihcn." 

••Two ki lno\8, sir. vobV." 

" Let them be dev lied. 

"Very ►orry, sir; d n*t devloor k:dneya. Bod«nosed kiA» 
ncyp, or k'dncy beans, sii Y" 

**Rcd.no8cd kidneys! " wo cr;cd in anton:8biD3at 

**Yc8si-.— 'TatuFM, sir." 

'* PotatooH w!lli red no es I" wo again rxcla'mod. *• In ih!i 
\ h »de of icmpcmnee! Well, never mind ; bring ajB03io«f 
oiir f^eiiaucht d polatoos.' 

•* *0w Will >ou 'avo them, ^ir. Fl.iin ?" 

*■ IL y !— no. A la maifre <f Ao/f/— that is with Parsley mad 
lultc-." 

**P rs. ly, sir. we'ave; but n'^ b-ilter. Eu'tcr a haniail 
subs nnc , hir; we use no haniinal Hiibstancc. lie sirt" 

" One w: ntn s niething c so wi'Ji potatoes,'* wo oltscrved. 

"Yon en 'ave' repli« d th • wni cr, *• in nc^d Inm p, «r 
\ishcd earrot, cabhag*) 'art htuff^d, sc Hoped hart'chokeic cur- 
ried brocol', fr'c iSHi-ed cucum' o", r«ast on on, stewe«l endive^ 
ttuffi • an 1 rou6hio*m pie, I cet steaks pumpkin chops." 

AVe cliHtie a k1 ce of toast onion : and whe.i we had calm 
i\ thu waiter inquucd whethir we would tako l<astrj or 
chccsr». 

'*IIow is it you have eh^eso," wo demanded, ''and wm 
buter?" 

**D.imsen ebo-so, sir," was his reply. 

Wc hai somo bread and damson cheese; and then asked 
drhnt wan to pay. 

"Y«ss:r. I wo pcasii cig^>t; aod kidncjra is five— -thalte 
th'rtef n — a d two roas!; oiii ns is on.* shi lug. two nitd a 
penny ; imd bread and cheeses foxr ; aud two waters a peanj 
each, is two and five-peneo 'apen>." 

Wo setil d thtH J.ttb a -count withont any demurrer; tmi 
imdor the exc'temo it of the generous fa e we had bron par^ 
taking of, gavo iho w.iiter h If-.i-cro^^n, telling him to keof 
tho chaoge, which amounted to a halfpenny, ior 'm:itlll 



Whatever the wind roav do i i winter, it cannot be denied 
that in spring it '' turns over a new leaf." 




A Casa of real DIstren. 

Agony of a frentUman on dhenveein^ that he hae lo%i hit 
porlet 6'KiV. rontniniiig hie ticket and reerrved eeat la htv 
Mario and Griei 
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The Waj In whleli M^rcy fenpers Jastlee 
pRtsoVBR, 'in clmrj/e* f an Iiisli Polictinin.;— i^/a^ Jemmy 
my hoff^ but I^m Mure afraid il mU go lutrd toiih me, d'ye 

PoLiC?.MAN — Divil a/tar, PU lip hie honor the trink, that 
f#tt'r the lad at Ueetion trmen, and thm yon p»it on n Img 
fjk09^ and be piniiint, and heU let you offtcith three uetks. 

The Frenehnan's Dlseaee* 

Webiter'e Dicti»iiarv hiJiai li'a^tfm#iid\anfarooTerr>thc*ii; 
^k%r^ U iiii>re oTereo:nifi)f nf lb j d ffetonco hot ween etaht to 
#!• rei<lor— I ifreit tdvnntaq^e to any peison, l»iit i n especial 
vrfksf t*rorigi6ra lejmioif our langu>ge. S'lieiv then* are 
#BCNi^h worls ID oar Irnigu 1^ that c in ncit be chnngcd in 
pr^maiciition, wthout perpctuiiinsf tho number of tho^ thut 
•a» \^ chinge I, an t chtin?e I for tho better. 

At A eo!iegtite exhibition, eomo leaniago. the forouin? 
i^ory was to'd. in illa^^trttton of the difficultv uhi«*h aloreigner 
#woiater4 io leinin^ to pronoucco the Efc'ifth I'-agunjirp, 
wh tRO orthi^fjiphy is to much at variance With its deiuentiry 

^Tbe flneQttem%-i siid, that the first time he erer visited 
kgftiloa, he cia<rht cold on the p ssage. Ho hud studied 
Mn/'iih at thj Fre ich Uii ve'-M't\r, and made rboot as uiUih 
ppfigreaa in givini; coro-t smndf to t^o worths as n gVien 
Tuilcoe mit^t ba Muppofed to do in the Fien<-h tonj^ue, with 
Htk htn; but a di 't'O ta'y for a guide. Some thines he knew, 
aal aaaidthini^ he diHn*t knou-; cno thinsr he knew, he«-- 
•/«*, and that was, that ho needei a physician to cuie his 
sill 

**Aeo^r1in:[l7 he sent for a ph^-sVian; and wi^h-nir W 
A>^ D*. J *hn B lU hov wo!l ho could ta k Eiig'ish lie, took 

• dotioairy, and found tliat ^ luuz** was ^ cou^h" in the kt- 
iirtiigie. 

*-0-o-.i.g-h I" spelled the Frenchmsn: "how thev say 
tiatf— jh f O, ! have him 1 ** P-l-o-u g-h*' ia plow, ami 

• •-I g-h •« cow: ah, f havj a towT 

**Tii3 Dictor entered, and Legan to feel his pulse, and 
Iba id ih it all was right 

**l a^ea DO troubles dere,^ said the Frenchman', *'I aves 
got d3 row/" 

** Wall. I am not a cw-doctar,*' siid the surgeon, kidlgMMit* 
%; *- why do vou send to roe to %iait your c w f ** 

- But jrou shall not under Uand met'*' s id the dircMrsHed 
. Ibisik'hiian: here is my cow — hereP* snd he ihanipid kli 
Iwiiii*. il desperat'Oi that he eonld not b ^ comprehended. 

** The doctor shook his. heid, ts though le thuvgLi kbi 
dbiMited. 

^ The F'enchman a^in had reconrse to h's diet'enarr ; 
ftfnking that if he could get the prijcise locality «f hdi 



' J**? Pf^^ ^^ ^ no' ^"H to understond him. Acoor- 
dkiBly he locked for the -«*«•'," < nd found the «he definitioa 
to be *^ a box :" then scouting as loud aaa Frenchman alaavs 
docs when excited, he exclaimed : 

* Ma»o \ ou iinderi^ totids?— eh ? F got a eow in my hemr 
••The Doctor burst into a r.ar i f laughtes and the poor 
Freaphman almost died . f chaj^rin. 

''When Mio Fi-e.u hnian t. Id the stcrr, the audience wer« 
pcrisctly convulsed: and tln-y ^*roa'cd atftoifi," wnen he 
added : 

f ^[J^^ can do any lliinrr for my 'cow." ii wUI be gx^al 
thiiigt' • 

Warmm Weather and W^non Love. 

Ti an Mia fed fro f* nejermrw. 
the wether prozo qu^ warrnm. And the stret 

roles tricklen f-' ,,, my hearl and nack and 
and body clear .own to my feet and wet 

is every 8^ .a of cloze, which spiles iny charmma. 

i 6C7 tc jane, jnnc the wethers mijrbty hot 
and she sez Renben thate a Pa? tin fact, 
and jnne side like a bilcn cofy pot 

and lier sole seemed in hard pane lackt, 

sez i jane spoze a mad K 9 broot bea«t 

phood run nt yon and ope Ida mouth and put 

Ills p'zen teeth upon you pnvedpely at «east 
C inches juat abuv yer little foot ! 

Jane sez, you wonld beat him Reuber that i no 
Bez i, i woofi whip Idni if! had to folor 
him clean to the ilo priand in mexico 
ide beat jiim with a club and make him holler. 

Jane lookt at me so swete. i lookt at Jane, 
and we l>oth felt considerably nonplussiBd 

^ve was both happy Mion^h to go inaano 
and wc sat there and for a short time bossed I 



Vhe follow !Dg is told of A wng, who for the nmnsement of 
a crowd, wa;b boldiug a scriptural confab with a cdured di- 
vlop. 

''Why, Charley, yon cannot even tell who made the 
monkey." 

• O. yes I can mas<s." 

• W»ll, who m;ide the monkey ?" 
** Why, masaa, ihu same oue dat mr^e the monkey, mad§ 



^M^ sir," said an u^'her nt R^on as he flourished tlie csn« 
over a boy who struggled greatly, **you may shuffle, but 



AKew-Tok edtor, find'ng a (abhage seed in a letter 
reefiffed from a brother qu II, wants to know if hi-i cotree- 
l^ovAL'St is in the habit of scratching his head while writiof^ 
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A €«BTlTlil Hon* 

A 8T0RT or THE MBZICAN WAR. 

''Hospitality is a fine thing, — yeiyl youll think witk me 
when I tell you what a hoRpitablo feUow I was of old, iMys. 

When I was in Puebia, acting as clerk at Brigade Head 
Quarters, I got hold of a Spanish Grammar and Dictionary, 
and worked away to learn enough of the language to carry 
on a conyersation, and when I did*nt know the right w«rd 
Ibr anything ; I endtavorod to supply its place by the an- 
alogy of sounds. It was a pretty good plan ; only I did*nt 
always come out right, as the sequel will show. 

WeM been paid off, some $15 per man as an installment 
of aiz or eight months arrears of pay, and feeling pretty 
flash I thought I might indulge in the luxury of a dean 
ahave; said operation in Spanish fashion being veritably 
luxurious. The barber I went to, was a merry faced, rotund 
Sancho Panza looking fellow, with no small share of garmii^, 
and two pretty daughters who, seated at the bade of the 
shop, kept up a fire of raillery, on my bad Spanish, during 
the whole of their fathers tonsorial operations. When begot 
through, I threw down a quarter, and desired him to take 
his 'pay — but no — the barber had apparently conceired a 
fiiendship for me ; nnd poured forth a Yolley of most be- 
¥ri1dering Spanish, the gist of which seemed to be, ** that I 
did*nt take pay from a friend, and that his house and all 
within it were mine/' I cast such a look on the pretty 
daughters, as Senator Douglas may be imagined directing on 
the next Presidency, and feeling such liberality should be 
met in a similar spirit, \ proposed that we should go aad 
take a drink. 1 ho barber*s eyes twinkled brighter than 
ever at this proposal, and with an ** Adios, Senoritas, beaolas 
pies de Vind's, we departed. 

It was a wondi.'rful street f(T Mexico as wo walked fall 
three blocks without seeing a liquor store. At length we 
arriyed opposite a grocery, behind whose counter, in cosy 
nooks ; stood an array of square^ squab, jolly looking bottiea. 

" Eotremos, oomo let's go in ;" said 1 — *• Pero, aqui hay 
MOila, but there's nothing . ^re,*' repUed my friend. 



'* Oh 1 n hay ; mvehOf oh yes ! there's plenty waa my q»- 
joinder. — 

*'*Sla Ae^ife, that's aceite " quoth the barber "Aceita^^ 
aceite — thought J, what's that? Ah I pooh — its only 'a 
yiUanous way he's got of clipping anisette, aniseed cc dialy 
how these Mexicans murder the Spanish — ** Aceite, u> me 
frusta mtteho, Aceite I like that ; and taking the barber if 
tho arm I led him into the store. — 

" Dame dos bases de Aceite^ giye me two glasses of aceite, 
I said. — 

Senor I faltered the store keeper with a bewildered looL 

** Dame dos bases," cried I imperatiyely. The man stared, 
but took down a bottle and filled two glasses from it 

'* ^Sta buansy that's well said I, and turning to the barber, 
I motioned him to a glass. 

" Pero Senor, nn guiero ; but Sir, I don't wish any" repli- 
ed the barber. ** Us tontesia, todos las MeTteanos &e0M 
aeeife, that's nonsense, all Mexicans drink aceite," I rejoined. 

The poor barber poured forth a flood of protestatioo& 
*' that I was mistaken," *- that Mexicanrs did'bt drink Aceite^'* 
— and that he, iodiyidually, would rather not take any.** 

I got impatient at finding so many obstacles to the firuitioB 
of my hospitable design, so seizing a glass, half in jrst, half 
in earnest, I struck the hilt of a big Sabre to which T waa 
buckled, and angrily exclaimed, '* Behe ; e^predso,'** Drink I 
you must" 

The barber cast one appealing glance upwards, ruelb^ 
raised the glass to his lips, — a look of agony — a spasmodM 
gulp, — and shudderingly he set down the gbiss. 

**'Sta bueno, that's wi^li ;" said I, patting him on tte 
shoulder ; and turning to the counter, I took the remaining 
glass, and, — the first mouth Ail explained the seeret oi te 
store keeper's wonder, and the injured barber's rductaaoa. 
// teas Castor Oik 

I threw a medis, (sixpence) on the counter, seised Ae 
barber's arm; and sputtering forth a curious mixtare of 
apologies and Castor Oil, I led the yictim of my anhayfif 
mistake to the Ploza, where a horn of genuine Otara, partially 
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ne New Boarder. 

^Housemaid (loho hat been sent to call a gentUman to dinner^ 
mid found him engaged in using a tonth iMrush.) 

Landlady.—** Well, w he earning f " 

HousKMAiD.— ** Tee, ma'am, directly,'' he'ejuet sharpening 
liM teeth:' 

restored tny ruffled equanimity, and with protestations of 
vndving friendship, we parted. 

I called on my friend a couple of days after, and though 
•onscious of the delicacy of subject, ventured a gentle query 
a& to whether he had experienced any unpleasant effects firom 
his potation. The poor barber pressed his hand^ on his ab- 
domen, and with an accent of anguish I can never forget, re- 
pUed, — Ah Seaor, Mucho, mucho, 

Thb Old Soldizb. 



A Prefoud Speeilatlon. 

Vbe following dialogue is said to 
have occurred a few days ago, on the 
Ventral Ground, where a couple of 
i^eolored pussons** were, like Lear 
wHh poor Tom in the play, discussing 
•B the causes of thunder : — 

^ Dick, Ise like for you to indicate a 
pint dut^s been lubricatin* in dis *uhile*8 
traninum for dose sebral dnys — eber 
tince I sweep dat physicum's t>hop up 
t#wii, an* heard dem culloquisin on 
tbe subjec' of Ullegraffs.** 

**Wall, Mr. SneesM, profound de 
%U8lion.** 

*• Well, Mr. Dick, Ise want you, to 
•onform your hon*able sarbent what 
am de pollys^phical reason ob de per- 
■tuos qu'^tity ob de Mectricum fluid 
Win* so consmallified dis yenr?*' 

*• Wh-wh-what*s dat— I don*t under- 
hand all dem are big words you's lamt 
irom dem ar lawyers and pordcian- 



The Head of the Wreck. 

Chapter I.— Estiphan Don Raffelino de Rustibloati was a 
corsair, with a high, pale brow, curly hair, and a compact, 
weH-knit form ; and he paced the deck of the vessel — the 
Kord High Chief of Bamegat Ho was the scourge of the 
seas, and so was his noble craft. 

C&ap. II. — A storm arose. The ocean fVom her deep 
caverns threw to the sky her rolling waves ; the thunder 
flashed, the lightning roared, and the wind whistled Tamcee 
Doodle through the vessers cordage. 

Chap. III. — Yet Don Raffelino was not afraid, for his 
brandy bottle was full. With a loud voice he cried, **Maa 
at the top of the big mast, ahoy !*' 

Chap. IV. — The man at the top of the mast, a huge, burly 
seaman, answered, ** Hello I what*s up V 

Chap, v.— ** Anything in sight?" said Don RaffeKno. 

Chap. VI. — ** Yqa^ sir-ee !" yelled the burly sailor. 

Chap. VII. — Runs into the eighth. 

Chap. VIII.—* What is it— Spanish or English V 

Chap. IX.- -Neither; it's a spermacity whale, harden 
the lee bow." 

Chop. X. — A feeling of compassion thrilled through the 
terrible bosom of the hardened pirate, and, with a subdued 
voice, he spoke to the pilot, *• Pilot, ahoy T* 

»*Ahoy, yourself I" cried the bluff pilot 

••Which way are you steering?" 

•• Nor' by nor*-sou'-west, a liitie easterly by wesi" 

* Good ! keep her close to that tack, but don't run over 
that spermacity whale." 

l%e command came t 'O late. A tremehdous shock threw 
the ill-fated pirate off his feet, and shattered the vessel into 
seventeen hundn d ."^nd ninety-seven thousand eight hundred 
and sixty-two pieces, besides injuring the bow-sprit, and de- 
metiahing the neck of a C> logne bottle. 

Chap. XI.— T'le Bornegat pirate was no more, but his 
beats were afl< rwards found upon a flight of cellar steps, 
whieh was floa^jng in the Polar Seas. 

It ie supposed that the fellow who left the house was not 
able to carry it 



^ Well,^ sah, does ye understand dis 
dkn ? — Where has all de lightnin' what 
hu been so perfuse heretofore, gone 
to dis year?" 

** I gibs dat complezed question up. 
Iff. Sneeze." 

••You gibs it up?" 

•• Tea, yes, yotrs too lamed fot dis 




•* Whv, it's all done gone into de 
Ulergraff wires. Ta! yal" 



Casting Pearls befere Swlse. 

MBS.BEoai]i8,(^.)— 0A / Dear Mrs. Spinks, where on earth wUlIUndthe 8fM 
Man ! thai great awkward Servant Oirl, Biddy of mine, has gone and emptied 
the Tumbler enntaining my two hundred dollar set of Teeth, water and att, inU 
the Swill Bucket and the SwUl Man has carried them off I ! (Oeneral panic). 
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Portni!t ef Gen. Gnv. 

Newispiper Hystcries. 
A truTeHing letter- \vri» or to the AeT York 7\mft says: 
** i consider it rather f>nunate ihat Lak^' Gbauiplaia hsH 
been eoii!< derably **d.ine,*' b -cause as \ passeo through it ly 
night lead give only an imag'nutive desciption ef it. 
This, howofor, is not difficult I may tell you in confidence 
that 1 once wrotr^ 8n account of traveU in Turkey for the 
North AffuriMn R^vieio^ a1 hough my experienoi of dien- 
talH was c >nflncd lo tli*i wooden Tu ks th i stund oppesito 
the doors of t^tSacconisti* at ires and I am now the Eastern 
ccirresDondent tc** an important but disreputable daily paper 
in Ne*«f aoHl. 1. n may have seen in its columns ihe oher 
day an elaborate su'emsnt of the vast expense ab<»ut te be 
entered into for Eii'ttem correspondence. Ig will, no deabti 
m^tonish you, S r, when I infiiR vo^i that I am tiat etp»iw.. 
I hive no doubt but that I shall be ab^e, from my atiie in 
the Bowery^ to ttUiply most important ne k^ (rom tlie seat of 
war." 



^ Dad, you always act so strange," 
•Why Billy?' 

''Because whenever mam g'ts sirk, yon always have ie 
fetch a baby here to squall lound and make sich a noiseu*' 

Tnm fight tliat was to come off between a hydraulie ram, 
and the last bull sent over h^ Uie Pope, will take place as seon 
Bishop Hughes can obtain the nece-sary eodosore. 



He Ifealds-t ^ 8anre^ 

Several years a?o, says the Lynn News, at a trwn \ 
in a ncighboiing t lun. an old fellow whom wo ahall call Vi» 
Perkins (because Ihat y^ as his name, ) w. s inf rmed bv Hip 
modeiat«»r, "in open town meeting. '' that he had been trleolil 
a surveyor of higljwa>R. Ho arose and said: — 

" Air. .Modcra or. I shall incline,"^ 

The modera or exprei^sed great saisfaction, and hoped tW 
be would imtnediaely en^er upon ibe dutes of the office^ m 
some of the roads w ere in a ba<1 conditi* n. 

^ 1 toll >e " responded < ur hero, '* «hat I incline." 

•* Very vlad,** • ontinued tlie moderator. *' and I think I caa 
assure }bu tliat the lo^n will be \ery grateful for }oiir aei^ 
vifcs.' 

Perkins became esasperated, and jumping up, yelled nttte 
top of his \oice — 

-" 51 r. Moderator, I told je twice that I inclined, wtA 
I twear I wont mum r 

By mo: ion of a wag present, the fo«rn proceeded to 
a surveyor, in place of Mr. Perkins, inc ined. 

There is sometliing very grotesqno lu the annexed 
to Moont Blanc,*' by a Yankee traveller in Italy : 

** How de do Mount Blanc ? I row I*m glad to meet ye ; 

A tiind*rtn* grist o* miles I've come to greet ye ; 

Vm from America, where weVe got a fountain, • 

Niagara it's called, where jou might lare 

Tour mighty phis ; then you could shirt and shave 

In old Kentucky — in the Mammoth Cave, 

Or take a snooze when you're in want of rest, 

On our big prairies in tfie far, far West ; 

Or, when you're dry, might cool your heated liver. 

By sipping up the Missi'wippi River, 

As fbr companion <*, should you wish for any. 

Why woVe the Oattskill and the Alleghany ; 

Ton may accept them with impunity ; 

They both otasd high in our community. 

Give U9 a call. TouM almost Ftep from hence ; 

Our folks all long to see your Eminence 

Come over, Blanc, ! — don't make the least ado ; 

Bring Madam Jura with you, and the little gtadera tao H 



A rash and a^m 'wh it deluded young man has tl 
to spply the M.ii::e law tu his sweathea3t--4he 
him sow 




A BsBper far Kverykedy. 
One of ih€ pt^uliar eharaeUrittim of PMiadslpMa en ScUurdaff mominff. 
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THROPATBIC DUBL.— 

A fri ndlv dtifl, mys 
m San Jonqiiiii Conv- 
spomlent, toi>k place 
on MondAy aAer- 
no'^n, At M« qiielun e 
Hill, between Mr. 
L (forge, C o a n t y 
Clerk of Cdlaveras, 
And a Mr. D«idley. 
'I hey chose thV 

-nwm^ar^;;^ j c - w r^j ■ ht— i^^'Q"© manner of 
Jfcfc *JIi^P^J^"~ "' ^ — sqiiir.ing; wat»r at 

JHi '^ I nlA FJ ik^^ ^"^^ 01 her, li eool 

P^ ^1 M^ LA ffltS^I their wounded honor. 

One CO nb.->tant sup- 
plied himsflfwith tlic 
b'l e of 1hi3 Uriioti 
AV«lcr Company, the 
oiur with that of 
tliH Ma'itiachiiRett** 
Companv. Markinp; 
the distance, wh'ch 
WA8 iiboiit twenty 
fr-et,th«-y commenc'-d 
pitying upo'i rAchoih»r. The comba'a'Kfh withstood the 
cool Nppliciitt<*n uianfiilv for iib'int lei miii'es; when Mr. 
Dadlt-y, thi.ikiaj discretion Ui.t bet'er pare of Valor caved in. 




Tim Scrajss and hU Dog. 
TiTi was a roan remark ible f r Iii< simplic'ty of chavflcter, 
mnd eq'iil'y rem .rkilib f 'r hi 4 affec io;i fur his d >sr ** Seize,*' 
as they ha 1 both In'en engg'd in manv hlooly oonie^is in 
the swamps of the Missidfppi, wherj abounded in its rarly 
Li^torv. great nambers of b ar^*, wolves, a'>d other wi d ** var- 
mints.*' It h ippf lie I that »n the go np^eiioa of the railr«>ad 
i I B.*s '^epot, lAat a barbacue ant br tndanco was |?iven, and 
•4 Tim h.td never 8e<'n th s **s eim-wagin,** aflt-r C'*nstiliing 
Bet«t*y, he concluded o ta*<t) a rid^ on it to the p*a(*e of o i«ra- 
Im la As be wa** 8:oiiig on boar I. h ) was accostel by the 
• •niiictor, an 1 inform h1 thit '* Seize** could no trHVel on 
Chat a^raiigi* nent w tho it a lickl for half price. Tim be-ng 
a Vttle sh rt of f mds tol I hi n to ti«) him to thn hack part of 
the wAfi; IP, »n1 h • c >iild lea I. wh cS w^ ace rdihuly done. 
O I a riviig o 1 the irro md ^he e .he c *lebration wa^ to come 
•flT Tini wa k d leisnroly 'o tho b.iuk pari of the car fo nntie 
** Seize,** wh n lo and i>ehod! nothing remainel of the poor 
dog but his head an 1 o ir fare leg d ag .'ing along by thnrope, 
when, hiirri ing i iti (earn at t'>o meUni-holy apec'a le, he ez- 
c'aitiied in tlie ag ^ny of woe — - Poor Seze! Vvo known him 
the^e HrV*«'n yearM and h ' never r ^ used 10 ead before.** Fr lu 
llut diy t * th s, Tiiu h >s b en death on ra Iruads. 



One of the Wltnctics. 

Tho following colloquy took place not a hundred miles 
from PiUrhburg. tie other day, between thn CumiuonwejUh 
connsel and a letuetant witness in a liquor case; 

Omnw/.— Have y<iu, prior to July 10th last, purchased ny 
iDtozieatiiig liauor of det'eiidaDt? 

TFi/n«5.— Not that 1 remember. 

Conntel, — Have yon obtained any at his store? 

iy»7wd.'«.— Not that I remember. 

CounaeL — Will you try to recollect — bear in mind that yoa 
are nnrfer oath. n 

WUtiess.—l am trying. 

(A pauae.) 

Cntmsel — Well. witnps«, what do yon say now? 

WitveM. — 1 hiivon*t made any disciiveiien ye^ 

C^n/nx^/.— Have you not told persons witliio a week thst 
you boiiuht liqiror of defendant? 

Witiien — N«'t that I remember. 

Counsel —Did you not tell me yesterday that yoa had 
bouffht spirits of dofcndaDt? 

Witnesf, — Yes, ^ir. 

CotmM/.— You d'd —aha ! Well, sir, when you told me 
that, did 30U He or toll tho truth ? 

1Ft7nw5 — r fdd the truth. 

Counsel — Well, sir, thea you have bought spirits of de- 
fendant? 

Fiinei.*.— Ye", sir. 

Counsel, — lYhat did you mean by swearing you coald net 
remember? 

WUners, — T mrant that I rould not. 

CouAse/.— Did you pay defeodaot for the ^Irits? 

TFi/nm.— Yea, sir. 

Counsel, — How mueh ? 

'Witness. — Twelve and one-half cents. 

Counsel — What kind of apVits did you buy ? 

WUnm.—Yfby^ ^piriU of Tarpemine, to be sure I 

Direct Pratbr. — A Maine correspondent of the Qres« 
Mountain Herat i, gives tho followine: "" the form of praver 
by a class of people called ** New Lights,** and who beltevs 
bo h in direct preaching a'^d direct praving: 

** Lord, have mercy on sister Kelly, who gets np, cullk the 
cat, and kicks the dog, scolds h r hiisb md nil the moniing« 
and then goes to meeting, and gets up and talka^ r.ght o« 
topofit.** 

The man who stuck to a point has got loose. 



Kew Works by H. P. WlHlf. 

We hav.i much pl'isuro in aunonn-itg that the popnlar 
au^ho-of •• Pe 'pie I h.i.o ma* md who hi e eoiiscqie' t'v 
•rns.4ol over to thj olhur ni »o of thj wa , ' * WMrry-graph-*.** 
• Letters fiMm on lor a P.i n;», * etc., enc iiriigel by he flat er- 
ing rill ceH« «>f hi.i 1 1 t pr» 1 1 •■ io •. *' Fun Bl ttiigs ; or Lau};hs 
I h.ive put a st ip to* in e dt fivorn.; iliu pub h ^ith a few 
m 're volumes in the •^aiu style. Aiiiongss ihj number we 
ure a* liba'.v to nine 'hj r»l «> vin^ : 

B ior-ifcxiNf»s; n\ li'tiiu [ ki"!' p'l* a PlaUter lo 
EvVKS D oppiN 13 ; or ICt'f'i >lii T hue put nn sir to. 
Toad katmus; >r^ S to'n T '>fr' B"0^d the Knee lo, 
PwKSKNT-BUtipi^jj*; •-, W ttt'tit I hav^h-O'i I'itrhe t nut of, 
NoiS puLLiXiii ; or^ Fi I'jerj an I Thumbs J knots the Feel t»J\ 
tie, 

Mr^ Bro-vn ke9T4S>irli*;. S i*2vl inUittit'on thitMr^. 
B. LkeH t» ec»i»:ii:<». P \U Hilt in iho wliit* siig,ir — 
Biys i gois fi'ihor. M.\ Pj1li'cin4 thin^c^si too — th.? 8Uj;ar- 
bovvl went otit tlu win 1 r.v t*«>th;r evonn j. Mixes stw-dutt 
Hi her taptoc.i pud I nx^^tiv^ t 's mo healthv. Has two 
meals on S md I ' — tiling* o ojle feel bt^er f»r not ea ing 
•*so much.** Thinks h^lo-rni s 11^1-50^ ve v ftn«'^be'?inse it 
k eps ih • • oarders s'ck hilf t!i'^ fin •. Somewhat, that Mrs. 
Bro.Tn. Front r >o.n( $1, rear $1 50 per week. 




'* Whn is « eartm'm nt f^ork m the Fifth Atmmi^ MS On$ 
first of Man ^ itertf ent*eelf^ 

** Beosune he n^ov.'S j/i t^5 &««( S>eiet^,^ 
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Anxious MoTDEK. — ** VVAy, Jimmy deai\ what's the matter^ what 
mre you crying Jor now f" 

HoRB ANXIOUS SoNNT.— " Why ma, that great lig man with the 
vkUkers U eating up all the sweet eass^ and there toant he a bit left for 



nsUklog the Letton. 

Peregrine Pedant, A. M. was wont to turn up his nose at 
every man who had not been through college. For the 
burpose of acquainting people generally that he had shared 
m its privileges, he invariably appended an A. M. to his 
name, whenever he was called upon to register it 

Being on a short excursion during the summer, he indited 
Ids name iti this f ishion on the books of a way-side inn at 
which he was intending to make a S'joum. 

A rather illiterate man, with a bluff, good humored ex- 
pression, came up directly afterwards, and seeing the A. M., 
pitted over it awhile, and finally concluded that it was 
meant to designate his occupation ; for example — a minister. 

** Ho, ho, that's a good idea ! I guess PU do the same 
ihlnft* Let me see, mine will be A. M., too.** 

Without further ado, he scratched down on the book 
Pdeg Smith. A. IL 

Mr. Pedant, a while afterwards, led by curiosity to learn 
the new arrivals, glanced his eye over the book. 

The name A. M. met his gaze. 

■* Ah I'* said be, ** a college graduate ; I must get an 
Introduction.** 

** At his request Mr. Smith was pointed out. 

" He doesn*t look very much like a scholar,'* thought he. 
••However, 1*11 speak.** 

•* It gives me great pleasure, Mr. Smith, to meet a brother 
■eholar here.'* 

"Glad to see yer. How are yer?** was the reply. 

•' May I ask,** continued Mr. Pedant a little astonished at 
Mr. Smtth*s broad Yankee dialect, "at what college you 
graduatfd.** 

•• Me I I hain't never been to no college," and Mr. Smith, 
•pening his eyes. 

•• Then what do you mean by putting A. M., at the end 
of your name ?" 

^-^Oaufe Fm a mason, A, M. stands for a mason. I r<»ckon 
i4mHitr 

Mr. Pedant withdrew in disgust, and forthwith scratched 
•at his own A. M., resolvod to have nothing in common with 
the illiterate stran ger. 

A Tobacco box — To be slapped on the check with a plug 
of GavendislL 

A Musical box.— A tea cheat with eight hungry pigs 



Pay If yei Bet. 

** 0. L. E.'* relates an inimitable story which 
illustrates one kind of human natur.* It is the 
following effect The scene is a cock -pit, which 
is a good way ahead of any personal experienee 
of our own. ' There is a '' h'gh comb cock and 
low-comb cock representing the *^ high*' and 
'* low ** of the game, and the warfare has begnn, 
A few huts, and a few sharp ^ digs ** and the 
sport is at its height 

** Hoorah !** says a confident better, leaning on 
the railing of the pit with both elbows, and peer- 
ing intently at the feath?i^d combatants, ^ hoo- 
rah for the high-comb cock! Hoorah for the 
high-comb cock I A dollar on the high-comb 
eock!** 

»*A negro, ••his next fHend,'* accepted the 
challenge, and took the stake. 

" Hoorah 1** continued the better, *' hoomh for 
the high-comb cock! hoorah — for — the — high—* 
hooruh! hoorah! hoorah!** 

Here the *• high-comb cock** apparently began 
to get the worst of it; and the better continued 
more cautiously : 

"Hoorah for the — for the — hoorah for the 
high*' — here a severe ''dig** laid **high comb" 
for a moment on his back, and this was tho 
turning point 

»* Hoorah,** continued our hedger, " hoorah 
for the low-comb cock I hoorah for the low-comb 
cock! give it to him, little fellow! go it I that's 
right ! put it in to him ! Hoorah for the low- 
comb cock." 

And well did the **lew comb'* deserve the ap. 
plause, fbr he ** straightened out" h's antagonist in the next 
rour)d ; and as '• high comb** cou1dn*t ** come U time,*' victory 
Was declared in Jiis fav(»r. 

" Well, give me the stakes," s lid the hedger to the negro. 
** E'yah ! guess not ! replied Cuffee, *- you bet on dat 
'• high-comb cock," and now de money is m-ne I" 

•* No, no ; didn't I hoorah loud for the low-comb cockf* 
*• Yes, e'yah! you did so," answered the negro, "but yon 
bet on the high-C"mb cock, so'elp me Bob !*' 

"Well," said tho artful dodger, scratching his head. •»! 
ain't goin' to get into a dispute with you, nnd I don't want 
to quarrel; but III tell you what I'll do ; you give me my 
dollar, and you keep your'n ; and d— n me if I'll ever bol 
with a nigger agMn ! 
And in this way a " settlement" was effected. 

Why is a person knocking at the door like an over-ooal } 
Because he's a wrapper. 




Tho laoghtjr Boy that cried for the 



TANKIB NOTIONS. 



335 




Tho Potieemn's PotttcnesSf 

No. 1. 

" AlUw me Miss U see you safdy aerois the streeV 



Very Sharp Tradiig. 

Thew llyed, few years since, among the Plney Woods, not 

hr from here, a fellow whom we will call Q •. who thought 

he knew somethhig about making a bargain, and other people 
Jiad good reason to think so, too. By hU " cat#ness," C-— 
bad acenmulated a considerable esUte, and among other 
things owned a large stock of catUe. There being a sudden 
demand for cattle in a town not very fer off, a sharp follow of 

a batcher, named A , rode post from the city to bay some 

^f Q ^•g cattle and C * ignorant of the rise m cattle, 

■oon agreed to sell A an hundred head at nine dollars 

rannd. The bargain had not been made a couple of hours, 
before another butcher rode up to buy C — -« fjV,'®L*|*^: 

and , discovering the rise, felt he was "sold,' but at 

the same time, that he wasn't delivered. 

A soon after learned that 0^— 

bad a s'ster, who also had cattle for sale, 

and C , bargaining for bis sisti^r, sold 

A whatever cattle she might have, 

at twelve dollnrs, round. Tho next day, 
at daylight, off went the parties to drive 
up the cattle, but nearly every cow and 

atear they found belonged to C ^"s 

aiflter. Over and ovor again C would 



even before his very hearty aalutatioil 
of the rider, asked, carelessly, if tht 
horse was gentle. 

** As a lamb,'* said A . 

"Draws, eh."' said . 

•* Well, he does," replied A— > 
"frmily horse. Want to buy." 

" Don't care if I do," said C ^ 

*♦ what will you take for him ?" 

"Two seventy-five," said A— > 
"cheaoatthat" 
Alter considerable bargaining, 

— — found that A would not 

M a dollar, and as the horse was a 
dead match for one he owned, and he 
wanted a horse immediately for steady 

work; told A be would 

take him, if A would drive him 

in a buggy. A is a bold man, 

and believes in luck, bo he put the 
horse in a buggy, and that time the 
horse did draw gently The two 
seventy-fiFc and the horse changed 

hand«<, and the first time C put 

the hors^e to his steady work, the 
wagon went to pieces, the horse got 
killed, and the late purcbaae went 
through the woods at the rate o f ^ 
with bits of harness on bim. 

Shortly after, this, and 

A met at a camp meeting. 

"Mr. A ," said C , wWi 

virtuous indignation, *' how could you sell me your inftrnal 
horse f 

"My infernal horse 1 " said A , " 'Twam't mine— 'tww 

my sister's." 

A very steady old farmer was once found betting MaiBil 

a roulette table. Upon expressing a very natural surpnee »l 
this sight, the old gentleman assured ns **npon hie honer be. 
didnt want a cent of their money." 

"Why are you playing, then?" ^ . • 

« Because they have got about J^fly doUafsqfnwMT 
Russia continues the game upon the same principle. 

CoKUKDRUM— Why is four cent sugar like amanthatnetw 
surrendered? Because its "clear grit l" and nothing elee. 



•ay, 



must 



"Ah 1 yonder is 6ome. Them 
be mine. No I sister's agin." 

And, strange to say, theugh the neigh- 
bors had thought before that had 

a ^reat many cnttle, and *• sister" very 
few, yet a hundred head were found be- 
longing to C 'a lister, and the day's 

•earch could produce odIv five or six 

that belonged to C . And A 

paid twelve dollars a hea-i for sister's 
ea'tle, and nine dollars a head for C— 's, 
and drove away to his blaughter pen. 

Bot A himself has a rrputntion at 

a trad^, and five or six months ofter the 

••sale" of CHttlc, rode up into C ^s 

»eighborhood ou a very showy horsey 
and met by accident. 

•* G-o-o-d m-o-r-n-i-n-{T, S-i-r," said 
^''how are youl" The buicSer 

teiurned the compliments and very eoon 
§ ■, who had been eyeing the horse, 




ne Pelleemui'f PeUtcieii, 
No. 2. 
•ifw M iKfikm, now'* your chance, make your 



iMM MM Sfeiir fueii* 
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The AaU Kmv Il^iMug UmIIoj? at IfMbiiigtM. 

Ikdepkkdbkck op Mr. Ratclifpf. 



( JfA i?a^;/(^ 5f rtt« an altitude, and Uu^kt d^JlaZi at thicTiZT ^^P^onve laughkr,) 



The Editor^f 8oi9» 

^« editor 8:ti at hU tab!?, 
tVnUiiK M well 09 he'a able, 

Pamgraphs leader, and pnff; 
nwwriasora beside him Iviiip, 
While he b ii agony trrlnir, 

Wcopjr to furnish cnou^. 

,^ Toil, toil, toil! 

What a weary life h mine I 
Wasting the precious niidnipilit oil 
In leader, and column, and Jino ; 
Working from morn till night. 

Working f.om night till u?om • 
Ob ! why was the Rteam-presw ever 

Or why was tlic editor bom ? 

Toil, toil, toil ! 
And who3a i{ the gain when won f 
Who4o aro lliu trophies we achieve, 
Aiid for whom arc the UiureU won? 
To ^ta:id ill the forpmo<tt rank 

Of evary party fray : 
To *aro the toil, and only to get 

Abiue and neglect for pay I 

Toil, toil, toil! 
■^at a thankless task is ours I 
To bake the bread and prew* thccheeao 
Thai Senator Jones devoum I 
To «lt rn a three togged utool, 

Whik others have hair-stuffed neata; 
To prepai • tbo hash, and eook up tbo itev. 

But never to taste the meats! 

Toil, toil, toil! 
As the constant drop on a stone, 
^ this c(Hiiiele!i4, endless work 
Wmtb away body and bone I 



Tlmngh the r oet splutter and write. 

Thong!i the orator htilly and brawl. 
If it were rot for the editor^ pen 

What were the use ofitall f 

To»\ toil, toil ! 
Christians, llorroonfi. and Jews ; 
Is there a man on this weary earth. 
But grow4 richer by reading the news? 
Richer, richer, richer, 

>^s they read it by the sunliirht and taper; 
And yet, there Isn't a soul of them all, 

But grudges to pay for his paper ! 

/ Toil, toil, toil f 
There's a row 1 1 the very next street ! 
Somebody's ^insr to murder his wife, 
And I must be off /owl Knite, 
Yesterday, just at tlii^-Jtim^ 

Two policemen pot choked in a not ; 
And so it gr>f><« on fi-om morning fill night 
And an editor never knows quiet 
rO^ts uT>, kno3k^ hi < hnt ov3r hi i eve«. and rashes out in a 
ofdistraction, ** to pick up an item.' ] 



When yon want a warm bath, and cnn't pay for one. jus| 
: uU your neii{h bornno< •, and yoiill komi bo in hot water. 

Tlio (Irst '[dy'ir^f^ machno " i* mip-yw'n! to be that di.r?iiT 
ndividiial, who fir^t luaJe f u^es at tho baby of a red-headed 
Woman. 

P*®"^'P•^r^^^'^*' i^drvinsrtirooM ladiea in a eha'se. 
and <«ttiBg m t heir lapa, for want of ro ,m. * 

.JS*^^ ^"t'^^. ^ *. ^'^ «^rt Uv, 1 Ttie^T lent ha 
^led ConatiMtmople wih ene hiad tied behmd hu hack, 
ihare 18 no dtajoaat ei t^iat boy. 
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JOnATnAH ACBOAD. 

CONTINUED. 




A Sno?.T Nap. — l.on1 NoKh, 
tho. P iiiie MinUtcr ot England, 
diinng the RevoUilion, was apt to 
RO to Hlcop, when prosy gpcechcfi 
wero in process of delivery. But 
he tr.iri at lea^t ns wiUy oh ho vr n 
slcepy-ticAdcd, as the follovring 
story will show: 

•* A prosii g old Fai'or, wdl 
known for his lengthy orntionH, 
having : risen to h eak on nii Ad- 
inimlity question, Lord North said 
to oiiu<>rhi.sKupp<rti'rs: "Now, 

will give ns a history of all 

the navnl bntiles fnun that of 
S.ilam H to that of hist >ei.r: ( 
Bh.ill lukc Ji nnp — wako mc when 
ho gets nc r our own time." After 
p.n hour*rt i iflictio i tliu f*'iend 
nud;;cd Lord No th. **My Lord, 
niv Lord, wnko up, ho hiis (lot 'o 
tho • n tl* of Van Tn>nip." ** Oh 
donr!" (sa d tho sleepy minister,) 
•* you*vo waked ino a hundred 
yan too s«»ou !'* 



Tho only unpopuh r article on 
board of certiiiii Erg'i.sli Khips 
hrelvr arriv d at Maliat wns tho 
pudtl ng ; and to the nnp • j*id ced 
mind v did appear 1h •! there w. 8 
soMic re}>son ui tho remark of an 
• old s«!t:" 
„ _ •* Well, Fm blowcd if them 

A FtWSPECIMESSOFTnE^ATrPIAL roMPOStXO THE * OR AND AJIMV' OF i?liAKCE, WHICn pj ,„m \^ within hail of OHO tn- 
•rnUOK JONATIIAN AS DEIXO NKIIUFU USI-PUL NOK OUNAMEXTAL. ctherl*' ^ 



••Did tho guard present arms to you, M'S. P. rling- 
^ik?** asked tho conuuissary as ho met her at tho 
•penhg of iho in&rqncc. 

• You mean t'lo « on ury ?" said sho smirn?. •' You 
• •£• m soldier's relic should know all a H«ddi r's terro'- 
m'iona. 1 have heard so much about the tainted flcid 
HtmX I bel-oFd I would deplore an i tuchme«ii into 1 no 
■»\0clf and manure iliem as well as an ofiBcer. You 
ask mo if the guard presented arms. Uo didn't, but a 
•«fe> 1 1 ttlo man wi h cpilopsv on liis shouhler and a 
■mile on liis face, did, and asked mo if I wouldn't go 
into a teiit and smile. I to!d h m we could both of us 
■nUo as well outside, wh n ho politely touched Lis 
fSmleau. and left me." 

'Ilie com idss i>y presented a bari wood stool, upon 
which she repo^d h is If 

** This is one of the seats of war, I impp^'se ?' said 
Aa *-0h, what n h nl lot a soldier is objective ti*f 
and T d>n*t wonder a m'te at tho hardenii g influence 
•fasolilier'slife. What is tliat lor?" asked she, as 
Ibo noistf of .t cannon salu ed her ear. **i hope tbey 
ain*l A ing on nw account** 

'Ihtre was solicitude i:i her tone as she spoke, and 
ilia was informed tliat it was only iho governor who 
kad jiist arrived upo:i the field. 

"bear m ! s id sh •, ** how cruel it is to mako tho 
aid gentleman come rwav down here, when he is so 
ftttbli* he has to take his staff with him where ver ho 
gaes.** She was so affected with tho idea ih t she had 
to lak ; a few drops of white wino to restore her equili* 
krium and tocouneract tho dust of the ** tainted field.** 

A b ave enturta'nmcnt was hers, and ^s she review- 
ad Iho troops many a swotd gleamed its t ibute, many 
a Ikinner bo red in salute, many a whiie plume nodded 
1o Ibo r. lict of tho g'. at corporal. The governor 
Ibaught it was all for him. Ferhffps it wa& 

A sport ins: genicmav^ in Mobile bus offered five 
Wo'lriKl dollars t » nnv man who will drive six ca*s to- 

nlher in harness. T«> ke-p np the fun we afTer another flAvnio resolvfd to sir mic sianv', JovATnAN nmuia? i m m 
flfa handreil to that man who wilt driv<* two ao'rel- Lrzvar ew a Baianr WDBSSTANaiKo. and a Fbingm Mi,wvAni^ 
|%s ap an alley without us'ng cane or blasphamiag. weiaa ut camuqt VNaKnTANa at all. 
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HaTHTO BITYIUIBJI TO HIS HOTBL, TO ** FIX HIlfSBLr VP,^ HE MEITS WITH A miGRT AO- 
CDBHT, Ain> SWKAKS, FOR THB HRST TIMB IN HIS LIFB, WHBN BB PALLS THB WHOLE 
UBOTH OP A PLIOBT OF FrBHOH STAIRS, WELL WAXED AHD P0LI8UBD. 



two hundred yards from the 
house, And see that he doesn't 
it again !" 

The pnor fellow, we should 
'' had W very badly! 



" Bill, did you ever go to sea.** 

**! guess I did. Last jeap to 
instance I went to see a red kctti 
gal. But I only called once." 

''Whyso?" 

''^Cnuse her brother had aa vb- 
plcasant habit of throwing boot-jacks 
at people.*'* 

** Perhaps ho was crazy." 

'*No doubt of it— he asked roo t« 
take oysters once and then left em 
to foot the bill. Now, no niaa im 
his right mind, you know, would dB 
anything so absurd as that" 

" Of course not" 

Exit Bob, whistling ** Green j 
the rushes '' 

*' I wish I owned an interest ia 
dog of yours," said a neighbor ni 4 
hearing the other day, to anatl „ 
neighbor, whose dog would dart to- 
ward the leg of any one with wkfM 
he might be talking, and " back up 
again," and look up in his maaupli 
face, as much as to say, " shall I fjtf% 
htm a nip on the leg ?" '* An in- 
terest in my dog!" said his niMUr; 
what could you do with it T* — '' Wkf 
replied the other, ** I'd shoot my ImV 
within the next five minutes.** 



Haklag FasM. 



A jailor had received strict i 

not to keep any prisonerB in Bolitef 

Once when he had but two in ebarge, «m 



I confinement 
escaped, and he was obliged to kick the otbbb oot bp 
to eomply with the regulations. 
P s : 

The Judge wa« holding 
Lowndes Circuit Gourt^ Hnd 
guddenly caught the eye of a 
witness in a trial which w.^s 

Jrogressing. Ttiis mnt\ the 
ndge thoLi^b^ won making 
the most demoniac gnm^co^ 
Bt him, and without a tno mentis 
hesitation he onli^red ihc Cferk 
to enter up ** n Tinf* nf ii-n 
dollars against that man. for 
contempt of court" — pointing 
to the gentleman who carried 
the expressive physiognomy. 

**Why, what's t'aat for, 
Jadget" exclaimed the un- 
fortunate man. 

** You're making faces at 
the court sir I There you are 
again sir f Mr. Clerk, enter 
up another fine of tho same 
amount against this man I" 

Here our friend, Tom J— ^, 
interfered, and explained that 
the per<K>n« fined habitually 
looked as he did now— was a 
worthy citizen — and never 
was ** in contempt" in his life. 

"Very good, very good, 

Mr. J ," said the Judge, 

**Let the finee be remitted; 

bat this court has a general 

power to ab!ite nuisances Hb bsoomss pibklt oowibcbd that thb Fbbnch ake a politb people, when, ap 

which interfere with its ad- haustiso bis bbbath in ihprboatioss ox a pebsbvering Pabjsiak Begoar, he koticeb .1 

■lUiistratioD of the law. Mr. samb qbaoepul incunatioh op the body abd the same *^merei monsieur " as ip be bab m 

Bberiff, carry this man at least showeriho pavors, instead op curses upon the unportxtmate individuau 
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snow, then headed hia 
oft, and chaied him haek 
to the hotel aic'n, where 
he landed in a fine sweat 
hedged for hit life, ana 
said he*d gire up the 
property 1 

Well, I wiah I may be 
abot if he wasn't a feller 
they were offeriD* a re* 
ward for In Buffalo 1 I 
made him dress himself 
cured of his rheumatis, 
run it right out of him ; 
delivered him up, pocket- 
ed the reward, and estab- 
lished the science, by 
thttuderl 



Hb PROCIEnS TO THB ** PaLAIS RoTALB*' to '^EMJOT HIMSBLr** IN A RBAL *' OOOD OLn FASHIOMEn 



Not long since, Mrs. B^ 
smelling smoke ran up 
stairs to see from u hence 
ii came, aod on going Into 
a front room, discovered 
her little hopeful, titanding 
on the hearth, watchioff a 
bag of shavings in the nr^ 
place. 

**Did you do thia, Eddy!" 



W4T,** OTBB A GLASS OF BRANnT AND WATBR, AND A CIOAB, IN HIS SHIRT SLEEVBS. HlS FBEBDOM gaid bhc. 

•r MANNER AND ECCBNTRICITT OF POSITION STRIKE THB WAITER DUMB WITH ASTONISRMERT, AND •« YeS, ma*am," WaS thd 

raODUOB A VA8T:ffUMBHR OF SHRUGS AND ** mon dmul'* FROM THB "NATIVES*' BT WHOM HE IS reply. 

■mutouNDED. ** Come with me, sir,* 

- — _ ■■■ said she stemly. 

TriHBph ef a TraveUiog Vessierbt. { She taking him out of the room, brought the strap witk 

The author of '* Sara Slick" observes to the course of a ^^\, ^^ commenced to say— -u n^ 

werk he has ju^t published, that the trials to which travelling "M«*^*'' ?^?^ ^*^'P ™« ^"''^>/ .„^ ^*°* to see the fii^ 
mesmerisU are put in America aie at times humili>ting» ^'P °^<> q"'^ ^^* °^ w hip me quick ! " 
•nough, albeit they afford infinite sport to the unbelie- "'"^'"' 

v^ra.' 

One poor fellow, on arriving at a town near Detroit 
la lecture, was sirrounded by several sitizeos, who told 
bim ih«*re was a rheumatic patient up stairs who must 
be enred. or he himself would be escorted out of town 
astride of a rail, without the accompaoying ceremon'es. 
We had best givo the rest of the ntory as it was related 
by the disciple of Mesmer himself; 

** Up stairs I went with 'em, mad as thunder, I tell 
▼•u, fir?«t at being thought a humbug, and next that my 
Hidividaal share of the Americin eagle should be oom- 

rlel into a measure, by thunder! Fd gin them fight, 
it had not been for the science, which would have 
mffered anyhow, so J jest said to myself, let *em bring 
•n thehr rheumatiz! I felt as if I could have mosmeriz- 
•d a horse, and I determined, whatever the ease mijirbt 
be, Vd make it spneal by thounder t 

^ Here he i*^,*' said they, and in we all bundled into a 
f«om, gathering around a bed, with me shot in among 
^m, and the cussed big onenlightened heathen that did 
ibe talking, drawing out an almighty bowie knife at the 
■ame tine. "That's your man' said he. Well, there 
lay a miserable looking critter, with hist eyes sot and 
■MMith open, and his jawii got widderand widder as he 
nw the crowd and bowie knife, I tell yout ** That's 
tba idea," said old Big Tngin. 

'•Rise up in that bed,'' said f, and I tell yoa what. I 
WMt a looked at him dreadful, for he jampM on sends, 
as If htt'd jost got a streak of galvania •* Get out on 
this floor," said I with a wua look, and T wish I may be 
■hot if out he didn't come, lookin' wild I tell ye I 

^Now out dirt, drot you!" scrt^amed I. and John 
Qberal Jackson ! if he didn't make atraight for the door 

■my I never make another pass. After him I went, and Hi ooes to trm tbbatri n the smmro, but laboes vwDwm 
after me :hey cum and perhaps there wasn't the orfulles ooxsidebabui DnaDTAXTAOB, fbom the fact that he bobs bot 
tempede down three pair of stdird thai ever occurred ihidbbstavd a single woed op what is eoDio ox. Hb bbaxe it 
Ia Michigan I as loito as he oah, asd at last, fiRDiRO his xxjmbeous calls Wfm 

' Down cum old rheumatiz through the bar rsom, out the '* StabSpaxolbd Bahxeb," ueattbidid to, leavbe n Diaougr 
I wt after him ; ov«fr went the %tove in the rush after aed oohes to no ooeoltoioh that tbb Fbbbob abb ** a mmoB 
both of u& I ohased bim roaod two Bqiiaroa to the MV or FooLa." 
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i ntrd Chtsf • 
Pious PAftrr.^Can 1 get lo $iay at tkU tavern all niffhif 
Larolord, {effing horse awl traotUer suepiciousfy,) — What 

•»feA4 yo'i Ite^/rifwir* 

Pious Paktt. — Pm aftdlny^cr of the Lnrd, 

Landlord. — FolUrin the Lord eh t Well, 1 tell you uhat^ 

M frUer^ if you $top on the road youU never eatch him mih 

that host. 

A lltrM Spccttlttltn. 

Sam S. is a horse <)eal r of some note in A'bany Conntj. 
Last mu th he \Uited ihU city. In passing up Broadway, he 
disci ivered a hsir drunken ttian, riding on a bay hone that 
lather ttiru k his fincy. Hj thus soliloqaistKl. 

*- That's a hne beaMt, rid how much she looks liko^my 'Bess*. 
Hud she one white f *ot, I w(iuld«*ertiiio^y swear it wt>3 her. 1 
wonder what suit of a ^di ker* I could strike up mith the 
•wner! As he is ab^ut hilf SMappe«i I should not wonder if 
be were kindy drspiisel. F* r sotteuiog the heart, a sma!) 
^imntity of i^i • Wdks wondirs.** 

•« I siy old f How, what d«» y ^u a^k fi»r that horse f ' 

'* Not hilf what sh^ is worili. She cost 400 dollars— FJI 
■ell her, however, f > $250. } 

*• Tito much— [ u i I atY^ vou $125. I want her for a match, 
tr Vd off r twenty five lenti.** 

*M*aii'i tukj aiiy buch btt:n. Siy $150 acd the critter is 
y<»um." 

Af«er hnlf sn ho'ir's chifintr.a hargai i wnsfinnry agreed to ; 
they ** s^iiit ih *. d fforciice." S lui p.ii 1 137 1 2 dol ars,and ihi 
B.'ll« r Id ihtMl hi* my my and r«sir«i I t » ctj »v himself. 

The next eTn i ig Sun H'aritd f ^r A<»»any, ^iih ** a match 
for B 88,*' thahc w.iird n«»t tsikd 'Mh-vo' hnndre<I dill -rs 
fo-.*' Un stepp'ng a hon*, the fl at tuaa Sam met was liib 
ostler, who •••»pj.ieil up hi r»llo.vH:" 

•• VVh ^re di I von gel tho ma e If ' 

•'InN w York." 

••Will, h»tw i-u.iiOM — I thou Jit sb3 wa^ gone for good 
and alir 

*• I'll oioht what was gon- ?** 

" Whv, li •Ml Uu luai'*. Sie wna stolen from tho stable on 
Tb*iodny ni^lit, and wo all t luiighk tkd had been run off to 
Canail u*' 

^ Y 11 doh't siy th:it n« * is B.»sst ' 

•'Id.i.i.l e»." 

••VVhjr.'sherwhioro>tr 

•♦Ui'lern i tM bla^k i»a • t I sli^ull think, fom the wiy 
th'hiiir.Hicktixit. Bj^iJe*, ih/r^bh^v ry h 'ad* stall I made 
Iss SiM'fH\, wiih my uwu liLsied hji.d'. its B^Si and no 
mst.k ." 

Aft T a little cJtJiminVio i, S infi hn I to nd nit th it *• Q'n and 
Su^jir* had do'i»» I iin l.r»wn — thit the innrj was T\*w nnd 
lh:iih) vifisoii $125« and nil hroujht abou' bv a desire to 
iiks3 a I adianta r«* "f '' « d — d tto " - who couldn't Heethr.*aeh 
a forty f 'O^ l.ulde!*.** Whether this will rjlorin Sum's tieiios 
MuiaiDi to be feo^n. 



An Irishman htid leen sick for a h)ng t me, and whi'e In 
that state wou d oc asioiially c ams brea hit*g, and lifj be ap- 
parent'y extinct for some hne. when lie wo dd eonio i». Oil 
one of these occ sions wlien lie luid just n wakened frooi bii 
8le> p, Patrick nsked him ** An l.ow*Il wekn«>w, Jenimy. wiMi 
ye*re dead ? ye*re af her wak ing up ivcry time ** ' Brin^x ■» 
a gloss of gro^r. Mid siy tti me * hercb ti 1 ye, Jemmy,** ai4 
if I dou*t rise und driuk then bury me.** 

*' Bob. did you ever go to the gold mines f* 

••YiK." 

•'What did you dijrr 

<• I dug ** out,** as quick as the Lord wonid let met* 

If some other people had followed Bob's example, we iB|||hl 

have had less gold ; but u e are quite sure we would not h«r» 

had half so much rheuiiiativm. 

MmxTGBT Traders — Abont two o'«1otk on a Derembiv 
n*ght, when the tliermemctor stood in the niighborhood «f 
xtro, n |iarty of wags liaileJ a f. rui-hous*. In the we- 1 in a v^ 
ry boi^ierous manner. 'I he farmt r sprang out c.f his \ 
bed, drew on a few articles of clothing, af*d run to i 
was wanted, when the fo11«»wing ditdougo occurred: 

•• Have yoo any h^y, M — ?" 

"Plentyof it. si." 

•• Hs.ve-you plenty of com!" 

••Yes." 

•• Plenty of meat and breadstaff ?" 

-Yes." 

•• Well, wenro glad to hear i\ for they are tery usefidi 
in a family / " 

The party then drove off, leaving tho farmer to h't 
tIon& 



" How are you thin momir g ?" faid Fawo.tt to Cookeu 
•• Not at all mysi If," saiJ the tragedinn. 
••Then I cangmtolate you" replied Faweet\ •^forbe 
ever else you will, you will be a gaioer by the bargiin.* 

An cditnr out West has martied a girl n.med Chnreh; !• 
snys he hcs enjoyed himself mnch better s'nce hj joined Ibv 
Cnurch than he ever did i:i his lifo befo e. 

An crlitorFpeaking of a woman's r'glit«' convfution, siji— ' 
'•Persevere ladies — |)etiicoats w^Il risj ly and l^y.** 




Lakplapv. — 3fn TonffifioJIoT^^ how can you drinh 
a ^hoU qttnrt of that hard Chief, 

Mr. Torvswallow. — '^hy mw ff^r fiiV«iffif, y9U em 
Cider woe $o very \itrd I couldn^t bite k rff. 
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Iff IvDiOHAicT Fbmalb — Pm $ure Mary In/te^ 1 don't hnoto what 1 $\all do, Charlef aett 9o xtranselff lately, i7# u ovf 
•MTty fverif night, a>id when I a$k hitn vhere he haa been, he lookt 90 myiterioue. Do you hnow^ I almmt begin to think 
^l^tA lute gone and joined the Know N<*tbiko4. 

9sc]» 0O. Well^ I tim eurr 1 Ff/mpnthiee toUh yon, but my Fred if ahnoet ae bad^ or wane. So $tay$ at name aU the titne^ 
omi io M dreadfully WIDE A WAKE, that lean go noioh^re, nor do anything. 



The nnury ExfoiiUNi. 

TKe MoKite " boyH*' nre m.d wugH vvhfn they have a mind to 
W eot. The last stury of thdir * uawA* ruus eouielhing ufier 
i faahion : 

Everybody knowa that a lar^ perty from Mobile inelu'lin? 
M miliiNrv, went oai to Winrhtf^tT by the niilmad, to ci'le 
I thti FoUiili aiid to r^jiiiee (iver ihe |irfigr»*HR i f the r«*ii(i 
to tbnt p«iiot. Ibnae were m^t by hu'idredn an<l tlii.unnndrt of 
people — m^ii, wtioiHO, atiH chillren — t'nun ilw adjat'^nt n»uri. 
#08 of Aiahuca Aol Mi^inVippi. aud ihu whule |i»rty had 
• fraud ba'^be<Mia and joMifiti iiion. 

Tl«e fua of ta^i'iif anl diinking. ^inciinjr. Rpe<>chtfyinir« and 
liaatnig tHsin«r fiver, some of ihH **boy8** of the mi i'ary con- 
#piv«*d a |»'an fi»r u {fraud *• haw'* f«»r Ihe benefit of iheir c«nin»ry 
friends, iind a '^ni ti-hva I ctuKt-rn irtiil and exwurion was re 
•olved «»»•, The i»lan \v«h : iisf»r»^ie I and ntonce ndnpffd. Rviry- 
Ubinsr waHci'idint^*! with tin iit-ii'i<t solem'iity, and the **grcfn 
Mien** hi«ik«Hl on in Bilence nod aniazfnu'nt. Two priHoricri* 
#irell op to the <un) wrrc li*d «>ut iM^fore the court, and iUv 
•barge of deM»*rti«»n wnd diiobediHiicei if orders was reai t«» th»*m. 
Tbey m ide a lame dt'fenee, and the evidrnce agninat th«*m wan 
•eaetii^ive. Tht*v were f**urid gniltv and ordered to be ^hot. 

Arrangement* f r the e\«Hrution were nt once completed. nn4 
IM vietinw, wth their i»yi*a liandafr*^* werelnd oti» if» the wood*. 
Here the whtde military were mnMered in a b'»MoH'.Rqn ir*« 
arannd ihe pris'mer'i, and a file of six men were detailed to 
Ajrry the orders of the conrt ir>t'» Gxerittioa. 

Tb<« exeitement b*'came iniente. Men and bovs filled the 
twee far and near to wltnMui the trafie scene. Women « erH 
Adgbg aad peeping about wherever there was an epportQ- 



nity to get a M^bt at the shooting. ** Knowing ones'* whiW 
laughing in their sleeve»s as^unu'd the most seriona and eloe* 
gated visiigeo. and everything betokened (be near approaeh %C 
the fatal woid '* fire.** 

Just at (bin atarro of the afl^ir, an old woman from one of 
the Mirtciiwippi cfuntieM, vilio had** taken on** tenibly aboai 
the niaitfr, not liein*r longer able tocontnillu*rfi*eling*,r«iahed 
up to ihu cummauding uflker, Col. T~— and eameatly es» 
cittiuied : 

" Dear Mr. Offi«cr, T never did sec a man nhot ; can't yo« 
S**i me a plate iuBide of the ring? Do, good Mr. Officer i picaae 

«lo." 

Tlie gsillnnt Colonel, whe never nllowa a woman to plead te 
him in vtiin, g:ive orders toadri'it her into tho^quare; and there 
she stood and ^M^fd with a'l the intenaity of woman** curi- 
osity at the prfpitration for the cxtTUtiun. 

In a irroment the word was L*i*'^n. The file of soldiers fire^. 
Hnd the nnfortMnate vietims funibled over ^as natural aa life." 
A coniile of ijiMe-r.lo h^. well Hiainid with claret wine, were 
hronght. ioto which ibe bodies were rolled, and then carried 
iuto H tent. 

T1)« Md Ipdy was Rn«i*fied: fh*» hid ppcn t.vo men fhot, an 
<»he fiur.p».«('<1, nnd i« i6h»» Mill ibinki", and will the bslance of 
her n .tur.ll life. The old hidy w»a not tb«- only ••ffreen one" 
nt Winchester who was *• sold*' bv the Mobile jokers. Of 
eonrfi». crrest, ear*» was taken tbst the irii»>keta we»e rhsrpet 
whh blank raHridtpes and the file pbiced at a eaib distance ikoM 
the two " vietima." 
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A Yankee Conrtship, 

PBOM MB8. ANN S. STEVENS* ** FASI1I0N AND FAHINE.'* 

• Come— come." said Mrs. Gray, " you have been moping 
fliere long enough, nephew, f )r^^tting manners and eTery- 
thing else. Here are the apples waiting, and no one to hand 
them round, f r when I once get set>Ied in this easy-chair** 
—here the good woman gave a smiling survey of her ample 
person, which certainly overflowed the chair at every point, 
leaving all but a ridge of the back and the curving arms 

Suite invisible — ** it isn't a very easy thiv-g to get up again.** 
foir bustle about, and while wc old women rest ourselves, 
you and Julia, there, can try your luck with the apple-seeds. 

'* I remember the first time I ever surmised that Mr. Gray 
bad taken a notion to me, was once when we were at an 
apple-cutting together down in Maine. Somehow Mr. Gray 
Mi into my nei^borhood when we ranged round the great 
bisket of apples. I felt my cheeks bum the minute he drew 
his seat so close to mine, and took out his jack-knife to be- 
fin work. He pared and I quarteri^L I never looked up 
Dot once — then his cheek was redder than mine, and he 
bold the jack-knife terribly unsteady. By-and-bye he got a 
Boble, great apple, yellow as gold, and smooth ns a baby*8 
ebtek. I was looking at his hands sidewise from under my 
kA o ii , and saw that he was paring it carefully, as if every 
round of the skin was a strip of gold. At last he cut it off 
at tha seed end, and the soft rings fell down over his wrist as 
I took the apple from his fingers. 

^^Now,' says he, in a whisper, bending his head a little 
Mid raiting the apple-peel carefully with his right hand, ' I*m 
jmt as fare this will be the first letter of a name that I love, 
as I am that we are alive.* He began sofUy whirling the 
apple-peel round his head ; the company was all busy with 
•oe another, and I was the only one who saw the yellow 
links quivering around his head, once, twice, three times. 
Then he held it still a moment, and sat looking right into 
my eyes. I held my breath, and so did he. 

'* 'Now,' says he, and his breath came out with a quiver, 
* what if it should be your name ?** 

** I did not ansA-er, and we both looked back at the same 
tfme. Sure enough it was a letter S. No pen ever made 
one more beau>ifully. ** Just as I expected,* says he, and 
hia eyes grew bright as diamonds — **just as I expected.* 
Ibat wna all he said.** 

**And what answer did you make, aunt?** asked Robert 
Otis, who had been listening with a flushed fuce. '* What 
dklyonsay?** 

*" I didn't speak a word, but quartered on just as fiwt as I 
aould. As for Mr. Gray, he kept parins:, and paring, like 
an potsessed. I thought he would, never stop paring, or 
^>ea]c a word more. By-and-bye ho struck the point of hia 
Ufii into an apple, and unwinding the skin from around it, 



he handed it over to me. It was a red akin, I remembei; 
and cut as smooth as a ribbon. 

** ' I shouldn*t a bit wonder if that dropped into a lettar 
G,* Says Mr. Gmy. ** Supposing you try it** 
^ '* Well, T took the red api»lf -skin, and whirled it three 
times round my head, and down it went on to the floor, 
ctirled up into the nicest cnpital G that you ever eat eyca 
on. 

**Mr. Gray, he looked at the letter, and then sort of sido- 
wise into my face. * S. G.,* says he, taking up the apple-akio, 
and eating it, as if it had been the first mouthful of a 
Thanksgiving dinner. * How would you like to see them 
two letters on a new set of silver teaspoons?' 

" I re'llv believe you could have lit a candle at my (aoe, 
it burned so ; but I couldn*t speak more than if I'd beea 
born tongue-tied.** 

"But did you never answer about the spoons?** asked 
Julia. 

" Well, I believe that was settled the next Sunday evening^ 
said the old lad y, demurely, smo othing her apron. 

Predestination. — " Do you believe in predestination ?• 
said the captain of the Missippi steamer, to a clergyman who 
happened to be travelling with him. 

*» Of course I do.** 

" And you also believe what is to be will be ?*' 

*« Certainly.** 

** Well, I am glad to hear it** 

"Why?** 

'* Because I intend to pass that boat ahead, in fifteen oon- 
secutive minutes, if there be any virtue in pine-knota and 
loading safety-valves. So don*t be alarmed, for if the bofler 
ain't to burst then it won't." 

Here the Divine began putting on his hat and looked very 
much like backing out, which the captain observing, he 
said: 

*' I thought you believed in predestination, and what ia to 
be will be ? 

'* So I do, but I prefer being a little nearer the stem whea 
it takes place." 

The late Rowland Hill once said, on observing some per- 
sons enter his chapel to avoid the rain that was falling^ 
*' Many persons are to be blamed ftir making their religion a 
cloak ; but I do not think those are much better who make 
it an umbrella I" 



A Western Editor Hays that the scarcity of cattle is < 
by the immense quantity of bullocks blood eonsumed by ffW- 
rest in Mcbeth. - 

It is 80 dry up in Iowa that the steamboat people have to 
sprinkle the rivers to keep the dust' from choking the ^ 
wheel Some drought that* 
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The fall of Greatness. 
No. 1. 
FoKCBCAH. — None can piss hers except they $tep 



my 



Deatk tf #14 Grimes^ Hen. 

At Imst the speckled hen has gone— 

That hen of hens the best ; 
ghe died without a sigh or groan. 

While in her downy nest 

Tlu«* svmmer's heat and winter's 

For ten long years she lay, 
At noon and ere old Grimes an egg. 

But none the sabbath day. 

She had a nest behind the door, 

AU neatly Uned with hay, 
Her back was brown and sprinkled o'er 

With spots inclined to grey. 

Though almost fourteen years of ag«^ 
She still looked young and hale — 

And like Job's turkey, she could boast^ 
One feather in her tail. 

The neighbors' fowls did all agree 

She was a good old soul ; 
Sometimes she roosted on a tree, 

And sometimes on a pole. 

When e'er the rain came patting down, 
And thunder's dreadful roar. 

She hid herself in, Grimes's hat, 
Until the storm was o'er. 

She lired a plain and honest life- 
No higher wished to rise ; 

She flew at neighbor Sampson's wife, 
And scratched out both her eyes. 

She nerer deigned the barnyard beau 

His face to look upon, 
And loved but one, whose long shrill cry 

Was beard at early dawn. 

An aged cock, who oft had told 

His lineage with a sigh 
From one that crow'd when he of old. 

His master did deny. 

When poor old speckle closed her eye, 
He jumped the fence and cried ; 

He bid the poultry all good bye, 
And then Uid down and died. 

Kind reader, now well drop a tear 

To Grimca' speckled hen ; 
It is too true, we ne'er shall took 

Upon her like again. 



Cirltsitj ReproTcd. 

The Persian Ambassador found himftelf so annoyed whM 
in France, by the insatiable curiosity of the fair iParisiana, 
who came in crowds to bis residence, avowedly ** to look tt 
biro," thnt, at last, h# resolved to revenge, himself by th« 
following little scheme. 

On returning ono day fVorn a ride, and finding, as usoaL 
his apartments crowded by ladies, he affected to be charmed 
with the sight of them, successively pointing to each with 
his finger, an^ speaking with earnestness to his interpreter, 
who he well knew would be afterwards closely questioned 
as to the purport of his remarks. Accordingly, the eldest of 
the ladies, who, in spite of age, probably thought herself the 
most striking of the whole parly, and whose curiosity was 
particularly excited, after his excellency had passed throuck 
the suit of rooms, coolly inquired what might have been tot 
object of his examination. 

'* Madam," replied the interpreter, *' I dare not iDfom 
you." 

** But I wish particularly to know, sir." 

" Indeed, madam, it is impossible." 

" Nay, sir, this reserve is vexatious — I desire to know." 

'* 0, since you insist, madam — know then, that bis ex«4- 
lency has been vnluirg you. 

** Valuing us ! how, sir ?" 

*' YeSt ladies — his excellency, after the ciistom of hii 
country, has been setting a price upon each of you." 

** Well, that's whimsical enough ; and how mueh ma^ 
that lady be worth, according to his estimation t" 

** A thousand crowns." 

"And the other?" 

** Five hundred crowns." 

" And that young Udy with fair hairr 

•* Three hundred crowns." 

"And that brunette?" 

"The same price." 

" And that lady who is painted f 

* Fifty crowns." 

'* And pray, sir, what may I be worth in the tariff ef kb 
excellency's good graces?** 

" madam, you really must excuse me ; I beg — 

" Gome, come, no concealments." 

"The prince nerely said, as he passed you — ^'* 

"Well, what did he say?" 

** He said, madam, that he did not know the small eoin of 
the country." 

Why Sarah," remarked a school-master to a young girl, wh« 
had failed to give a satisfactory answer to a question in arith- 
metic, ^ when I was of your sgc, I ccuM answer any qnestioa 
in arithmetic that was asked roe." If you please, sir, I caa 
give you a question I don't think you can answer." "What is 
it, Sarah?" "Why sir, suppose one apple caused the ruin of 
the whole human race, how many such apples would it taks 
to make a barrel of cider?" Sol»oolmr.ster fainted. 




The M of Greatness. 
No. 2. 
^i^nu^JO^n wd yf, then, and Ui ihu ehiUeUp etow 
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lMalluui)8 Triuiph. 

One mote nnrober will complete f he Thwd^ Volume of the 
Tamkbb NoTiosfS, ami J.ioathan ftM-l^ as pnni.l an a doff with 
m bM§-wood Uil, at the aoezampled euucesa which ban attend- 
•d his •fforta. to eater to the amuaeiueat of the Uuivereal 
Taakee Nation. 

la etrery city, town, vitlasife «n1 hamlet, from Maine to 
Cilirnrnia, Joxatrah aad hig Notions, ia a welcome fniest 
The diy of i's arrival U looked forward U aa an era in the 
iBoiith, and old mt-n and maid^n^s young men and children, 
and ai. Jenominatiooa of people hail the mafl, which biioos 
Uf as l^# mail. ** 

The Yahkbb Nonoxs is the moat popular comic publication 
•rer Usu^d fr m ihe American prea(<, not with one class of 
feople, but with alL 

The pitiauhmm leavfs his furrow unfinished to guffaw over 
ita pages, the Workmm l?av.s his b?nch U enjoy iu whim<i- 
•nlitiej*, the m^in-hant drupn his vard-itick ti» take it up, ih«- 
kwyer (ons^U his picas an<l quirks, to rpmembar its fnn • 
^« judge tlii'iks o» it on the bench, and its eenlal good 
Immor temt^ers his aiminidtritioi of justic ; in fact whenever 
k f!03<i— jndic g H*8 everywhere— a U'liver^al smiln pervwds, 

liis ac»m^lete n-p.-noir of all the Current Pun of ihe 
4iv, i*nl those who piisisecs the Three Y.iiurces now nea ly 
»»m,»letiHl may rest ai'Mired of b-invir c>mi#letely posted up in 
all the wit and hutior there is ?oinr. 

Un Wr ihe^ ciicimstancas Jomthai cnnnot do a kinder 
mmr thai ad^He ereryholv to send on at once, the pti-e . f 
the FiasT AND S-^coxn Volumes, and thns aecure a lihrarv 
it"; ^^^y^ ^^'*'^' ^ fiirni-ho 1 bound in naper at One TUA ar 
per y;»!umi>, and In cloih beautifully be«ad at only OoeDollii 
•^ Fifty c *nX 

Hoping that all will b-n^^flt by thi^ diMintm^ted advice, 
Jonathan mokes bis politest bow, and resfeetfully calls at- 
witian to 

VOLUME nr. 

wai couMDenoe with the Jahvabt Nuibcb, 18i&. 



CaaH sUnd the CsMpetliiav. 
The London Dio<rtn€$ ia for Sale, price £5000. The Londaa 
fLLUSTRATfiD Nbws IS slso in the ma' kit ptica £lOO.OMl 
We cannot aecimnt lor the anxiety of the iiroprietem of thcflt 

sheeta f" -"" "" — • v_ .i-- * -* -l ^.t ^t • 

attain^ 

\^ , ..« . 

Jonathan \iill pat out their lights for ihem, and lliey %n 
te dispose ef their property bcfure it btcomcd worthleea. 



e cannot aecimnt lor ihe anxiety of the iiroprietem of thcflt 
eeU to sell, except hj the f ct thiittlie Notiors has alieftdr 
ain^d a hirse and locrea^ng etrcnlatiin in England, afll 
r fi.ni JJM^enes and the ' lllv>UaUd!' rre afmid tM 
nathan will pat out their lights for ihem. and Uiev ddfiB 



-Sir," said a fierce lawyer, -do you, on oath, swear ttai 
this is not your han^-writiufr V 
• I reckon not," waa Ihe cool n-ply, 
•»Doe« it resemble your writing V 
•* Yes, r think it *'oii't." 
•* Do you swear that it don*t resemble your wriiingr 

*" Yon take your oath that this writing does Bet i 
youM in a ninirie letter V 
"Y-ee^hirr 
•Now, how do you know V 
•"'Cause I can't write!" 



•'Tlrideet, where U Mr L'lHIowV lN»ot jiickr 

** Plf^nfw* marni — lit tie William haa got it in the mnd-gidler 
playitig ship with it" 

"T.^H him to brinsr H In in«ftntly." 

•' He aova he won^f. marnn- en%\t^e why it haa ju*»t started 5br 
* J»*raev' wiih a load of clam shel's and a broken brit-k." 

Exit L'idlow — awearin? Ihrt he will go and get marrM; 
this h inir the only way in his opinion, of getting «»ut of a 
boardinir bouse— whose leadinir nai-nn»». is a dirty-neeed ^g 
with a prscotiouj talent ibr mercantil . Jife. 

A WESTSRN edi»er, in speaki.ig of a concert idngerwbo h— 
jUBf been eat bia wav, aais her vo'ce is ddickMs: piw i 
moonlight and as lender as a three shi ling shirt If ' 
■et eomptoeirtuiy, we ahookl like te know what Isl 
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PortraU of tha ntxt €4ndi(l.ite fir PrrsldeaU— !fo. 1. 

••Tho per inacitv «»rimll, 'nation was fino'y fxcmplifid in 
my prcHciice, • h ys a corr(.*8po id nt, * llio oth» r da}'." Two 
•f my chi drcn havo the wli oping-coug^, ani alalv, pr«ficnt 
flM<l that a irienil or* Iters had en it* Iv' cured her ch Idren by 
admiiimvriiig to ihoin in powtierthecomman wood - bug n 'as • 
•d in Biigar. A ^oung man Btanding by cxcaimo', with a 
ahud lir, * vVcll irm. mother hid served me ko when I was 
a ohili« nnd had told n'O or" it altorward, tlio igli 1 wasone-an I 
twenty 3'car8 old, I won d havd thro:rn f/iem ttp on the Kpot' 
A hearty 'aiigh Tnl owed, jind from tiio oneri'etic cha aclcr, of 
tho \oung umi" bays cur iorcspoudenr, "I have do doubt 
but he wou d !" 



•* Mr. Jones, have yo i g it a match V 
''Yessi^iinatchior iliod vl- her', she in mixing dong^." 
J<mei pointed at M k. Jones, and then | ii . lor ihc front 
ya^.^. The las*, wc saw i.r* him, h • wa** p t ing down the 
road closely pursued by a red h ad d lady and i^ cis er.i p^lo. 

Tho f •Mow ng. from <'n<i <f our 
CoiTestM.nd^nt', kIkm.I I li<^ a c uUi<>n 
t> Mrs. Rutii Partng'on to look to 
bor laureK Hear M«8. IJubb r.- o i 
mpins .' n I oiginKtH: *• Dear me!** 
iXrIaim'd Mrs. Bulibag*, as -h.- i-e- 
(urnel fom chnch last Su Hay, 
••d«ar me I thin is aa a c of cofi- 
Tontions. When f wusadirl • rgnns 
wcru in tlic'r infanc . A foix-nin- 
n r u-kfd III lurn «hc cr.uik. and a 
)tti 'o monk y fak • t'li* p imi h. But 
n<'\v an orgmlz r pe i e.-* over ihe 
esiim tte, whilu tlic « eaco • Mike** tip 
« c .n- 1 tut on. Oh, von shonl t In ar 
the fellow pe f rm one • f h s c!os nir 
v..| ptuare:*, wluri he ) uU o .r all 
the K o. p'.'^*. ;uiH pln\8 • n the p dlar 
bi>o 8 • loud a* lo jar die canflagni- 
tion »-» t.ty pa s out or th \c le- 
lipectivc i» aces Of al.o i-mciit." 



A Saake la the Sf. Uals ^'HeraM.^^ 

Thp St. LouMZr^a/// relates a Snake Siorv, in which a new 
light IF thrown upon ihe h d.its a d manners i f the snakcL 
\vhile some i i erest ng infonua to i is at tho sm e tme invM 
pbout th*- sympiiho ic n lure . f the gil of thinccD. 

U a| pea s >liat tho \oung lady • f ihirteen was not in tho 
hab t of eating, which is extmordinaty: ad ihat in con- 
sequence of not eitin^ she becaiue very thin, which dees not 
s>i much surprise us. 

'I ho do r child w. s, it appear', in the hahit of c mirg 
out of iho house largo piece-* of b cad and n cat, wh cirshe 
rolused t* o t a^ the doner table. A maluious girl of 
fourt en, who had not hud a new frock given <o her for a 
year, s .ggest d ih.it ilic gi.- of tf.iritcn (who hid two durirc 
• he I St tlirco n o iths) uas iu tho h bit if carryine the 
victuals to n member of the St Lcnis p..h\o force; ;nd cne 
of the i.habi a its of Ui * town (ho w. s celelmntd for his 
read/ wi:) at last vei t .red lo hit t 'h^t if ihe p. rents foUi.wid 
tht ir chi d. they w..iild probablv find < ut where nhe went 
U».on tf IS hint they followed her, and saw her proceed. 
anii.d with a | ieco of bread and buitcr, to tho ^hores of a 
neighboring creek. 

**Aa soon as the chid w s fot dr sys the 5/. L^uU 
II ru/d, 'thef thcrsaw a huge black Kutike mi^e ig head 
into her lap, and receive tho bread uud butter f«m her 
hand.*' 

"The father, who," s ys thejoumal "entertiincd,//*^ mmt 
/m/*wd;i. ahoiTorof V neiiiou* s.akes," took the Ibery of 
sho .tioL' the leptiL-, and in doinj so, liir (he girl of ihitecn 
Mt th.' Ram* time,— at least, w- presume that such vaa tho 
case, for th • y ung lad/ and her snake are (aid to have ex- 
pired a' tiic same moment. 

The St Louis Htrald pretends that the Irshman hit tho 
snake, and that tht- girl of ihirt. en died fr. ni sympathv with 
the i-cptle; hut would if not bo jiisr. as reaKona»»e losiirpooo 
that ic hit the yo..ng lad , an I that tho reptile died fioui s\m- 
pathy w'rh the girl of' ih rteen ? 

'I lie Sf Lml< Herald ihink^ tha» because the V'^'lmanhad 
a " horr r of venornous snakes" (^v ilie bye. (hev h.ve also a 
disl kc for I he b to ufn mad doj, and ar.^ not fond ofdyingof 
t\ phiis fever) ho n ust h ive nccesaarilv have fired at i». In 
•his case, iruo o h's natioial pecul aritlcs, he would have hit 
the girl of il.ir ecu. We cann. t believe ihar he i>imcd at hi« 
own daughte , b .t un cs* he did so. is it dkely that he woukl 
h vc hit tlie snake? 

Jfowcver. t^o (ale is >dU)geiicr enveloped \t\ mvsterr, and 
" as it all look pi .re . long way off," wo believe that it it a 
lo g way oil'ii*oin bong tr.ie. 



The Rptokt Lie.— Perh ps the 
lest retort up .n n lio is t . <» tw t it, 
asGalbi od, w»ien a r.-uiter toM 
\\\ii\ ihat ho hil boii-ht eels in 
6 civ fiv.. fo t lo-R "TlnV r. - 
p ie<l the Em i^r ., " Is n . wond r; 
f r th r • t ey » re s . long ih t the 
fishinmn asj them for rojic." 




Gentl^tnnn nf fi^hinmh'e KaUnny pl,o-^ smoking on Piazza, $fes his blooded 
norm r'/M/nnr hy at a yp tn'.in^ >fi€e<l. 

Gbnt.— //,i//o, roiinr otan^ irh-re are, yon crying with mu hor»fi at thai Taitf 

SrABUE Bov.— r//i tiHi( Ihe d-nU ott of hi,,, V^* he's aoinr m rCie with thtt 
lidie^.aul ,re alUrs luis to taU the deeil out of the ^ents horses fust, 'eos if we dtnCt 
the.ii aiut litfe, 

(Gent don't re3 iJie Philosop'ifj of Vie thina.) 
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»CitLMM AgalmHl«ter.9» 

A fHend of ours, who is a most accomplished salesman, 
and is kept Tery bu/sy in one of the up-town dry goods 
houfies, was complimented, not long since, in manner and 
fym as follows: 

He had a coonti*yman in the store, and was showing him 
a Tery handsome piece of ladies* dress goods, not with any 
great hope of selling it; still there was some slight chance, 
and besides, it is necessary — so oar friend avers — to keep 
constantly in practice. So he dashed ahead in fine style, 
praised the richness of the pattern, extolled the texture of 
the fabric, held it up to a fitvorable light, aTOuched for its 
ultra fiishionableness ; and in shart let 1oo3e a torrent of 
eloquence, in which it was difiBoult to distinguish which was 
more flattered, the taste of the admiring rustic or the quality 
•f the magnificent mousn'Hne. 

Bumpkin's eye flashed with gratified pride at the compli- 
mentary allusions to himself and unconcealed astonishment 
aft ^e doTelopment of beauty in the goods and fluency in the 
salesman. Catching our frieitd by the arm, he exclaiimed. — 
**SlDp right here one minute !** and dashed aut of the store 
with two or three rapid bounda Groedenap stood, a little 
bothered, holding the bolt of goods across both hands, iust 
as though he h-td '* frozen '' in the attitude in which he had 
■0 thoroughly impressed the rural gentlemen. Meantime 
this bist mentioned indiTidual whisked two bouncing girls 
out of a carryall which stood in front of the store, and half 
imlling, half pushing them, brought them up in front of him 
of the fluent tongue : 

"Gals! stand there — right there, Sally — and now MisUr 
mU loou again ! Ijuxt want the ffals to hsar you /*' 

ft IS almost needless to say, in riew of the peculiarity of 
the circumstances, that our friend was oyerwhelmed with his 
•motions, and f r once in his titteranco — to the great disap* 
pointment of the father and both daughters. 

Baattag Woedchackt ; 

OR, JOB PETBB*S MISTAKE. 

^ Gome Jo, get the dog, and let's see if we can't catch a 
woodchnck," said Harry Sheldon, one fine afternoon in July, 
aa he and Joe Peters lav upon the grass thinking in what way 
ther should pass away time. 

(* I know where there's a hole, big enough for a bull dog 
and newly dug, and I'll bet my hat against a pumpkin that 
there is a smash ng woodchuck in it, and if you are a mind 
to hop up, and go down with roe to Smith's woods, I guess 
wa can catch him,'* continued Harry. 

"What kind of a critter are they I" said Joe as he rose 
from the ground. *' Will tbey bite V 

" Oh no," answered Harry, »« they are the prettiest little 
iallars you ever see, and ms harmless as a little kitten." 

What Harry meant by lying ao, wo cannot say, perhaps 
ttio sequel will %A\, 

•«WeU," eoniinued Jo, *« ]'U go in the house and get 



Guess, (the dog), and we'll catch him if he's anywheres 
round," and going into the hotise, ho soon returned wilk 
the gun and dog. The latter indiyidual was a fine laiKe dtg^ 
of the spaniel breed, and famous for woodchuck huntfaig. 

Handing the gun ta Harry, Jo exclaimed, — 

*' I noTer saw a woodchuck in all my bom days, and Fd 
giTe a small sized farm to catch one, and chain him ; b«w 
what's the reason we can't, Harry ?" 

''We can, just as slick as grease," answered Harry, if jmt 
are only a mind to catch him by the tail and fetdi him m% 
to the house." 

" I can do that just as slick as a mice," said Jo. 

'' Well then, let'^s bo off," exclaimed Harry, and whisdiig 
for the dog, then started ofL 

After a walk of about half a mile, they came to a nial 
thick piece of woods which greatly abounded in nm%, 
Harry stopped, and drawing the ramrod he meaaared the 
charge, (Harry had a mortal dislike to a kiddog gunX lia 
then returned the ramrod, and walked on. 

Ther walked silently on, when Harry," giTinr Gueaa kit 
marching orders which were simply to *' keep behind,** tz- 
claimed in a low voice, 

«*By thunder, Jo, I saw one then." 

** Did ycr, well give him beans, I'll wait here.** 

''So do," exclaimed Harry, and cocking the gmi, he tr^ 
forward. 

*' I see him," and quick as thought he raised the gun to hii 
shoulder and fired. 

" I fetched him," exclaimed Harry, and disappearing in the 
bushes, he »M>on returned, fetching by the tail a small animal 
about the size of a emtW kitten, and throwing him on the 
ground proceeded to l'>ad, while Jo exammed the ^ chnok'* 
very attentive!y. 

Harry loaded the gun about eight fingers I but for what 
reason we cannot imagine. — Handing the gun to Joe, hanid, 
'' Take him by the tail, and come along, we shan't sea any 
more in hore, whoa I fired, I scart 'urn all, so yon c»n cairr 
the gun." ' 

Jo picked up the woodchuck, and shouldering the gun pro- 
ceeded onward. After a walk of 10 minutes they came to the 
edge of the woods ; ''there it's somewheres round here^" aaii 
Hanr as he looked around. 

''Hullo, I see it," exclaimed Jo, and walking forward a few 
steps, they cajiie to a hole newly dug. 

" Ye8,^ere it is," said Harry, as he threw himsdf npon tka 
grass; "smell him Guess, take hold of him, dig him out" 

Guess did smoll him, and then giving a loud and miini 
howl proceeded to dig. 




The Resalts of RefleeUea. 

HuvoBT TouNO Mar. — Bring me a plaU of friti < 
and a mirror, 

Waitrbss. — A mirmr 3ir^ loAy, whmt/orf 

HoaeRT Partv.— Why I always put ons h^or$ am mkm t 
eatf 'mum it iouklm the diMkis. 
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FortraU of the nice ynung man who ha$ often 5«en accused 
0/ washing his own shirts, and mending his own stockings^ 
emd whose kids always smell strongly of turpentine. 



«*He*8 in there,*' said Harry, **and Jo, you must watch the 
kole, for the moment Quess sees him, he*li make chicken pie 
•fhim." 

'* ril look out,'* answered Joe, as he sat watching Guess. 

Oueea kfpt on diggi ng. Suddenly Harry sprang up and run 
•ff to a sife distance, excliiming, 

*- Jewhittaker, Jo, I saw him then, catch hhn by the tail, 
•r Guess will saye you the trouble.'* 

Jo rose up and looking Into the hole^ put his arm in, and 
immediately drew it ut with an animaJ of white and black 
color, by the tail The moment the Wtwichuck / saw the air 
li^** ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Henry laid down upon tho grass, and laughed till the tears 
ran down his cheeks like min. Jo rolled in ihe grass crying 

*'0h murder, my eyes! By ihuftder, Harry She don. Til pay 
you f»»r thia Gracious m'ghty ! how my eyes smart. Where's 
a brook I'* he sprung to his feet and run to a brook, and plung- 
ing in, washed h niself over and over again. Ho so»n returned, 
and as he api»roached Harry, he shook his fist saying, 

*'lf you ain't the all-fiiedest, meanest fool that over lived, 
to tell a feller to catch a skitnk by tho tail.** 

*' Ha, ha, ha ! Oh dear, how my sides ache,'* said Harry, 
as he rolled in the grass, '* don't come near me, you skunk 
cntcher. Ha, ha, ha,!" and springing t<i his feet he ran for 
home. 

Jii shook his fist af ^r him. and muttered some thing about 
'* punched bead* ad * broken nose.** Happening to turn 
round, he espied his skunk running fordcar life, upon a stone 
wall that lay near by. 

Seizing the gun he fetched it to his shoulder, and fired. 
The skunk was torn all to pi ces by tho sho^ and Jo had a 
very lame nliould r for a for: night afler the Skunk Hunt. 

Whin J«* arrived home, he immed atdy clmnged his clothes 
and then proceed d to hunt up Harry, but that worthy indi- 
vidual had made himself scarce, fearing Jo's an$!;er. He did 
not make his appearance until Jo h.-id cooled down. 

Jo has since sworn etiinal enmi.y to Woodchucks or 
Skunks!! 

Daager of Ice Creaa. 
A 'Down-East' ed'tor has had a vi-it from a Vermonter, 
who bears the name of Ethan Spike. This genius has been 
•xperiment'ng upon'the luxury known to Gotham as Ice 
Cream, and the following is given as the result of his first 
experiment : 

*One day, towards sundown, I wa<« goin' by a shop \fy 
Middle street that looked wonderful slick ; there was \\\ 
' of candy an' josamints, and' wliutoots at tho wimler; 



an' there was signs with gold letters to 'em hangin' rooiUL 
the door, tellin' hnw they sold 8od.i, mead, an' ice ermm 
there. I ses to myself— I've hearn a good deal Mboui this 
ice cream an' now blow me, if I won't see what they are 
made of. So I put my hands intew my pockets, and walked 
in kinder careles, and sez to a chap standin' behind the 
counter — 

* Do you keep any ice creams here? " 

•Yes, sir,' says he, *how much will yeu have?' 
' I consider a minnit on't, and sez I, 
•A pint sir.* 

* The young feller*8 face swelled out, an' he liked to larfed 
right out; but after a wltile he asked : 

* Did you say a pint, sir ?' 

* Sirtin,' sex I, » but p'raps you don't retail, so I dont 
mind a takin' n qunrt' 

* Wal,' don't you believe the faller snorted rifeht <Hit. Tell 
yer what, it made me feel sorter pisen, and I gin him a look 
that made him look sober in about a minnit : sn' when t 
clinched my fist an' look't at him, (here Mr. Spike favored 
us with a most diabolical expression of his countenance) he 
hnuled In bis horns about ih<; quickest, an' handed me e 
qu'Tt of it as polite ns could be. Wal. I tasted a mouthful 
of it, an' found it as cool as the North Side of Hetbel Hill, m 
Jennewary. Yd half a mind to spit it out, but jest then I see 
the confectionary chap grinnin' behind the door, which ris 
my spunk, smnsh it all, thinks T. I'll not let that white liver- 
ed monkey think I'm afraid; Til eat the darned stuff, if H 
freezes my in'ards. I tell yer what, I'd rather skinnM t 
bear, or whipped a wild-cat, but I went it, I eat the hull hi 
about a minoit Wal, in about a quarter of an hour I be^ 
to feel rather gripy about here,' continued Ethan, pointing 
to the lower part of his stomach, • and kept on gettin' ne 
better fast, till at last it seemed as though I'd a steam ingine 
a-sawin' shingles in me. I sot down m a cheer, an' bent 
myself up like a nut cracker, thinkin' I'd grin and bear it; 
but 1 couldn't set still, I twisted and squirmed about like a 
fish-worm on a hook, till at last the chap that gin me the 
cre.im, and who had been looking an* snicKering, ses to me— 

*M ste-, what nils you?' 

* Ails me?* sed I, * that are darned stuff of yours is flnedm* 
up my daylights !' 

Ethan required a great deal of * doctorfng* before be WM 
'sot to rights,' after the quart of ice cream." 




Cheap aai Huty. 

In 9iew of the unprecedented high price of Pmtieiesu. 
Jonathan suggests V* *• ihe proper authirities " that tka 
immigraut paupers he dosed with mtdosses and bfimeimm 
every morning. ThU will moU effeetuaUy dest oy their ap- 
petites and reduce the mtiniripnl expen»^ 

N. B, Jonathan charges nothing for the hint. 
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A Dead Set. 
Mr Green, (a nice young n an from Iho Rural Distriits,) 
• '•i $ the eitvy for the, first limr, mid is met by a lar^re delega- 
tion tf immigrants^ J r»m the Omal Street immigrant rce p- 
iaeSt. He is very muc'i impressed iHti the evidences rf loealth 
emd pro'perttif whie'i at ones strraund him, and ctrmes t(t the 
sanelusion^ that^ if he answprs nil Vie demands made vpon 
hie pockets^ the Ijndhrd of the Asttrr Taiern will sUand 
m 9Um ckattee of getting the bill, uhich it is likely he tDill run 
•p. 



Patent MedidnM. 
Gerta'nly no go was over m ro distinguished for its *' helps 
to liTc,'* in the way of pad'.it medicines, than our own. In 
Sober truth, if wo tnay trust all that ire liear and read, it is 
«uite inexcusable for any body in dieatali— a piece of arrant 
foolishness, which can find no better or inoi-o appropria'o 
name than suiej^e. Of all the disease i hat flesh is heir to, 
there is not one which has not its remedy, while some 
nedlcines have the rem nkable property of curing everything 
what Tor. Formerly, it Wiis rather a serious matter to bo 
tick, but now, if we u*.ay Ih lieve the a ivcrtiscment oF tho 
apoUiecary round the comer, it only necannitates ihe ex- 
penditure of a dollar or two for Prof. IIighfalutin*s Wonder- 
ful Elixir, which is wari-anted in every case to perform a cure, 
provided the direotio s are nbs rved. 

B/ tho way, wo cannot avoitl subjoining a very satisfactory 
te>timoiiial to tho merits of .his medicine, in what our readers 
will 1 o: licsitfltc to cnll a rem .ikablc case. 
" Prop. IIiouFAi.tTiM : 

** Do r Sir: — IJcf re proceeding: to speak of the very re- 
ma k:ii» c cu whicli lim !>» uii effcctefl In my own case by 
yuui 1»cvi-^>iuf!iciLJillv-lo-l»e-prizcfl E!ixi% I tike t lie o por- 
Uiii (V i:i<»st S4»lciniily to Htfirm that my testimony U entirely 
i;iis()".!cM' .1, ami fur hcnn«i/c lli:it 1 li vc not the slightest ac- 
^uiiiiit24ti< ^ wilt* yiuns If, 

' So n»tioli pre:ii sul, kt inc >nv' thnt three months s-'^cc, 
J wnsnltlc eel wiOi litnilv iviiy divv-Msc lo whicli the flosli 
of nni'i ia hiir. Wl« n in lica't-*, I wcj'^Ii <»nc liundred and 
fify i-ounds. At tli t liiiK", -o {;:Tnt was my at einiat'nn, I 
only weighed six y-han ^tfuuh in) t t^ir e ounce: My w nk- 
nesH w.is M» j:re;it »lia' I wns uii.ililc io I'ft cvpn t le trifling 
Weight of a pin! For Kcvtntctii davs I suhtiisti'l «> i a smnli 
tal.htspoonfiil of wrak |M»ni«li;c diily. I ^v,ns : ;»dfuH.' 
troublcil with Hcrofuln, witli a siljrlit touch oflhv '' '', not 
to men ion the Meura gia, wliicli w.is s • sl'vo-c ih;0 I i.v ver 
Flcpt at ulL To a<ld t • my niisf -r uncs. I <'.x!i bi t d tit "■ p«c- 
monit ry symptoms of clKileni. — S rli w \ mv ro diii i* 
when a fiic d «ec 'iiimemled your E ixi •. I bou^rht a botll*', 
took one le sp- o ful, and felt Ike a new nmi. The fi'st 
di\ i:f my taking it, I ga ned tweiity-thrvc p.>uiMl<, •• to five 
poinids o. b if steak and :;ccompannncnts a d bog nton;-nw' 
c'.iceHrJ. In Icsm than a week, I wai us well as ever, t!i'n»k«; ; 
to \oi:r i:]V.-lu:;ble remed.. 

** J.'.?;*, I have RO fi.* recovered f ora m- wcnknrsr thnt I 



yesterday pulled up a largo oak freo by the roo's, and mfHsf 
it homo 00 my shoulders without tn^ unustial seats cs 
fatigue. 

'Belieye mo vours gratefully, 

IlEZCClAn IIOLDSV.* 

In condus'on, wo trust, that if any of our readers fiitf 
themselves similarly afflicted w th Mr. IIoldeD, thcf will mi 
fail to pa'.roniso the woudt-rful Elixi-. 

LEGAL ABiECDOTE. 

Quite an animated discussion on'o ar^e in a hotel In 
*• mcrrie"* En-ylrnd between J<»hn Bull and Broher Jona*Jii% 
on a point of law, TJie point was this— »• Cms witnesii, \m 
:i legal smse, positively attest to a noted hist ricd f ct— auflft 
«e 1 known to everybody— yet a fait ^ith whirh he lias ■• 
personal acqiuintanco or knowlodno, without commit iog per- 
jur. t 

** I say he an ** quoth Jonathan, •* and his oath wfll be takct 
as evidcn e in all courts of iKjuitv.* 

•• And I say ho cannot !" exc»a-mwl John Bull. 

•* Wal, ncow, icst looker here, Mr. John Bull " bef!sn Jsoft- 
'ban. pointngr h's finr.nr at hm. and shaking It impcfS- 
sively and speaking emphat'ca'ly, *• don t you know thi rs li 
-ich a place » s Ameri* a— the United States of America t' 

« I've never crossed the AtlanUo ; consequently I dta*! 
know." was the rep'y. ,^ ^ 

" Wal," said Jonathan, •'all Fve got tew say is» tf yotfl 
lived In tJie days of the Revolution, and had been ••reoaBd* 
you'd ha' soon feound it out, I guess." 

John Bull evaporaled,snd Jonathan began to « histlo Yaaksa 
Doodle. 

Adticb to SiHCLB Meh.— If >ou d<»n't want to fall in loff^ 
korp away from ca'ico. Tou can no more play with gira 
without losing your henrt, than you can at r(»u*etts wilbMt 
loaing your money. As Dobbs vcrv Justly obsenrw^ Ihs 
heartstrings of a woman — ^liko the tendrils of a vine — are al- 
ways reaching out after more to cling t-*. The conseqa 
is, that before you are £oing, you are gone, like a one4 
stovo at a s'reet sue ion. 



A mm who l'>oks daggers, lias contracted to sell to te 
Turk'sh government all of those weapons that he cain prodoea 
in that way ; some incredulous persons hsYo p notion it is dl 
in his eye. 




Jsyesile D^praflty 
Dfswnixo Eld'=:flt Lady, (to SpootF.Y Youico Mak, (I»f .y— 

T>t'ntli you Mr Jinks for your eompliment on my ytmUj^ 
fijtp'Hiranc\ There is n t a vreyi hair in my head. 

Small, (hnt disarreea'tfe) Child. — Ooud reaeon mk§ #0 

uio'fi'tn, youv got your neto toij on. 
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JMttbao It the Tbeatrf. 



JoHATnAii {hg^)— Well, I vever. I'm darnsd if them 'ere 

oerp thing, 1 caiCt begin tj 



Pf^9*/elier9 don*t memnp^lise everjf 

Me H.e siftge ftrr the dead hrade, 'Them°V)ot danU pay their 
mtmey gtts tiie eighty end them wot does donUget no sight 
fer their tnotiep. Telescopes ainU no use, you canU see throti}*h 
^lie viih 'em, and Fm darn.d if 1 can ses anything but a sea 
•fkai$. ^ ^ 



8MDe Rich 8cei€S la the Ueg War. 

The oiBcial removal of tho pi^ireriea abont town was not 
•aattendeil by ect* nes ihat somiswhat rvlieved tho tediona and 
ann«7iojf clinracterof thuduty. In one quarter of the ciiy 
Mmtv u n« a neck and neck raco bi'tween t' o r>fficeni and their 
•atrllites', nnd a |iarty of stalwart Irishwomen and thcirdariiog 
•« inc. Tho latter p irties Imd a little tho start, and having got 
^ktAt four legged treason a out of the p^n and through a fence. 
Wero intent upon driving iheai up a ft -ep hill into tho woods. 
Tho mercury ranged at over 100 degreea in tho aun, an ! the 
iaee wan a warm one: but tho pign and tho women beat the 
•alara** and tho darkit-a, ami gaining tho summit of the hill. 
each triuMiphnnt owner uftered u bhout of triumph, and each 
emancipated hug gave voico to a grunt of su'-eme sattsfac- 
liim. 

A«i M. P. nnd hi* aid found great difficully in capturing a 
•1y old fiorker in <mio of ihc ilown-town w.ird.s. A Kvmpathis- 
iiig Emeraliler, liiniself iho owner of a bouncing •• ilg" of 8 
lD"nth4 ofage, which hj had hidden*! i th» nei«»hbor hood, and 
which he war* det'pcr.-iWly :irr;iid would be unearthed, lent all 
liis energies to ln-lp to yet the obstinflte animal Into tho cart 
Just ».K I'lccomliineil cftort^ of llie pulling trio Wero crowned 
with HiH-cess ami pi^gy *rolle«l «.ver helpless and a prisoner in 
the veliieic, Pat, by Komo f miliar look or mark, lIi at once 
made a Htirilin^ di.scovery, and exclaime'^, as lio caught the 
aqufakinir cn-Hture by Its two incluH of a tail — 

-Och! niurilier! whitav I dont?' 

•• VVhil's Ihc roi% ?" ciied the <»ffi-er. 

•» How enon«;h, fcir. Be jabers, i.'a mo own pi^ Pvc helped 
yex c.ich ! r r o r- 

*• All right r exclaimed tho *• StarBand amid tho .awghtrr 
and jeers of Iho crowd, tho cart drove off*, and Pat returned t*» 
his Imomu curs'n/ himself roundly. 

A wom m who ke|*t a grocery and a piffjjery in WaterStrect 
and wlioho attent'on was jib*Mit equally divided between rum 
and curitomerM, and swill and swim-, hrarini; that tho oflScers 
J*'«'ri» demolHhinr pisf styi»H nnd drivin*^ off their inmates, took 
■er resoluticn quickly. Removintf tin* bedding and furniture 
woni n b:isement room where her ••childer" slept, sho bestow- 
Ml into an attic chamber, drove thj swiae into tho vacated 



apaitment, broke up tho pen, aod piled all the boards thnt k.^ 
eompoMrf the edifice snugV io the wocnishli I Thia £ ahJ 
quieUy awaited the expected fon.y of theagents of thei ho^^^^^^ 
^o fi^A^^""""/ i^'*^^^'^ Ihey arrive^and were .st.ri^^ 

I Where are yonr pig^ ma'am r asked tho oCicer. 
•* Gc ne sir!" replied Biddy. 
** Grono where ?* 

#u** ^^'u [}!^ i*'®. cooDthry, to bo sure! I jlst put thim to boord 
throi gh the het i-ayson, Bir!* ' 

** VV here is your jii t pen !'» 

/* Is it the pinf What would I have it out for wh n tho 
fch^T-^" e<>'»e' Snro there it is, til jilid up soug in tho 

At this moment a door opened and a soarp and most uomia- 
takaUlo sqneal ran? throu)?h tho house. 

" BoiherutHhun.'" cried BiJdy, "thim hops av PatMurphy'a 
is by the back dewer nrndn I IleroPhelim dhrivo affthiui hogs 
and bale tho life out of thim !'• 

•* its of no u««o ma'm.'* s:iid the kpen-ryrd and shaqveared 
officer, •• your pigs are in the house P and in spite of Biddy's 
wit, quickness aod protesUlions, the refugees wero soon found 
and carted away. 

A wnmnn In the Seventh ward actually conceilea a wholo 
litter of infantile piglings in a b. x under her Led, vihilo tho 
mother was thrust into a cellar! All very 'cute," but tho 
silly creatunrs would squeal, and thus lead to their detection 
and capture. 

Rich axd Oeioihal. — Among tho emigrants who arrived ia 
California over tho tho plains in the summer of '63, was an 
honest farmer from Pike, accompanied by five or aix strapping 
daughteia. Farmer B— , soon atler his arrival concluded to 
continue his Iqpriiimate buisnesa in ibis country, and so pick«<d 
out a ranch a lew miles fr»»m— Vtlky. As 8fK)n as the gtHid 
man aod his daughters bed got their new homo comfortably 
fitted up, they concluded to give a b 11 in honor of tho event, 
at which the elite of— Val!ey, wero to be invlte<l. 

Tho thing was settled, invitations dispatched, cakes and all 
the et ceteraa prepared, and white kids wero in grc.it d^'maod. 
A ** nice young gentleman" from oneof ihe neij.hboring towns 
asked one of tho misses B — if he should have toe pleaanro of 
dancing with her. Tho lady smiling graciously 8;iid. 

«* Wal atranger, I haiot no objection to danctrg \n hyer.bnt 
ver mu8*nt dance me hard, for Fve jist crossed the plains, and 
Pm chuck full of alkali r ^ 



Mrs Pluiln$ton*t n'cce, upon being told by a young lawyer* 
that in the country whcr- ho resided thoy held curt, four 
times aye r.— "jjimo! why you tint h If up to tlic busi- 
nc-s; »l.c}oung follows I ere coa.o a courting thrcotim.aa 
week.'* 




The Sway backed Hare. 

Gent. — Jf'Ac can you account for the extraordinary curt^ 
in this horse's hack f 

Mike. — Sure and I, can Sir. Before the base tens your 
prttp'^rtyshetoaxhac'iel agin an lrit\ liorse, who bale her 
Lollow, and she never got straight since. 
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Hari to FIb4. 



FASHfOifABLi YcixnQ Lady.— fat*er *«w you 9$$n mnf 
ikififf of my honneif I mvit fune l^ft it in tki$ room. 

Fatbbr.— i\ro my dear, I have not^ hut J will take the 
mieroeeope and look ft tr ii, ^ ^ 

MIcgt ISxaMlMtlM. 

Wm William Penn ihe inven'or «•£ writing t 

Where vraa the celebrated Qonpowder plot situated, and 
was it a green plot? 

Was Sterne, the writer, a very severe man ? 

Was Pitt I be deepest politican of bis daj? 

When a jou b is said to be " fond uf the weed,** does it 
mean chickweed f 

Is buckwheat a particuUrlj smart-looking grain? 

Does it follow that potatoes are suic.des because they shoot 
out their evest 

Are the people of Gaul very bitter in disposition f 

Are pavement flags, stone-cnlored? 

What is the ordinary size «.f a garden *' box ?" 

Has wild thyme Anything to do with the idle moments of 
youth ? 

Does being canonized mean being blown to pieces f 

There is a fast boy out in Madison, the capital of Wiscon- 
sin, who, if he ge's no back sets, will scarcely fail to reach 
Ctingress or the Penitentiary one of these days. 

HiH school teacher, a yourg lady, was piosncuted by his 
parents for pretty severely welting the young rase ds back 
for hm b<dne»B. The case went up t> Coun and the verdict 
of the jury was in effect, ** served him right," We give one 
of the «t ms of the boy's testimony, the wit of which toned 
for its rudeness. He asked htr to * do a sum for him" — 
which was to subtract 9 from 28. One or the counsels asked 
him if ho cuuld not do it without her assistance*. 

Bor. — *' I might, hut the ar thmetio said I couldn't sub 
tra^t 9 from 8 w thoui bo rowing 10, &nd I diia*t know 
whe e the h— II to borrow it'* 

It is a little questi«*naMe whether a boy who don't know 
where to bonow a ton will ever gttt to Congress. 



A writer in the London Examiner lately saw a ** blind 
man" lofikinj; with much appar^-nt m'oreat at the prims in 
Oflnaghi's window. ** Why, my friend " said we, ** it seems 
you are not blind !" ** No, thank God your honor." replied 
the man. '*! have my hleMsed sight as well as another." 
'*Then why do vou go aibout led by a dog with a string?" 
aaked we. •* Why ? booauie I hedica e dogs for blind men." 



LerdEauMd and bto 

The following is an anecdote of the late Lord 
which his lordniip himself told from the bench : 

He had turned off his coachman for certain acto of 
tion. not uncommon in his class of persons. Th» feDow beg* 
ged h)S lordship to give him a character. 

<* What kind of a character can I give joa f ** aaji hb 
lordship. 

'* 0, my lord, any chnracter your lordship pleases to g^ 
me. I shall most thankfully rec*^ive." 

His lo dship accordingly sat down, and wrote «s foQo«t: 

" The bearer John , has served me three jeara m tk 

capacity of a coachmnn. He is an able driver, and a vsy 
sober man ; I discharged him because he cheated me." 

(Signed) 
'• Makstzsld.* 

John thanked his lordship, and went off. A few morniagi 
afterwards, when his lordship was going through his kbl^y, 
to step into his coach f«ir Westminster Hall, a roan, in a very 
handsome livery, made him a low bow. To his surprise he 
recognised his late coachman. 

** Why, John." says his lordship, •* you seem to have pk 
an excellent place; how could you manage this withtk 
character I gave you ?" 

** ! my lord," said John, " is was an exce«din« ^ 
charaeter" and I come to return you thanks Air it ; a? aev 
master, on reading it, said, he observed your lordship reoM- 
mended me as an able driver and a sober man. ' TImKi' 
says he, * are just the quMlities I want in a coachman ; 1 1^- 
serve his lordship adds he discharged you bec»ise yn 
cheated him. * Hark you, sirrah,' says he, ' I m a Yorkdisf' 
man, and I'll defy you to cheat m^.' " 



" Geone Smith do you reooUeet the story of David mi 
Goliah?'^ 

'* Yes, sir. David was a tevem keeper, and Gofiak wasa 
intemperate man." 

-Who told that?" 

Nobodv, I read it— and it is said that David fixed a A« 
for Goliab, and Goliah got slewed with it" 



WoMAii's RiooTS. — A good-natured bosband, a 
children, and a happy home. As these righto nuy be mm 
obtained, we hope the sisterhood will '* make a note oaV 



If 




A Canse far firlff. 

First Juvesile.— ** Sny Billy, v'here dul you ^ tm 
riaar r 

Sfoond JpvFKiLE. — *' Whff, you tee, dad cawne heme t 
dinru^ a li/tle nwp^iteu, nnil I stole if uut of W» kuV 

FiiWT JrvBNiiE. (Admirin^iy.) — *• OA, ainH yvw erne 4 
"em ! I fviih mv dad tenttU come home eo ion ; hmL (••^ 
fully) then he don't smttke, and 1 hone I • piok up old mgm% 
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A Bui Nit to Crtck. 

Darkey, (astoniihed by a hrieh from ihs seaffoUiny of a 
four $iory buVding^ tumbling on his head), — I iay you white 
wum up dar^ if you donU want your bricks broke^ jis keep ^em 
effmyhead. 

Cluuiged ker HUid. 

Dickey was poor — Susy had a rich mother — ^Dickey loTed 
Susy, and vice tersa — Dickey wanted to marry--Su8y'8 
ncyuier was * down " on that mcajure — Dickey was forbid 
the premises — notes were exchanged through a knot ho!e Ic 
the high board fence that enclosed the ^^ard. 
One day the old Indy went " calling ** and Dickey 
was duly informed of the fact ; Called oo Susy ; 
remained a little too long: old lady was close at 
band; no chance of escape without detection; 
mt the instance of Susy, Dickey popped into the 
•loflet ; old lady saw that Susy looked confused ; 
guessed that Dickey had been about, supposed 
•f eouTSO, he had rendered good his escape; 
tiiought perhaps the young couple had agreed 
to «»l'pe togi'ther; detenuined to be too smart 
lor thtm : acco>dingly shut Susy up in the same 
doeet where Dickey was concealed, and giving 
ber a pair <f quilts and a pillow, locked her up 
lor the night ; didn't see Dickey ; next morning 
went to the closet to let Susy out: 

** Oh Lo'd V — a scream— couldn't get breath 
for a moment. Finally — 

" Ahem I Dickey, is that you ?" 

••Y.s, ma'am." 

*' D'rkey, you must stay to breakfabt** 

•• Couldn't, ma'am." 

" Oh, but you must" 

Dickey concluded to stay. 

Breakfiist i able— "Dickey, T hare been think- 
iDg about you a good deal, Utely." 

"So I suppose, ma'am— very lately." 

** You are industrious and honesr, I hear.*' 

•• I never brag, nm'am." 

"Well, now upon the whole, Dickey, I think 
f0U mnd Susy had belter get tnarriedV 



Oi Hit fiiard. 

Skeesicks came to "York'* some three years since and 
during his stay was done by a watch stufTer who sold him 
three crickets and a shillings worth of pinchbeck for one 
hundred dollars. Since then Skeesicks has been *' on his 
guard" and so suspicious that he would not even take good 
mone^ without first passing it twice through the scrutinizing 
examination of a " oank note detecter." Skeesicks arriyed 
in the city again on Tuesday last, and going up Broadway, a 
young gentleman run rather violently against his vest pattern 
— stooping down and immediately presented him with a 
watch, saying, 

" I beg pandon — ^belioTe this is yours," 

Skeesicks however was not to be circumvented, and he re- 
plied, 

" No I thank yon — ^been out enough on that sort of thing 
— net as green as you take me for — been to York a year ago 
last grass — cut my eye teeth some time ago, good morning.** 

The "well dressed young man" smiled, lif«ed his beaver 
and passed on ; Skeesicks buttoned up his coat and resumed 
his saunter. As he approached the park, Skeesicks thought 
he would see how late it was ; he put his hand on his watch 
pocket but his chronometer was gone ; Skeesicks was thun- 
derstruck, "Dash my wig" be exclaimed *MfI haye'nt been 
done out of another watch," and he had. The well-drrased 
stranger was a pickpocket whose seeming honesty threw 
Skeesicks off his guard and caused him to fall an "t-asy victim.** 
How Skeesicks will act in the future is difficult to tell. He 
finds that to be too suspicious is quite as bad as to be too 
confiding. 

P. S. Since Skeesicks "comes to recollect" he is quite 
certain that the young man who ran against him in Broad- 
way is the "deniical" individuil, who ''stuck him with them 
crickets." Skeesicks begins to think that New York is a 
bad place. 

" Guffy, you see dem two ladies of color cross de street 

dar?" 

" Yes, I see de dear angels, Pompey." 

" Well, don't dey look"mazingly like one anoder ?" 

"True, Pompy, I give }ou credit for your nice pendruma- 

tion ; dey do 'mazingly 'zemble one anoder, 'specially de one 

dis side.'' 

Some of the bachelors of the Ohio Legislature are for a 
tax on bustles I We never knew a bachelor yet that hadn't 
something to say against the ladies behind their backs. 




Sellftk. 

Browh, (loq.) — I say Tompkins my boy, yon donU do the fair thing 
isith our tooth brushy you used it first yesterday mornings and now yest 
got the first go again, il ain^tfair. 
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FOR 

THE HOLIDAYS, 

WILL FE READY ON THE FIUST OF NOVEMBER. 

AL'f't-* «n 1 News Vi nd mh bin uU 8eiid in thlir orders with- 
out dtl y. 

IT WILL CONTAIN 

ONE hund:^ed and TAVENFY.FIVE 

rORMIMO TllR MOST 

;HUMOROUS PUBLICATION 

E cr i-Huei nnd e i i cii'ly calculii'eH f t 
Price G 1-4 CenU.| 



[MIS J? 

sed Fapeis, 



Fancy and Embossed Papeis, 



TWO BW FOR BViy FAHILT. 

THE COOK'S IMANUAL, 

AND AMERIJAN HOUSEKEEPER. 

AND 

THE L/IT)Y HERSELF, 

OR THE HOME BOOK. 

The o tvio vohiincs co nprisc an .-•m. «i»t of us Cii! informa- 
lion which h o i d »»«• in p • .H^-^s nn of iA\ wives wh«» wikU %m 
plcnwj ther l.iisliaiida, iW h'Klmn s wlio w sh lo ple»^c Ibeir 
wiv s, aiiid nil yum*; people who wish to ebtr into iLal 
pleasiug reljtionsh p. 

THE COOK'S MANUAL, 

Forms a complete k-v to Iho 

BIYSTERIISS OF THE ETTOHEN, 

Coiitaiuing a 

Vast Number of Becipes, 

For m .king Rre d, Cak»*. P"ddM.ff-, Pnstrv. CnsUrdA Jt-nir^ 
li*c-cre iins, Sweet M ats, Pukles ; and for 4 ooking a grs i 
▼urit-ty or meat dishes, an I vo^retibles, all t-arcludy |ircpar<4 
and systeuisitcally arranged hy 

MRS. RUTH M. BAKER. 



NEW ARRANGExMENTS! 



I! 



50,000 Dollars WortH of Yaleiitlaes of all 
debcriptlous to selict ffiom. 



The ^iib-c iber vum «l c 1 1 Uio p «riic.ilar attention of dealers 
in VuLnJ..eA to t'le f.ct that his 

ASSORTM£Nr FOR 1855 

in lirfffr, more varic I. an«l in a 1 rrspccb* 8ii|»eiior fo thnt of 
a'ly f.niMT y«*nr; an • :ls»i«»ihc ih w ariiiL'*mcni8 which 
be lia-* male, which »*ill en b'.- I'i u to i>up}>]y the Trade *.n 
m**rv. Jiil\»nt-ijr»''»*''' tciiiH HriM « v.r, 

'Jli- K e 'f ViLmiucs h >h n-t^v h com^ j»o pcnf»r; 1, and 
the d. nuiid r.«r »h m \< > • c M-t i.ily I c o sii;/, that ("ei'e - 
CJin iim II • 'i k ii u :iki .,' t •• i i 'ir chaser* *iir<ci from ih** 
in 11 T «-.t r r. b -i wil b/ ?<-'C i a c "ir c b ; t ii b f<l !•• make 
a Ihp^ ^ p "ft thin ihev p.?*-i'iy c uld hy t kiig them o.i 
CO»»ini*H» n, a* f ► m ly. 

Tiie -lib c ihr f . In co ft cnt. in abandon ng ihc p'an ff 
pitct'gV Ic li.) *^ t»i< f** *al <'ti c iniui>^:on. il*at-. deulo ;« 
vill find them .Kc* in 1 r. \\ c s g ine h b the «h iig, as 
he i* '••II* 11 .a •I.'l. bv .*invi' ^ th • « xp nso • f "-anspti la i n 
:iii(l i.thcr ch • g -S to pii hi^ hi ci at si ch pHcen .- s wi I sc- 
cnn* a Cc l.i:i ; n i r mil er tivM r-tn n t » al wh^ mav fivo 
him x^ til iImm*- pa»«o «•_"'. He, ill r. f.rc iTsp ctf»llv so c tn 
\\U .11 •MH'nm s ml '^e I H t'tnerally, i . s nl in ihei^ 
o ders wi h u' d 1 iv. m » rd. r t • sccuro the ch» icw* of ihc 
large a--« rtine it, iiiclu<l n f 

6,000 ComiclTaleatiiiesI 

whch he "a* « n h nd. 

fjjr.'/ liberal din'..* int mttati pr«» ^-fiw* ta tie amnunt ordered, 

T. W. STitONO, 

Valentine Importer and Maufacturcr, 
03 Nassau-st., N. Y. 



The Lady Hers^l^ 

Contains orighial Ru'cs an! Dwtons for ihe Nurvry, Uio 
Lamidrv, tli j . Work T.ible, Simple an I iiHeful Renradin^ 
Soiial Annie ne'lj<, dir-c i«'ii8 for the Manufacture ofa largo 
number of ec -nom cal article •« and h nts o.i 

General Hoasekeeping, 

Usiful alike to high a id 1 'W, r ih and poor uy 
U3S. RUTH U. BAKER. 
Published by 

T. IXT. STRONG, 

98 Nassau-st) N.T. 

Simd irt, your orden. 

Price sis Cents E;ich. 



THE YANKEE NOTIOXS, 

Ts acknnulfdge.l bv it* ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTT 
THOUSAND UEADEilS to be the best, chea|.cst, and alto- 
gether 

TH ■ FUllXIEST PAPEil N THE WORL". 

The N'»'ioNH is now in i s Third A'ohimc, and has a larger 
circulation than any illustniteil paper ever piibli.<he<] in Iha 
United States. It is the BEST SELLING periodical in Iha 
market, an its iinmcnsu and rapi<ily increashig ctrculatioa 
ibiiiidHiitly tcslilies. Eacli number contains 

FROM FIFTY TO ONE HUNDRED 

mmm, unnmm, 

In Ihe highest Kt\le of Comic Art, di»signed and cngraredbj 
the best artists un the continent, while its 
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A Harcl Hit 

GocKiqnr, (seeing a drove of Jackasses going by ; to Yankee 
loq.>— iTy hi, there goes a lot of Yankees. 
JoHATHAH. — Fas, Thetfm a going to England to teach 

90kool 



Apfile Fritton— A RMumce. 

Soyer the great cook, has written a novel in which the art 
of the kitchen is set forth in a rather novel mannner. The 
two heroints go forth among the poor anU impart the receipts 
ofthe<%C 

Although this book ought to be in every gentleman's 
kitchen, slill we do not think that M. Soyer has made the 
most of bia subject. Gould ho not in his second edition give 
us a few scenes something like the following ? 

It was a lovely night. The warm breezes floated by, laden 
with the perfume of flowers — sweet incense, risine up from 
Natu e*s kitchen ! The moon shone brightly ka a bird s eye, 
ooveiing the earth with its chaste rays, until the landscape 
seemed silvered and pure as a wedding cake. 

*' Let us walk in the garden,^' said Mere Hortense, clasping 
dear Llo'se to her heaving bosom. 

In a few seconds the two noble and enthusiastic girls wore 
'neath the orchard trees. 

** Do you perceive those, apples ?" remarked Hortense, 
scarcely able to repress her emotion. 

^* Why th^s grief*' sighed the gentle £loise. Then turning 
ner large pale grey eyes in the direction of the fruit, she 
added, in a disappointed tone, ** They are baking apples, if I 
mistake not !'' 

*'They are! they are!" cried chere Hortense bursting into 
an agony of tears. 

Poor girl I they reminded her of her home. 

Some moments elapsed before chere Hortense could resume 
her wonted calmness. At lengih, witb an effort, she said, 
"Forgive me, dear Kloisc. I was silly, ver/ silly I but when- 
ever 1 see an apple, I always think of Aim.*' 

" You must indeed have loved," sighted Eloise. 

** Loved! aye, child, madly !" continued Hortense. '*The 
dny we parted, I remember, we had apple-fritters for dinner. 
He himself prepared tt^e dainty for me. As he peeled and 
sliced crossways, a quarter of an inch thick, the rosy fruit 
' before liim, ho breathed in my e ir the first avowal of the 
love he felt for me. He then placed in a b sin about two 
ounces of flour, a litsle silt, t^vo teaspoonfuls of oil, and the 
yo:k of an egyr, moistened by degrees wlih water, and all the 
time he kept stirring up the compound with a spoon. I 
thouiht 1 should h tve fainted, for my he:irt was breaking." 

"Dear Ho tense," exclaimed Eloise. " Ah ! how you must 
have suffered ! ' 

"it is p^isi now," sighed the brave girl. Then, resuming 
her story, she s;iid, '* When the whole f rmed a smooth con- 
aisiency to the thickness of cream, lie beat up the white of 
an eg^ till firm, mixing it with the hatter. I could endure my 
agony no longer. *' Alexis !" 1 cried, " beware how you trifle 
with me t" 



"Proceed! you interest me greatly," reinukad Elptafr- 
"What was his answer?" 

Hortense, with an effort, continued : " When the miztBi^ 
was hot, he put the apples in one at a time, turning tfc 
over with a slice ns tney were doing. Suddenly be i 
towards me, his iac.^ glowing with passion" 

" Nay, say not so I" ioterrui^ted the khid Eloise ; ^ ymhup^ 
the heat of the fire, and not passion, had tinged hia che^s." 

** Heaven grant your words prove true T sobbed the loving 
Kirl ; *' I shall never forget the expression of his 6ye& ' Hon 
tense,' he whispered, * the apple-fitters are now ooo|mL 
Let us, perhaps for the last lime, eat together.*" 

For a few f^econds Hortense was speechless fnoip grM 
Rising from the mossy bank, she gasped out, ^'Blciao, as 
you love me, let us hurry home! 1 shall die ifwereMain 
here." 

** And the fritters t" inquired the gentle Eloise. 

" They were excellent," continued Hortense, in a ealmcr 
tone. " That evening he presented me with the receipt fipr 
making them, together with a lock of his hair, whiehi lM«r- 
over, formed no part of the receipt Two hours afterwaitH 
he was on his road to London and the Reform Club. Bui to 
this day even the sight of an apple mukes me tremMa. 
Alas ! such is the love of poor, fond woman !" 

That night Eloise slept but 1 ttle. She was thinkiog ovw 
the story of the " Apple-Fritters. 

One of the excursionists to the Upper Mississippi says :-- 
"Our driver was a««ked if it was healthy on the prairies? 
** Yes," he said, " people never really die on them ; they keep 
living until they gradually dry up, and then blow away. 
Sometimes, when they want to die, as they do in the 1M» 
they move out of town and go down the river." 

Queen Gokclusion. — Daniel, of the Sun, in quest of an 
item, thus journalises: — "Saw two Chinese in Dupoot-Street^ 
making extraordinary gestures and ejaculations — swearing; 
probably — no harm nor sin in it; Heaven can't imderstand 
them." 



A California paper gives the following as the best title ta 
a lot in San Fiancisco : 

" A shanty, and your self in it, with a revolver. If tba 
title needs confiimation, blow somebody's brauns out** 

The woman who neglects her husband's shurt front^ is nol 
the wife of his bosom. 




Coaslgiineat far Sales and Retanis. 

Green Horn, (to Bookeeper of Astor House.) — See heM 
Mister, I reckon Pve used that cigar as muck as I unml to. 
rm qoin^r out, and if you hear any body enguire for acinar ^ 
jist you try to sell him this wont ys f Ifnotjistkeep il till J 
come hack, and Pit take another pull at it 
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T^ie aid C«lor In a Dagaemotype. 



Saeae la a SIxtli A?eaae Car. 

II ia DOt overgrown Ferry-Boat Companies, Railroad Com- 
panies, provision apecolators, ^, &c which are the monopolists 
of the times. 

Sitting in the car beside me was a very lovelv ladj, her 
hnal)anc^ a fine lookiog man with a clear open brow and a 
pleasant eye, and a little rollicking rebel of three years The 
little fellojir aat on his fathers lap, and by his playful sallies 
vaatly amused the passengers which lined the seats of the 
car. 

The rebel broke away from the arms of his father and made 
for the door. 

Whilst his father was hastening after him the car stopped, 
and a lady of aboat twenty-five, who would have been quite 
pretty, but for a smirk of self-conceit, and a certain look which 

Stainly aaid— ^ I know it all, no one can teach me anything.'' 
he was evidently a practising^ if not one of the preaching 
^ strong minded." She came in followed by her three children, 
looked about, saw the vacant seat of the gentleman, who was 
just bringing back his truant boy. 

** This st-at is taken,'' modestly saggested the mother. 

Certainly," replied the strong minded, ** I have taken it' 

The beautiful lady glanced up at her husband with a half- 
comical, half despairing glance, which he answered by a smile 
of infinite humor, and carried his boy out on the platform. 

The strong-minded, took her youngest child upon her lap, 
and throwing her bright, black eyes on the gentleman who 
occupied the seat next her, she fairly looked him up out of 
his seat He could not stand the fire of those piercing orbs. 
Her noxt step was to squeeze the other two children in the 
vacated place. 

Just then the conductor came along for the fare. 

The strons^-mindcd handed him a half-dime. 

The conductor stood a moment and then politely requested 
fare for the children. 

" I never pay for children," replied she of the strong-mind. 

**But madam you have three," urjrod the conductor. 

** I never pay for children,* was the decisive reply in a tone 
that plainly said, ** I am not t^ bo moved. I hold the purse- 
stiin^s, so Mp yovrsel/y 

The conductor could not dispute with a lady and so passed 
on. 

The children besfan to grow uneasy and candies and apples 
were handed out of the strong-mi nded's basket as peace-ofier- 
ingj. But thej were not content in their usurped seat but 
began roaming about tho car. The moistened candies and 
juicy apples came into close contact with some of the passen- 
gers drtsses and they looked toward tho mother for redress, 
out alie smiling blandly looked on ; a living picture of the 
exemplification of toe doctrine of the rights of the individ- 
ual. The check-string was pulled, and those who wished to 
preserve their dre<<ses for another day, darted daggers at the I 
sub'imemly complacent mother, and left the car. 

Find ng I had come to the end of my journey I followed 
in their lead. 



The following dialogue took place on the occasion of a 
person applying to a broker to discount a note for $800, 
which had eight months to run. The partiea were well ac- 
quainted with each other: 

Victim — **Good morning, old Timestrings; what's the 
news this morning ?" 

Timestrings — "Nothing new, only money's d— d tight" 

Victim — " I'm sorry to hear that, as I kinder wanted a 
little piece of paper shaved, if you could manage not to lather 
it on too thick." 

Timestrings — '' Money can't be had at any price. Whose 
paper have you got? Let mo look at it" 

Victim — (Producing the note.) 

Timestrings — (After looking at it, and being perfectly aatis- 
fied with its goodness,) — ** I can't do it for you, Tom, with- 
out fekioning you alive! Money's worth a quarter per cent^ a 
day, and scarce at that." 

Victim — (Turning pale and stagaering against the wall, ex- 
cUims in a stuttering manner) — ^^Ti-mestrings, wh-at in the 
de-vil's na^me would th-at bring this no-te to ?' 

Timestrings — * Well, I'll figure. (After cyphering) Here 
you have it This is the principal, (holding up his little 
finger,) and this is the interest," (showing his thumb.) 

Victim— (In increased excitement) " — oh ! I s-ee it all, 
now. If you could only manage to give me the interest, and 
you take the principal, I should feel mo-st damnedly obliged 
to you." 

**Pete, what am lub?" asked a sable youth of his com- 
panion, a perfect African Plato. 

" And you don't know nufin 'bout him?" 

♦*No, Uncle Pete." 

" Why, your education is dreadful imperfect Don't you 
feel him in your bussum, to be sure ?" 

The other inserted his hand beneath hia walsooat *' No 
I don't, uncle Pete." 

** Ignogrant, nigger ! It am a strong pashun which rends 
the soul so sewerely dat even time itself can't heal it?" 

"Den, uncle Pete, I know who be in lub." 

"Whom am it" 

*' Dis ole boot of mine. It's sole am rent w sewerely, dat 
Jonsing, de cobbler, utterly refuse to mend him ; and he say 
dat the debble hisself couldn't heel 'em." 

Some genius recently published a work that had a great 
run. It ran to the shelves of the booksellers, and thence to 
the auction room. It is often the destiny of genius, Uke Other 
cattle, to be knocked down. 

A mechanic up town makes watches that go ao fast Ihey 
get fourteen days into a week. 




A Hard SwaOaw. 
Gbht. — Why whaVs the matter, ionny t 
JuvBRiLE Pabtt. — Ok my f Tte BwalUnDedanodd/eOam 
he^$ a givin me the grip. 
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PresiHptlTe Erldence* 

Indignant Servant Man. — Master^ this ere chambermaid 
keeps a saying Fm a thief. 

Master. — Why wJuU does she say you hate stolen f 

Man. — She says I stole her character f 

Little Girl, {jumping up) I gelh he did^ Igeth he did, 
for I (keen him behind the bam eatin something. 

Taking Notes. 

Some years ago, when there were slaves in Massachusetts 
and some of the best men m the community owned them, 
there was a clergyman in a town in ^ . ■ . . 

Essex county, whom we may call 
Mr. Cogswell, who had ao old and 
favorite servant, by the name of 
Oaffee. As was oflen the case, 
Cuffee had as much liberty to do as 
he pleased as anybody else in the 
house ; and he probably entertained 
a high respect for himself 

GuSee, on the Sabbath, might 
have been seen in the minister's 
pew, looking round with a grand 
air, and, so far as appearance indi- 
cated, profiling quite as much by 
his master's preaching as many 
others about him. 

Cuffee noticed, one Sunday 
morning, that several gentlemen 
were taking notes of the sermon ; 
and he determined to do the same 
thing. So, in the afternoon, he 
brought a sheet of paper and pen 
and ink. The minister, happening 
to look down into his pow, could 
hardly maintain his gravity, as he 
saw his negro, ** spread out** to his 
task, with one side of his face 
nearly touching the paper, and his 
tonJue thrust out of his mouth. 
Cuffee kept at his notes, however, 
until the sermon was concluded, 
knowing nothing, and caring as 
little, about the wonderment of his 
master. 

When the 



** Well, Cuffee,'' said he, '*wbat were y«'U doing in n^eet- 
ing this aftemooa?" 

^ Doing, massa? Taking notes," was his reply. 

*^ You taking notes !** ezdaimed the master. 

*'Sartin Massa; all the geodemen take notes."* 

•* Well, let me see them," said Mr. Cogswell. 

Cuffee thereupon produced his sheet of paper; and his 
master found it scrawled all over with all sorts of marks 
and lines, as though a dozen of spiders, dipped in ink, had 
marched over it 

*'Why, this is ail nonsense,** sidd the minister, as he 
looked at the *• notes." 

** Well, massa," Cuffee replied, "/ thought so aU the tim4 
you wo^ preaching.''^ 

Some years ago, when Tom Corwin and Tom Ewing were 
on a political pilgrimage to the northern pa;-t of the State, 
they were invited to stop over night with a distinguished local 
politician. The guests arrived rather late, and the lady of 
I the mansion being absent, the niece undertook to preside on 
the occasion. She had never seen great men and supposed 
they were elephantine altogether, and all talked in great lan- 
guage. *'Mr. Ewing, will you take condiments in your tea, 
sir?" inquired the young lady. "Yes, miss, if you please," 
replied the quondam salt boiler. Corwin's eye twinkled. — 
Here was fun for him. Gratified with the apparent success 
of her first trial at talking with big men, the young lady 
addressed Mr. Corwin in the same manner: " Will you take 
condiments in yours sir ?" ** Pepper and salt, but no mustard," 
was the prompt reply of the facetious Tom. Of course na- 
^re must out, and Ewing and the entertainer roared in spite 
of themselves. Corwin essayed to amend the matter, and 
was voluble in compliment, anecdote and wit But the 
wound was irremediable. The young lady to this day de- 
clares that Tom Corwin is a coarse, vulgar, disagreeable 
man. 

** Aunt," inquired a medical prodigy of fifteen, fresh from 
a lecture on surgery, *' what do you think the most difficult 
operation in surgery?" 

♦'Don't know, Charley— what ?" 

** Taking the jaw off a woman," answered the hopeful youth. 




ExactlDg. 



** Well, Ann, have you consented to be the wife of Mr. White ?" 
" No, Sally, I did'nt quite consent" 
♦* Why not ? I think he \oie% you." 

*' Yes, but he did'nt pile up the agony high enough. When I give my hand to t 

wooer, I want him to call upon the gods to witness his deep devotion to me. I want 

him to kneel at my feet, tske one of my hands between both of his, and with a look 

nainister reached that would melt an adamantine rock to pity, beg me to take pity on his sufferings ; and 

home, he sent for Cuffee to come then I want him to end by swearing to blow his brains out on the spot, if I do not 

into his studv. compassionate his sufferings." 



into his study. 
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Tender SoUeitvde. 

{Being an extract from a young lady's farewell agonizing 
teller to a young oficer ordered to the seat of War ;) 
'• Oh ! Charles, dear, they tell me yon are ordered off to 
the Theatre of War. J heg of you therefore, dear, as you 
love me, to hear in mind one thing — and that is, ahove all, 
not to forget to take your opera-glaas with yo«, for I know 
in^self how extremely inconvenient it ia to go to the Theatre 
Without one." 



Babies in Dexahd. — The Stark county Ohio Agricultural 
Society are offering premiums for the finest specimois of 
Toung Americans. Here is the list : 

For prettiest haby, $600 and diploma to mother. 

For 2d do $800 ** " " 

For 3d do $200 ^ " •* 

For largest and heav- 
iest child, under 12 
months old — nge to 
be considered, $500 and diploma to mother. 

For 2d largest and 
heaviest child, un- 
der 12 months old 
— ^age to be consid- 
ered, $300 and dipIouM to mother. 

For 3d largest and 
heaviest child un- 
der 12 months old 
— age to be consid- 
ered, $200 and diploma to mother. 

The above is not a fair list — all the rewards go to the 
mother — no encouragement lo the fathers. 

We advise them to bolt and teach the Stark County Agri- 
cultural Society that fathers are some as well as mothers. — 
Wonder if the directors are not in favor of Bloomerism? 

Leasing, the celebrated German poet, was reti.arkable for a 
frequent absence of mind. Having missed money at different 
times without beisg able to discover who took it, he deter- 
mined to put the honesty of his servant to the tost, and left 
a handful of gold upon the table. 

" Of course you counted it," said one of his friends. 

** Counted it I" said Lessing, rather embarassec?, "no, I 
forgot that " 

A postmaster of Pennsylvania, on entering his house in the 
night, a few days ago, found an infant boy on the doorsteps, 
which somebody had left there. Being asked how he ac- ^ 
counted for this incident, he replied, ** that the mails were 
very irregular all over the country. 



A hard ma for Tnith. 

Old Parson M of , Worchester County, 

sometimes used to be ubsant on a missionary tour. 
Once on a time, having just returned from one of 
these excursions, he found his congregation quite 
drowsy, and wishing to wake them up, he broke off 
in the midst of his sermon, and began to tell them of 
what he had seen in York State. Among other 
wonders, he said he had seen monstrous great mus- 
quitoes, so large that many of them toould weigh a 
found. The people were by this time wide awake. 

•*Ye8, continued Parson M , ** and moreover, 

they are often known to climb trees and bark P^ 

The next day one of the deacons called on him, 
and told him that many of the brethren were much 
scandalized by the big stories he had told the day be- 
fore. 

*• What stories r says Parson M 

*»Why, sir, you said that the mosquitoes in Yor- 
State were so large that many of them would weigh 
a pound.'* 

" Well," rejoined the ministwr, " I do really thhik 
that a great many of them would weigh a pound.*' 

"But," continued the deacon, *'you also said they 
would climb up trees and baj-k !" 

" Well, sir," says Parson M , '* as to the cUmb- 

log up entrees, I have often seen them do that; 
haven't you, deacon?'* 

'*0h,ve8." 

** Well, how co)ttd they climb up on trees and not 
climb on the ha^hV^ 

The deacon Stfea 




( 



Some of th \ bachelors of the Ohio LegisUtore are 
for a tax c'jWUesI We never knew a btchelor 
Tet that h- "^^ \80iiethmg to say against the 1«^ 
behind th»^^^> 

jresigbt. \ 
\ 



EAetsertheCridi. 

Gboceb. — Mrs. Smith do you ever intend to pay me fefr tkaX 
mackerel you owe me for f 



vacmerel you owe me Jo 
Mrs. S. — Certainly. 



Grocer. — And may I he permitted to enquire when f 
Mrs. S. — When the present money crisis is oter. 
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F«rbeaniBce. 
EzciTBD Individual.— /8'ir, you have called me a scoundrel 
and a liar ; you have spit in my face^ you hone struck me 
twice, B&waref Beware/ how you arouse a slewing Lion^ 
/r>r I cannot teU what may he the consequonee, if you carry 
this any further. 

The Htdd Clerk. 

Mr; Blotter, a Boston merchant, being in want of a derit, 
took the readiest means to obtain one, i. e., he advertised. 

On the morning succeeding the appearance of his adver- 
tisement^ he was looking over the numerons papers in his 
office, when a knock was heard at the door, and in answer to 
his investigation *• come in,'* a young gentleman (?) of the 
times, dressed in the most extreme of feshion, with his hat 
turned jauntily on ono side, a delicate cane swinging from 
his right hand, and an eye glass sitting astride his nose, 
made his appearance. ,, ^ 

•* What is your business, sir,'* inquired Mr. B., with some 
curiosity, for he was not accustomed to such visitors. 

** I believe, sir," said the young gentleman, " you advertised 
for a-aw-a secretary." 

*• A clerk— yes, sir." 

**Aw, the same thing. Well, sir— aw— if we can agree 
upon terms, I should be— aw— flattered to proffer my services." 

" Ah, indeed." 

" Yes, sir. .You will be pleased to learn that all my con- 
nections — ^aw — move in the first circles." 

** Undoubtedly, that is extremely gratifying. But you 
menti(»ned terms. May I ask what you expect?" 

*• Well sir, perhaps a couple of thousand or so. Then, 
sir, I should make certain stipulations— aw— as to the time 
Fm employed." 

"Go on." 

** For example, I never get up very early. I think it mjures 
the health, but I think, to get to the office by ten o'clock 
every day. I suppose there would'nt be any difficulty about 
that?" 

"Oh, no, sir. It's exceedingly reasonable." 

"Then I should want — aw — to have Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoons at my disposal. I always go to the 
Rehearsals— so many pretty girls there." 

*• Well, sir, proceed." 

"" Then sir, I should not be wiUing to work later than G\e 
o'clock in Uie afternoon. Excessive labor is injurious to the 
health." 

''Anything more?" 

** Well, no. Oh, yes. I should expect to have a vacation 
of six or eight-week||in the summer to go to the Springs." 

"Is that all?" 

*• Yes, sir, I believe so. What do you say ?" 

* Simply that on these terms I will become your clerk, if 
you will guarantee their fulfilment As to myself I really 
must try to find somebody who can get along without the 



springs, rehearsals, ete., and who does not set quite so hi^ 
a value on His services " 

The youii^ gentleman left, in viidble disgust, protestm^ 
that Mr. Blotter, was " decidedly behind the timea" 

' Some More Things We Should Like to Know. Whether 
the person who stood upon ceremony has found any falling 
off" lately? 

When the man who stopped up all night is likely to take the 
pluff out? 

If the invalid who was given over has been handed back 
again? 

When the philanthropist who got up a petition is \duij to 
come down ? 

What di count is given for cash by the party who made 
an allowance for another's feelings? 

A certain minister lately paid a visit to a lady of hia ac- 
quaintance, who was newly married, and who was attued ia 
the most indecent fashion. After the usual compliments he 
familiarly said, 

" I hope you have got a good husband, madam ?" 
"Yes, sir," replied she, "and a good man, too." 
" I don't know what to say about the goodness," added the 
minister, rather bluntly, "for mv Bible teaches me that a 
good man should clothe his wife, tut he lete you go naked f* 

A gentleman well known in a celebrated sporting cirde, more 
for good humor than straight riding, arrived at home, a ahofi 
time since, in a plight which would lead to the ooncluBm 
that he had something better than *" a good thing." 

" What sport?" asked a friend. 

**C4i-pitol!" replied our friend, emphatically. "Never 
had a better run in the whole course of my life! Waa 
thrown into the first ditch and it took me three boiusia 
cateh my horse !" 



A fell-known chemist of this city has ascertttned a method 
of extracting molasses from a cake of ice. He pute the mo- 
la.«se8 into the water before freezing. Great philoeopher, 
that 




Cnelty to 

Miserable Swell. — What are you ahouf^ 
horrid sprinkling f v 

Driver. — ^ pardon sir^ hut J f 
fond of water in the Dog days. 




\ ' 
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A CHiBeiUttr (t C»MM«n later) m Bmes. 

A ^wi. Story. 

Two chaps came in contact at one of our restaurants some 
Hme since, and were regaling od a long ** nipe," when the 
mud and bad roads became the topic of their oonversatioD 
One observed that several coal teams were stack in the mud, 
axle-tree deep, and that he saw twenty yoke of oxen strain- 
iii|f every nerve, but without effect The other, no doubt 
thinking thaT a pretty tough yam, replied — 

*'That when he was coming to the city he saw a man 
slttltig on a fence, cracking his whip and yelping and bellow- 
ing at a furious rate, he approached him and inquired what 
was wrong?" 

**Ohl nothing much,'^ replied the teamster, *'onty (point- 
ing to the road) I have a wa^on and four yoke of oxen in the 
mud, and the plaguey brutes won't pall a bit!^* 

At this moment, an old Hoosier entered, who heard only 
the winding up |)art of the story, drew up a chair and com- 
menced a yarn about what he had seen. 

Says he, ** friend, were you ever on the American bottom<)? 
1 crossed there once, and on wadinif through ibe mud, which 
as a matter of course, was not the best walking, I kicked out 
a hat, when a voice which said — 

"^ Quit that, old fellow,' " saluted my cars. 

" Looking around and seeing nothing I concluded to jrive 
it another, which I did ; when the same voice was heard to 
exeUim — 

"Stop, you're kicking my hat !' " 

'* 1 here discovered that a man was sticking in the mud, 
and obsened — 

^ ** Old fellow, you had better be getting out of that before 
night or you will sure to freeze to death; he hallowed out — 
•• 1 don't care a dam — Vne a good mule under meT 



*-Do yon love me, Simon? " 

"Do I love you — ask the sun if il loves the flowers—ask 
a cold kitten if she loves a warm brick. Love you, M ilisaa 
Janef— thn pods know I do. Love you— show me the man 
what says I don't, and I'il cave his head in with a cistern- 
pole.'' ^ ^ 

An Irishman in a store asked for a pair of silk gloues-nnd 
was told that the kind he wanted would mme to one dollar. 

**0h, by my soul, nt»Nv thin" exclairaH<l Pat. * I'd sooner 
have my hands ^'o barefooted all the days of my life, than 
give ye that for 'em." 

Bad for the Drama.— Hot weather and unripe water-me- 
lons. In Dr. Franci»' opinion, a relaxed state of the bowela 
are as bad for Shakspeare as a panic io th*^ money market 

It is so dry up in Iowa that the steamboat people have to 
sprinkle the river8 to keef> the dust iYom choaking the water 
wheels. Some drought that 

Tonng Sol who is of n very enquiring turn, says he always 
knew that com would pop, but he never observeo until these 
no-Kcense times, that pop would com. 



mm 
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Mrs. Partington's niece, upon beingf told by a young law- 
yer, that in the country where he resided they held court, 
four times a year. 

** La roe I why you aint half np to the business. The young 
fellows here come a courting three times a week. 

A chap from the country stopping at one of the hotels in 
(he city of New Yoik, bein? asked by the waiter whether he 
would have green or black tea, said he didn't care a dam 
what color it was, if it had plenty of sweetinin' in it. 

A new play, has jupt been brought out in Brooklyn. It 
^ called ** Tne Haunted Dog Cart; or the Mysterious Bow 
wow." It is written \y the gentleman who proposed to cur- 
tail Hamlet 

The Boston Pest wiys that the " black (berry) tongup, has 
made its appearance in Boston, and has already assumed the 
character of an apklemic. 




A French author says; — "When I lost my w!ft, every 
fiimiiy in town ofered me another: but when I lost my horse 
, no one offered to make him good.'* 

The fellow wh3 said he would ''see the bill paid," probably i 
has good eyesight. 



Awful filnrder. 

[Scene a Court Room, Piisoner on trial for Murder.] 

MtROER Counsel. — Wkere was deceased when yim last xaw 
him f 

VViTNFss.— /n the '* CosleC 

CoDNSBL. — Wh/U dill he do f 

WiTNNss. — Well he took a drinks and then he lock another^ 
qfler that he took six or eight morfy and then one more for 
thelasL 

Counsel.— WelU vfhat happened ihtn t 

Witness. — Why he got Btt\Ded, 

Counsel. — Who slew him f 

Wrrst ^s,^E UM / 
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Lmriovs Htblts. 

(Scene, front of the National Theatre,) 
First Boy. — Aint yer goin^ in Jem, to eee Bulger play the 

" Knight of the Bloody Bell V he's seme ! 
2d do. — disco osolated, — WoVs the use o' gain' in to seethe 

pUty^ when you've only got a shilling hist envff to buy a 

ticket, and nothirC over for pea-nuts, 

A Uard Knoek. 

The Boston Post is a jewel of a paper. The editor says 
good things with a happy felicity peculiarly his own, and he 
has a set of correspondents who are not a whit behind him- 
self in the way of perpetrating fun. A late number of the 
Post contains a story which is "not slow," but as there is 
one wicked word in the recital, it would bo well for the over- 
scrupulous to skip that particular phrase. 

The Post's correspondent **Tel]," says that the County 

Court was sitting, a while ago, in , on the Banks of 

the Connecticut. It was not fer from this time of year— cold 
weather anyhow — nnd a knot of lawyers had collected around 
the old Franklin, in the bar-room. The fire blazed, and 
mugs of flip were passing away without a groan, when in 
came a rough, gaunt looking '* babe of the woods,'' knapsack 
on shoulder, and staff in hand. He looked cold, and half 
perambulated the circle which hemmed in the fire, as with a 
wall of brass, looking for a chance to warm his shins. No- 
body moved however ; and unable to sit down for want of a 
chair, he did the next best thing — leaned against the wall, 
and listened to a legal discussion that was gomg on, as if he 
was the judge to decide the matter. Soon he attracted the 
attention of the company, and a young sprig spoke to him. 

*' You look like a traveller.'* 

*^ Wal, I suppose I am — I come from Wisconsin a-foot, at 
any rate." 

*' From Wisconsin! That is a distance to go on one pair 
of legs. I say, did you ever pass through h — ^U on your 
travels 1" 

" Yes, sir," he answered— a kind of wicked look •stealing 
over his ugly physiognomy — ^'•I've been through the out- 
skirts." 

" Well, what are the manners and customs of the people 
there ? some of us would like to know." 

" Oh," said the pilgrim deliberately—half shutting his eyes, 
and drawing round the comer of his mouth till two rows of 



yellcw teeth and a mass of masticated pigtail appeared thro* 
the slit in his cheek; *' you'll find them much the same as 
in this region: the lawyers sil nearest the fire /^* 

ITamlDg Children. 

One of our Ohio correspondents perpetrates the following 
good story : 

We cannot speak with any degree of certainty as to whether 
it is a prevailing custom to endow the mother with the right 
to christen the first born, the father to name the next, and so 
on allernately ; we only know that this rule was established 
betwopn a certain couple of our acquaintance. The wife (as 
is the case with most wives ) was a pious woman ; and like 
most pious woman, has strong predilection for Scriptural 
names. For some weeks prior to the advent which was to 
constitute her a mother, she had been turning over the 
leaves of the Bible in search of a name to bestow upon the 
little issue. Having had a presentiment that it was to be a 
male, the name of course roust be applicable to that gender. 
The selection being finally made, the -same was written on a 
piece of paper, which was carefully folded up and deposited 
for safe keeping. 

Time rolled on, and the already happy pair becan:e doubly 
blessed. Bounteous Providence presented them with one 
more than they had prayed for — a male and female. Wh^i 
the day for christening arrived, the lady handed her liege 
the folded scrap, saying, ** here is the name IVeMected for 
our boy." Upon opening the paper, the husband's eye 
caught the Scriptural name — with a slight deviation from 
correct orthography — of " Je-hos-a-phaL''^ 

** Very beautiful indeed !" exclaimed the husband, ^ and 
to main the similarity, I christen onr girl ^Je-mare-a- 
phatr' 

** But -ecoUecl," said the wife " I am to choose for the 
next" 

"I don't think there will be any next to choose for," said 
the discomfited husband, as he lefl the house on urgent bus- 
iness. 

Hard to Plf.ase. — A laijy went into a grocery, lately, 
and asked for some 8elf-rai3ing flour. The clerK for the 
moment was a green Irishman, who, opening a ban el, 
showed her some of the ordinary superfine. 

**This is not what I want," said the lady, with some pique ; 
** I want self-raising flour." 

" Oh," said Pat, with promptness, *' a divil a bit will ye 
find fault with its not rising ; the whole barrel went up this 
morning from nine to eleven dollars, and if that don't suit, 
you are hard to please intirely." The lady disappeared in a 
huff: 

Mrs. Partington advises all young people inflicted with 
preparation of the heart, to apply a plaster of the contract of 
mustard, to draw out the informalion, and she says she has 
never known a failure where this device was swallowed. 




Attic Blvw (Hews.) 
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An Aacient Ltw-Sntt 



The Self-Sacrificing Fatber. — AVe heard a good one, 
a few days since, of a Mayor of one of the neighboring cities, 
who seemed very anxious to prepare his family and fellow- 
citizens to meet the anticipated dreadful ravages of the chol 
era. He would allow no food to be eaten by his family but 
plain salted meat, fi»h, bi*ead, &.c.; and whenever any of 
them wished for something a little extra, they had to shy 
over to an obliging neighbor's, where they never failed of 
getting a slice of excellent pie, cake or pudding. Previous 
to tibis however, they could boast of all these delicacies at 
home. Things went on thus for a week. The Mayor, it was 
noticed by his worthy better half, did not have a very good 
appetite whenever he came to his meals, — ^for the very good 
reason probably, that there are many good eating-saloons in 
the place, — and she thought that good rhubarb pie would do 
no harm, but rather give her husband a relish foK his dinner. 
She accordingly placed one at his side, when he sat down to 
the noon-day meal. A cloud passed over the brow of the 
head of the family. 

" Wife," said he, "how often must I speak of these things? 
It seems as if you were determined to give us the cholera, 
despite of all my precautions. Please take away this detest- 
able green stuff.^^ 

The meek dame silently removed the offending delicacy to 
the kitchen, followed by the greedy eyes of half-a-dozen dis- 
appointed youngsters. The father soon got through his 
dinner, arose from the table and passed out ; leaving the 
others to finish their meal of plain bread and butter and cod- 
fish. The son, however, not having the fear of the father 
before his eyes, and withal sighing for the " flesh-pots of 
Egypt,'* as soon as he thought his father well out of sight, 
slyly crept into the Idtchea to get a slice of the coveted pie. 
But, '' when he eot there the table was bare,** the rhubarb 
pie was gone ! Thinking perhaps that Bridget had thrown it 
into the swill-barrel, he went to the door of the wood-shed, 
when lo ! what a sight presented itsplf to the boy. Hamlet 



could not have been more surprised at the sight of his&therN 
ghost, than was our hero at the apnearance of the veritable 
Mayor, seated upon a saw-buck, with the half-devoured rhu- 
barb pie in his hand ! He was sacrificing himself to save his 
family, and eating the pie, cholera and all! The son got a 
good share of the prize, by giving a promise not to tell ; 
and the old man slid for his office. He has not been heard 
to say anything against '* green stuflF" since. 



Anecdote of the Giraffe. 

One of our correspondents relates a humorous story of a 
very well dressed and genteel looking person who was curious 
to see the Giraffe, and who stepped up to the " num wot" re- 
ceives the monev, with — 

" Is the Giraffe to be seen here?" 

*' Yes, sir." 

•' I want to see him." 

'* Very well, sir." 

"It's fifty cents, isn't it?" 

" One dollar, sir. Fifty cents f^r servants." 

" Well, Vm a servant." 

" You a servant !" 

** Yes, sir." 

•* The devil! Whose?" 

" Yours, sir, your humble servant" 

** Walk in and take a seat" 

The joke was worth the price of admission. 

The Use of the Mosquito Bar. — **Gosh!" said Johnny 
Spooner, the other morning, to the clerk at Lovejoy*s, *' that 
skeeter net o* youm 's a first rate article, I kin tell yeou." 

**Glad to hear," said the other; ** calculate to make every- 
thingwork well in this shop."" 

'* Wal, it was jest all that I jest pulled up one comer of 
the net, an* waited till a hull lot on 'em, mor'n half a gross 
of the pes^y critters, piled down on me, when I let it go and 
catched the hull cantankerous crew." 

"Caught the mosquitoes?" said the astonished clerk. 

'* Wal, I didn't do nothin' else, ole f ' ; Fm just about as 
quick on the trigger as any of your lown folks, I kalk'late. 
They bit me some, though, through the night, but J reckon 
I fixed their flints for 'em in the mornin'. I'm jest agoio' out 
here to git one of 'eni bars. Great things, they is, fur 
ketchin varmint" 

There were some curious movements in the regions of the 
clerk's quarters, just at the moment; the sounds accompany- 
ing resembled a laugh somewhat — they did. 



To expect that a yoimg lady who has pretty shoulders will 
not favor the ** low-neck" ^tylc of d esses, in on a par with 
believing ice-cream is mutton-chop, or a submerged down- 
east form is subject to droughts. It is as natural for ** ala- 
baster" to come to light, as it is for sin, spermacetti and kind- 
red vegetabK's. 




Sriggorolofy. 

Sam. — Gumho^ whar does you lib 71010, eh t 
Gumbo. — / doe»rCt lib no tohar^B now, I gib uf residing 
tree weeks ctgo^ and moved of on account qf de weader. 
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Western men are not easily " taken In nnd done for," and 
in spite of butter-nut pants and red flannel wammuses they are 
generally anything but green, and he who picks one up for 
a fool had better take care or he will have to drop him with 
burnt fingers. 

Here is a case in point: 

A party of Louisville bloods were standing one day on the 
forwwrd hurricane deck of a steam boat bound for St. Louis, 
and were watching, to beguile the time, ere *' the last bell 
rung,** the varied scenes of the levee. A man who looked 
as though he might be a county court lawyer, from the 
*' rural districts,*' attracted their }Nu^icular attention, and one 
of the crowd suggested that some fUn might be had out of 
him. One more aspiring than the rest volimteered to *' try it 
on,** and going on shore he approached the stranger, who 
was evidently in deep cogitation and entirely unaware that 
aoY one had noticed him. 

The ''blood** walked quietly up to the *• green *un,'* and 
slapping him on the shoulder, exclaimed, — 

**So Tve found you at last, have 1? youVe the man Fve 
been looking for.'* 

*'I be, eh? said **greeney** not at all disturbed. 

"Yes, Fve been looking for you all day.**— At the same 
time winking to those who were waiting to see the joke. 

The green one raised his arm and with a powerful blow 
knocked the enterprising young man prostrate, and turning 
around shouted out, ^'May he tliere's someone else looking for 
me; if there is I am waiting fo he found P^ 

It is not nccebsury to say that '* the ricrht of search'* was 
at once relinquished by the bloods, who from the 8teamer*s 
deck had seen how much *' fun** was to be mude out of a 



AMther Brick. 

Everybody has his eag- 
gestion to make as to the 
origin of the Know-Noth- 
ings. — ^A livelv correspon. 
dent makes the foU(»wing 
contribution to the pile j 
conjecture : 

* ' Spenking of the origil 
ofKnow-Nothingism; IhaiA 
another good one to telL — 
It came irom a Louia&niai^ 
bold and chivalrous respect> 
ed and beloved, — the place 
where it was told was a bar 
bar*s saloon. Our friend 
boHSted of having pmcticmny 
studied the Know-Nothinga 
over twenty years ago, and 
been their proslyte. — ^Tlie 
way and occasion was aa 
follows : 

"Grossing some twenty 
years ago the upper end oi 
one of the extensive piwiea 
of Illinois or Missouri, we 
forget which, (the word, our 
friend insisted, was moA 
should be pronounced, *par'' 
a-ra,'') he found himself late 
ia the evening completdy al 
A oea of meadow waa before him, its 
^reen surface waved regularly to the breeze and every tfeJDf 
betoken a houseless traveler, and a lonely night Suddenly 
he caught a glimpse of smoke, and hairying U> it he fevid m 
little cabin with a buxom hantbome woman of s<^me twenAfr- 
five yeara, it*8 only occupant Without alighting fix)m ns 
horse, our fKend fint Miqnired for his way. 

*' * My good woman, which is the way to P ,' a liUte 

settlement as he thought, some ten mOea o£ 

" * I knows DothiDg about it, at all '—was the rather umtL- 
tisfactory response. 
" ' Well, my good woman, how far from here ia the totm 

road to Dr. D >,* naming the point of his destination, ag»ii 

enquired the anxibua traveler. 

** *• I knowa nothing about that, either,* returned Ihe i 
pant of the cabin. 

** * But, my good woman, you certainly must know the i 
to S ,* naming the place which he had left that morning. 
** * I knows nothing About that either, I tell ye,' once mct« 
broke forth fi*om the lipa of the female. 

** 'Well, madam, Vm sorry for that; but can you tell vm 
the road to any place ?' finally enquired our friend, thinkuig 
that some informntion, no matter what, was better than a vast 
negative of knowledge. 

*' * I tell ye, I knowa nothing whatsomever. I'm just mar- 
ried. Can*t you be natisfied V 

'^ And our friend as he heard it, was satisfied, and wended 
his way in search of some other path-finder. To this day hb 
claims that lady of the per-a-ra as tie first * Blnow-Nothing,* 
and himself as her first disciple !** 



Is Anykedy UoUig for Is t 

( Written expretBlyfor the Notions.) 

n loss as to his path. 



keeps his word, is supposed to be of a 



The man who 
miserly turn. 

The fellow who *' vvi nt it strong,** now *' comes it mild." 
He went to the State Prison. 



The Borough market intelligence says hops are going up 
We are glad to hear it, as this is decidedly a step in tho right 
direction. 

The difference between a carriage 
wheel is this— one goes best when its 
don't. 

A younger, on coming home firom his first term at board- 
ing sehool, being af>ked what he had been fed on replied. 
** Multiplication tables hashed, and stewed subtraction.** 



horse and a carriage 
'' tired** and the other 




A Band Ciff. 
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He g«t hte M the WmL 

*'Look a hea, nigger, 
whir you swelling to ?** was 
the unceremonious saluta- 
tion of a sable colored gen- 
tleman to an excrutiatingly 
dressed daricey, whose com- 
plexion was not many 
shades removed from that 
of a recently polished stove 
pipe ; as the latter *• pusson" 
made a graceful swing from 
the promenade on Fourth 
street, where he had been 
exhibiting himself for a 
couple of hours, to the 
envy of the ** Bucks" and 
the fascination of a score of 
'• nuss gals" — into McAllis- 
ter street. 

*' Who-o-o-o you call 
nigger, sah," was^e indig- 
nant response, with a ma- 
jestic roll of a pair of eyes 
with a great dial of white 
and a very little of any 
other color in them. 

** Why, I call you nig- 
ger," was the flat-footed 
reiteration of ** sable color," 
as he recognized in ''stove- 
pipe," a gemmao who two 
years ago exercised his 
genius about town in the 
white washing and boot 
blacking line, but who 
since that time had been 
''abroad," and had cultiva- 
ted n moustache and 
foreign airs. 

^Low me to inform you, sah, dat you is labrin under 
a]%ht delucination. I ain't no nigger." 

*Tes, you is a nigger, nuffin but a nigger, but if you ain*t 
a nigger, what is you!" 

'*Ise a Quarteoaon." 

•A whatr 

* Ise a Quadderoon, sah." 

^How yoa get to be a Quadderoon?" 

* Why my muddur was a white woman, and my fadder 
w«s a Spanyid, sah ; that* s how I came to be a Quadderoon." 

* Whar you git dat 'plexion ?" 

'*I got um in de Souf, sah — 'feet of de climate, e?ery pug- 
MD in de Souf got um sah." 

•• Whar you git dat wool? — say, whar you git dat wool?" 

*Igit dat by a — by a-aaaccipum on my moddePa ai4e, 
sab." (Stovepipe slightly confused.) 

•• Now, how you git dat wool on your mudder*s side, if 
jour mudder was a white woman, say how you git dat wo<A." 

^Becnuso hhe got frightened afore I was homed." 

"How she git frighten, — eh?" 

* Why, she git chased by a black man, sah." 
' Look a hea, nigger, 1 dosen't want to be pussonal, but 

I de 'pearanoe of your mudder's son, deie ain\ no doubt 
At de time your mudder was chased by He black man she 
was overtooked." 

A moment after you might have played dominoes on the 
fiat tail ^ of the South'n geounan, as he streaked it up Mc- 
Alister street, and dived into the doorwa^ of an aristocratic 
•aravansmry for the accommodation of distinguished m 
hunt poaaoDS, known as the Hotel Dumas. 



DgliWatMrVark. 



Short liTltcts. 

Nu Orleans 6une 5. 

Deer Dad : Markets is dull corn is roity lo and Bills dead. 
Tour affectionate son, J. H. 

This is short and to the purpose. It reminds U8 /6f the 
celebrated correspondence between a stay-at-home mother 
and her absent son : 

Penobscot, Maine. 

Dear John; Gome home. A rolling stone gathers no moss. 
Tour loving mother. 

The answer was not long in coming back, and was not 
long when it got back: 

Red Eher^ Texas. 
Dear mother; Come here. A setting hen never grows fat 
Tour loving son. 

A still shorter leUcr is the answer given to a gentleman by 
a lady whom he h^ui offended by his dilatoriness, and who, 
for a long time hntl refused to »reak to him. Hia letter was 
earnest m its supplications for forgiveness. It concluded 
with: 

* One word from your lips will make me happy. When 
and where will you speak it?' 
Iler answer was : 
' Wednesday, at the altar.' 

But the shortest correspondence on record is the one be' 
tween an American merchant in want of news and his'Lon- 
don agent. The letter ran thus: 

y 

and the answer thus : 


Being the briefest pcs»ible intimation that there was 
nothing stirring. 



fho editor of the Kenosha (Wis.) Telegraph, says: "Last 
year we had a tree which bore one apple. This year the 
orap of the tree is doubled." We think the nature of the 
tree roust have been totally changed, as it is certainly the 
flnt instance that we remember of any tree bearing one year 
an apple, and the next year a pair. 




lu aid aits. 

ToiL^Look here Jem, there ie a hoU knodud out ^ ikU 
bottle you gave me. 

Jem,^ Why here's the hoU. in it now. If it wtu hnochei 
uut how could it he there ? 
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A Hnuui iMpMslMUty. 

AccoxMODATmo Driver. — Plenty of room up hereiii\ climb 
vp sir. 



DflBg a Du. 

^ I have a small bill against you," said the pertinacious 
lookiDg collector, as he entered the store of one who had ac- 
quired the character of a hard customer. 

** Yes sir, a very fine day indeed," was the reply. 

** I am not speaking of the weather, but your bill,*' replied 
Peter in a loud key. 

^ It would be better if we had a little rain/' 

*^ Confound the rain," continued the collector, and raising 
his voice : 

** Have you any money to pay on the bill ?'* 

^ Beg your pardon, Fm hard of hearing. I have made it a 
rule not to loan my funds to strangers, and I really don't re- 
cognize you." 

** I'm collector for " the Philadelphia Daily Extinguisher," 
'* sir, and I have a bill against yon," persisted the collector 
at the top of his voice, producing the bill and thrusting it 
mto the face of his debtor. 

** I've determined to endorse for no one ; you may put that 
Qote back in your pocket-book, I really can't endorse it " 

** Confound your endorsement — will you pay it ?" 

"You'll pay it, no doubt, sir, but there's always a risk 
about these matters you know, so I must decline it. 

** The money must be mine to-day." 

•= Oh, yes — ^ninety days, but I would not endorse you for 
a week; so clear out of my store. It's seldom that I'm 
pressed upon for an endorsement, even by my friends ; on 
the part of a stranger, sir, your conduct is inexplicable. Do 
not force me to put you out ; leave the premises." 

And the bill was returned to the '* Extinguisher" oflSce, 
endorsed — ' so confounded deaf that he couldn't understand.'* 

Mrs. IVervis* 

Mrs. Nervid is a lady who has already arrived at the 
age of thirty-five years— beyond which she seems undesi- 
rous of going. To reach the age of three score and tsn, so 
much desired by others, seems to her a special horror. In- 
deed, N«Tvis eavs that a few years ago, having grown tired 
of the difficuUie?* into which the rigid adherence to thirty- 



five exposed her, she set herself back ten years, calling her- 
self twenty-five, since which time she went steadily forward 
until she again reached thirty-fivc — but here her courage 
forsook her. She was unable to pass this Rubieoii, and 
pass it she would not, if she had to dye for it 

Unfortunately for her assumptions of youth she has chil- 
dren already married, but they are all girls, — Mrs. Nervii 
hated bo^s, she always said — ^and consequently coold appre- 
ciate theur mother's feeltnp^s, and did all in their powjer to 
repress impertinent curiosity on the part of others. Her 
greatest plague is Nervis himself, who, the brute, on his birth 
day always comes in with — ^** Well, Peggy, my love, — her 
name is Margaret — to-day I am forty-nine years of afe.** 

**Dear me, forty-nine; well, then I will be thirty-five next 
January." 

"Thirty-five! Ha! ha!" 

" Why do you laugh, Mr. Nervis ? I am sure you are quite 
rude." 

*^ Oh, excuse me, Peggy, but I was just a-thinking that 
when married, you were twenty and I twenty-three — just 
three years difference. Now there is a difference of fourteen !** 

The only consolation Mrs. Nervis meets with on these occa- 
sions, is in retirement to a solitude, in which she studies the 
effects of sundry preparations for the complexion. 

Shopping. 

She stood beside the counter. 

The day hell ne'er forget, 
She thought the muslin dearer 

Than any sbeM seen yet ; 
He watched her playful fingers 

The silks and satins toss, 
The clerk looked quite uneasy, 

And nodded at the boss. 

"Show me some velvet ribbon, 

Berage and satin turk," 
She sai^ *^ I want to purchase !'' 

Then gave the goods a jerk ; 
The clerk was all obedience. 

He travelled ** on his shape," 
At length, with hesitation, 

8h« bought a yard of tape .' 

Aras vs. Legs. 

An individual in San Franscisco, descanting on what he 
would do were he an editor, said, " If I had a newspaper 
office, I would arm it." A friend standing by, quietly re- 
marked, " Yes, and at tho first symptom of difficulty you 
would leg iV." 

A cockney at a tea party, overhearing one lady say to an- 
other. " T have something for your private ear," immediate- 
ly exclaimed, **I protest against that, for there is a law 
against privateering." 




N«te of Hand. 
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A Tax •! the VoMry. 

(Scene, interior of a Georgia Log Cabin, on a cold night, doors and windows 
an open.) 

Planter. — Well stranger, 1 dorCt know hx>wit in; 1 keep these tamatwn 
great flree agoin all day long, but some hov* or other, the room aint the thing no 
how. 

Stb ANGER, (Getting up and shotting door and windows.) — Tha^s the way to 
make it the thing, 

Pl ill tkr. — Well, Tm domed if it dorCt make it better, 1 teUyou whai^ wife, 
you must reeolleet that 

Haklag fiices at a Wltaess. 

One of the " smartest ** lawjers in one of the New England 
States has an unfortunate infirmity of the muscles of his 
countenance, and the conyulsive rooyements or twitches of his 
ponderous eyebrows, nose, and the parts adjacent thereto, 
are almost frightAil to persons unacquainted with the gentle- 
man, and with this peculiarity of his physiognomy. It 

happened on one occasion, during a trial in which Squire H 

was engaged, that a buxom matron was placed on the witness' 
stand. The good lady was one of the class who are not 
afraid to look about them, and withal, understand the U9e 
of their tongues. Squire H was observing her attentive- 
ly while the junior counsel conducted the examination. The 
lady proceeded with great volubility, in her narrative of what 
somebody did and said in the house, in reference to some- 
thing in dispute between the parties litigant 

At length she caught the eye of Squire H., and, reddening 
with anger, she stopped, but at the suggestion of the examin- 
ing attorney proceeded. But she soon observed the legal 
gentleman's visage turned towards her again, and the eternal 
grimace of the unconscious lawyer upset her temper. 

She stopped, looked furiously at Squire H., gave her head 
a toss, fanned herself violently a minute, and then proceeded 
with her testimony. 

Again on looking around at Squire H , she caught him 

at it, and her anger rose almost to the boiling point. She 
shook her fan at him, and looked as if " she would eat him 
up.'' His honor, the judge, at length requested her to go on 
with her narrative. The indignant witness drew herself up 
as atiffas a whalebone, and snapped out : — 

** Please yer honor I eanU as long as that ugly man sits 
there a-making faces at me,^ 

The gravity of the bench, bar, jury-box and spectators' 
gallery, was all upset in a promiscous heap, and everybody 
but Squire H. thought it a capital joke — on the face of it 

Gren LeTltj ef the Cur. 

When Nicholas compelled the Jews to serve in his army, 
he took a very unwarrantable method to increase his 
Levies. 



Kxxp Cool. — ^Burton tells a capital story 
of "The Yankee in Hell." His description 
of some of the characters he found *^ down 
below," is laughable in the extreme. — ^Nebu- 
chadnezar, the king of the Jews, he d% 
scribes as good at "all fours," and par- 
ticularly expert in the preparation of 
" salad." The introduction of the Yankee 
to his infernal majesty is peculiar. 

** How d'ye dew, folks,** said the stranger 
puffing away at a long segar ; " is the boss 
devil at hum ?" 

His majesty looked sulphur and saltpetre 
at the intruder. 

" Reptile !" he exclaimed, in a voice of 
thunder, that rumbled and reverberated in 
the depths of a pit without a bottom, ** who 
are you that dare intrude upon our sacred 
privacy." 

** Whew," said the stranger, "don't tear 
your shirt! why, what on earth is the use 
of vour goin' off at half cock in that way t 

Why do yon jump far afore you're spur- 
red ? there aint such an almighty occasion 
for you to get your dander so awful riz, 
jist as if you was goin' to bust your boiler. 
Seein* that your climate's rather of the 
warmest, it would only be doin' the civil 
thing if you jist said, " Mister, toe your 
mark, and take your bitters." 

** Worm ! hence to your appointed place in 
the yawning gulf! there in the hottest 
flame." 

'•Waell, I guess not!" drawled out the 
man, with imperturable calmness. "Fve 
got my ticket. Mister firom the regular 
agent, and I don't choose a berth so near 
the injine. 




How to obUlB a Title li Saa Frodsco. 

Brown.— Tr«W, Smith, how do you get on with your loUf 
SMrra.— TTf/?, I find IcanHget a good title. 
Brown.— F<m don't go the right way to work. Just erect 
a tent and sit in the doorway with a revolver, and if any body 
ditputes your title, get out of the tent and shoot somebody. 
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All the Passbnobbs.— (?o en driver, you'r full. No room. 



fiettlBg Into the WrM« Boom. 

" For me, I adore 

Some twenty or more, 

Aiid loTe them moet dearly.'* 

Such was the light air hummed by a young man one even- 
ing in the month of September, between the hours of seven 
and eight, us he turned into a court leading out of Washing- 
ton Street, where was his boarding house. 

The character of the air suited well with the appearunce of 
Iheyoun^ blade, for as he turned into the light of the lamp 
it ''illuminated'* him: he was tall and somewhat slender, but 
finely formed ; his pale and haodsdme features, large bright 
eyesi! with dark circles around them, told of late hours nnd 
excitement 

flis exterior fi»ck coat, buttoned at the top by a singh- 
button, pants of snuff-colored hue, white vest, aikI chain fa— 
tened at its lower hole attached to the deuce knows what 5n 
bk pocket, boots, hat and dickey of the latest fashion, and 
switch cane, surmounted by a delicately carved lady's leg in 
ivory, completed the rakish tout emnnhh of our young hero 

As we said before, he was humming ii tune as he went into 
the coiurt Passing up, he ceased ; and his thdughts. if the 
had heen uttered, would have been something like this: 

•* Byron was a hard one: one of the b'hoys, Hecidedlv ; 
hang me, if he was n't the very personificjition of his Don Ju 
an— he went on the principle * go it while you're younii ' ami 
he did go it with a vengeance.' 

During these cocritations, he reached, [as he aupp*- • i" 
boarding house. Ascendinsr the steps he sent his hai.. on 
an exploring expedition in his pocker, and extmcted an in- 
strument resemhlinof a portable poker with a j« int handle — 
Inserting this instrument into a round hole in the door he ef- 
fected an entrance. 

On entering, he was snrprised at the disappenrance of the 
hat tree, and a table in its place 

* Where the deuce has that tree gone now, I should like to 
kpow^ he mentally exclaimed, throwing down his hat — 
^ How awful quiet ^ is just now,' he continued, proceeding 
towards the sitting room. Finding it total darknes<«, he was 
still more surprised. 

"Juno ! is every body dead, 1 wonder? I'll have some 
light on the subject," and with that determination he crossed 



the room to to a mantle-piece, to 
search for a nmtch. He placed his 
hand on something that made him 
utter an exclamation of surprise. 

**By every thing tlat^s blue, a 
lady's shoe ; extraordinary events 
rouBt have traispired duiing my 
ahseiicc — a .sntabere! 'e exclaim- 
ed, s:r king his hand . \. nsi one 
under ihe niijn'le- piece. * They 
have been pitching the personal 
estate nround at n terrible rate. 
Ah ! a bal.y's shoe! Ob, mine Got, 
as the Dr.tcliniaii sa'd " 

*• CI : r;e^. is th. t }«'U ?" whisper- 
ed a soft \oice at the monent, ;ind 
a warm 1 and clapped his own. 

•*W}cw! Whatihedtuceistopay 
now ?" he ; Imost ejaculated m feur- 
priee : but lecoverirg hinself, be 
answered n a whi^jer, *• yes, 
dearest it is m— over the left," he 
said to himself 

<* I j-ee how it is : I'm in a bad 
box. aid this darostl thinks I'm 
Charhs; no mutter, I'm in for it 
now, and might as well put it 
thnmiih.*' 

}' So thinking, he sealed himself 
by her s'de on the sofa, with one 
hand clasped in hers, and an arn 
around her waist. 

« Charles," she said, " what made 
you stav ^o late? 1 have been wait- 
ing for you this half hour." 
"The dcuie >ou have." thought 
♦ Indeed, 1 am sorry, but could not come sooner," he 

'* The folks have all gone away this evening, a rd wc will 
make the best of our time," said she, squeezing bis hard. 

"Yes, by Jove, we wdl," was the reply, as he embraced 
and kissed her several times. , , , . . , , 

" I wonder who I am kissing in the dark, ihoughi he, dur- 

*°^* Why, Charl^ I should think }ou would be asbaoMd cf 



he, 
said 




A Fire Side CoaiMiiUn, 
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AiythlBg fer a €k$n(gt. 

ScEHE— St Louis during the *• Know-Nothing" liots. 

Han on Corker.— What's the matUr 

iRiSBMAif.— Jfat/er/ matUr enough he jabers. Oeh mUr- 
iherf don't I wink I wa$ a baete, or a black nager now, or 
anything but a bloody IrUkman, for the Know No/htn^s u 
ajmr me. 

yourself; Tou never did so before." 

«* This Gharies mast be a bashful 
youth, thought our hero." '* Charles, 
you mii8n*t do so! she exclaimed. 
What do you mean ? " 

**Vm inakin^ the best of my 
time,** was the innocent leply. 

««Tou retrember the last time I 
he saw you, you said you^d tell me to 
night when we should be manied," 
said she. 

A whistle nearly escaped the lips 
of Gus (such was the abbreviated 
sponsorial of our hero). * I would 
say immediately, thought he, bat 
she might mistrust, and it would be 
no go.'' 

"The time, dearest," he replied, 
** shall be when it will be most con- 
venient for you." 

''Oh, how glad I am,** she ex- 
claimed. 

•* What a pickle I would be in if 
• the folks should pop in all of a 
sadden," he thought at the mo- 
ment, as he had a presentiment 
As the thought passed his mind, a 
latch key was beard fambling at the 
door. At this ominious sound, she 
spranr to her feet, greatly frightened. 

••Oh, dear!" was her exclama- 
tion, what shall I do? here come the 
folks!" 

'' What shall I do? " was the ques- 
tion of Gus, as he sprang to his feet 



'Oh, dear! oh, .dear!" she bitteriy exclaimed, 'where 
shall I hide you ? There's no cluset, and yoa can't get ont 
of tht? room before the folks will see you. There, the door 
is opening, quick — ^hide under the sofa, it is a high one." 

He didn't stop to look for a letter place, but popped down 
and commenced crawling under. UU progrtss Whs greatly 
accelerated by her feet, which she appireid quite heavily tohu 
side. 

'' Thunder ! what a plantation she's got,** said Gus, aa it 
came in contact with his ribs. 

He found the space under the sofa quite narrow ; so much 
so, that he was obliged to lie on his lace. 

** Whew ! they keep a cat in 4he louse ! Hist, there they 
come — one, two, three daughterfl, the old man ind w< man, 
and two gents, friends of the Ihdics, I suppose. Here they 
are down on the sofa. How I \^ouId Ike logra^p one of 
these delicate little feet! Gods! she uould think i he devil 
had her. I wonder how long I've got to stay here. Hope 
the conversation will be cdif> ing." 

In this manner his thoughts ran for about an hour. By 
that time, he found his situation anything lut pleasart, not 
being able to move nt all. There was no signs of their de- 
parture, judging from their con\crsation, which wi^s lively 
and well kept up ; and not knowing how long he would be 
kept in that position, caused him to anothtmatise thtm most 
severely. He finally became woiried to such a degree^ 
that he accidentally let an oath slip through his lips. 

''Hark! what*8 that?" oxcUimed one, but the olhers heard 
nothing. 

" Jesu ! Maria "' thought Gua, *• what a narrow escape. If 
any of the others had heard it I shiuld have bf en discovered, 
and then a pretty plight would I be in — I would be taken ibr 
a burglar." 

While thus congratulating himself on his narrow escape^ 
a shawl belonging to one of the ladies hanging over the 
bock of the sofa, slipped behind. It was soon missed, and a 
search commenced. 

'- It must have fallen behhid the sofk," surmised the fair 
owner. 

'' I will soon ascertain," said one of the young men, riakig 
fro 'I I the sofa. 

Seizing one end c»f the sofa, he whhrled it nearly into tlie 
middle of the room. 




Plenty ef Seen. 
All thr Passengers. — Here's a seat. Miss, Plenty (if room* 
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Oil HIS RETURN HOME FROM THE ThEATRB, HE IS MUCH ALARMED BY AN AWPUL ** NOISE" HB 
HEARS IN THE STREETS. HiS FEARS ABE DISPELLED WHEN, BY THE AID #* A FRIENDLY LAMP, HE 
DISCOVERS IT TO PROCEED FROM A PARTY OP STREET MCISANCES, WHO ARE ADDING THEIR OWN TO THE 
OTHER VOICES OF THE NIGHT. 



Gods ! what a scream ! The ladies fainted away at the 
sight of Gus lying on his face. 



Burglar! thief! robber!'* shouted the head of the house,; the run. Bill lost his eqiTilibrium, and tumbled heels over 



retreating towards the door. 

** Complimentary," said Gus, looking up. 

The two young men promptly seiz^ him and raised him 
to his feet 

"Give an account of yourself; how came you here?" were 
the questions put to him. 

** Thieves! robbers ! watch !" screamed all the young ladies. 



*' Stop your noise," shouted 
commenced an apology. 

"Ladies and gentlemen," said 
Gus, "you have found me con- 
cealed under the sofa in a bur- 
glarious manner, but 'pon my soul, 
it was for a different purpose alto- 
gether." 

He then gave a lucid explanation, 
and in such a manner that it set 
the old gentleman in a roar of 
laughter. The girl was called in 
to be questioned about the matter. 

**I shall see now, at any rate, 
who I have been skylarking with," 
thought Gus, as her step was heard 
on the stairs. 

A moment more, and a daughter 
of Ham, black as the ace of spades, 
strode into the room. Such an ap- 
parition of darkness struck our 
hero dumb. For a moment he was 
a model of amazement ; but a roar 
of laughter from all in the room 
restored his scattered senses, and he 
became fully aware of his ridicu- 
lous position. 

** Where's my hat?" he faintly 
ejaculated, as he rushed from the 
room. 

Until sleep closed his eyes, did 
the roar of laughter ring in his ears, 
and when sound asleep, a vision of 
the " nerress** flitted before him. 



the old gentleman, as Gus [way? 



A Triflino Mistake: 
Some weeks ago, we 
had occasion to journey 
a short distance in New 
Hampshire by stage, 
after leaving the nulroad 
terminus. It chanced 

Bill P , a wen 

known wag and punster 
of that religion, was one 
of the ** outsiders" on 
the way up. 

Bill is not a bad man, 
by any manner of means^ 
but it is also well known 
that he wiU *' partake," 
or '* indulge," at times, 
and especially when 
travelling. On this oc- 
casion, he enjoyed the 
companionship of a my- 
sterious black bottle, to 
which he turned his 
countenance so frequent 
1y, en route^ that be 
even acknowlededged 
himself, finally, a *" leetle 
over the bay!" (the 
nigh horse by-thc-bye, 
was a bay one, and Bill 
sat on the left side of 
the box I) 

. We were proceeding 

quietly along, listening to Bill's jokes and drolleries, when, 
on a sudden, the coach came in contact, with a huge stone in 



head across the dasher, striking heavily upon the sod. 

Bill arose to his feet, dug the gravel from his nostrils and 
ears, and commenced berating the driver for his carelessoeas 
in upsetting the coach, and thus endangc ring the lives of the 
passengers. 

" Wot'n thunder yer doin*?" said Bill. •* You mis'We saw 
— ic — sawney : a knock — 'ic — ockin* peopte's brains out'n this 




After a night's rest somewhat wTERRUPTEn by his dreams op Jeemima, hb rises 

EARLY III THE MORNIRO, ARD REFRESHES HIMSELF BY A RTOB ON HORSEBACK IN THE BoB 
DE BOLOOHE, FOR THE BENEFIT OF HIS HEALTH, AND TO THE EFFECTUAL SHAKING UP OF 
HIS BONES. 
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stomach) just as hot as you can possibly bear 
it" 

"But, sir," said the lady, "I don't see how 
that is to help a toothache !'* 

**0h! toothache you've got? Well, dear 
me, I forgot To be sure — ^yes, well — ^but I 
thought you said st/ymach ache.** 

Samnel Pateh stUl Lives. 

I suppose it is generally known that Samuel 
Patch was a notorious diver. Enough to say, 
the last leap he took was off the Falls of 
Niagara, and he has never been heard of since, 
until the other day,' Capt E. Wentworth saw 
him in the South Sea. 

" Why," says the Captain to him, " how on 
au*th dia you come to get here ? I thought 
yon was drowned at the Canadian lines?" 

Says Sam., ^ I did not come on airth here, 
at all. But I come slap through it In that 
ar Niagara dive I went so everlasting deep, I 
thought it was just as short to come up 
tother side, so out I come in these parts. If 
I don't take the shine off the sea-serpent, 
when I get back to Boston, then my name's 
not Sam Patch." 



He PUBCHASES a pair op gloves, which the pretty GRI8ETTE KINDLT 
PUTS ON POR HIM, MAKHIG HIM PEEL AS HE EXPRESSES IT, AS " SKITTISH AS A 
POUR YEAR OLD." He IS SO PLEADED WITH THE OPERATION THAT HE IS IN 
GREAT DANGER OP EXHAUSTING ALL HIS FLOATING CAPITAL IN GLOVES, TO THE 
DETRIMENT OF HIS POCKET, AND HIS VOWS TO JrRMIMA. 



The driver informed hun that the stage had not been over- 
turned at all; and the passengers assured Bill that Jehu was 
right 

Our good-natured friend approached the vehicle 
again, and remounted slowly to his former seat out- 
side. 

"Didn't upset, d'ye say?" 

** Not at all," replied the driver. 

" Well— 'ic— if I'd a know'd that," said BQl, "7 
wouldn't ha' goloffr 



The component parts of an editor are de- 
fined thus: The constitution of a horse, the 
obstinacy of a mule, the independence of a 
wood sawyer, the pertinacity of a dun, the en- 
duronce of a starving anaconda the impudence 
of a beggar, and he must be a moving target 
for everything, and to assist ** busy-bodies" 
to pry into the business of theu* neighbors. 
If he'does not come up to this description he 
is not thought a good editor. 

The man who ** took a walk " the other day, brought it 
back again ; next day he ** took a ride," and has not been 
heard from since. 



Am Incident In a RaUr«ad Car. 

The parties are a lady of uncertain age, with a 
decided expression of pain on her features, otherwise 
quite pretty — her face tied up with a white handker- 
ehief— and a little man in a snuff-colored coat, and a 
decidedly woolly style of countenance. Little man 
fidgets awhile, and then turns to the dame — 

*»Be you ailm' anything, ma'am!" 

** Yes, sir, I have a toothache." 

'*0h, toothache, have ye? Well, I know some 
thin' that'll do ye good." 

" What is it, sir? I am suffering very much, and 
should like to know." 

•* Well, 1 forgit the name of it, but most anybody 
knows. Be you going to New York ?" 

" Yes, I am goin to New York." 

"Oh ! well ! be ye? Well, you know Broadway ? 
Yes ? — well, go up Broadway till you come to a cross 
street— I forgit the name of the street, but you'll 
know when you get there ; there's lota o' people 
going up and down it Well, you turn up this street 
and I forgit which side, but you'll see. You will 
see a 'potnecary's shop — ^you'll know it when you 
see it. There'H a good many shops about there, but 
this is a large one. Then you must ask for — well. 
I forget the name — but it's a powder. The 'pothe- 
cary, he'll know. It's dreadful strong — strong as 
ginger ! Yon must mix the powder — they'll mix it 
for you ; then you must take — well, I forgit how- 
much — about a table-spoon, or a small bucket full 
and put it on here^ (laying his hand on the pit of his 




ntMii^t 
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He is still further flustrrep by a pretty flower gikl, ahd 

COMES TO TDE CONCLUSION THAT •^M" t-V"" f'OV* m PaRIS ARR 
AWFUL 
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The Piscataqais Observer is m- 
sponsible for the followiDg: 

A gentleman called at a hat in the 
Aroost iok valley and reqoested aooe 
dinner. The lady, her epouae being 
absent, refused to supply his iieeef«l- 
ties for money or the love of humaaity. 

"Very well,'* said the bun^rj 
traveler, as he turned his foofsffps 
fi*om the inhospitable abode, ^yo« 
will want nothing to eat to-morrow.' 

** Why not ?" inquired the woman. 

** Bt'c luse," answered the wr«iy 
man, "the Indians are dig^ngatnnnel 
at Moosehead Lfike, and they are g«>ing 
to turn all the waters of the lake into 
the Aro'Stook valley, and you and all 
the rest of the people are to be drown- 
ed.'* 

Upon this intelligence (he old Udy 
hurried off to the prit-st to inform hioa 
that a flood whs to ovf rfl«)W the vallej* 
and to a^k what was to be done in the 
sad emergency. 

The priest endeavored to quiet her 
fears by telling her that Qod had po- 
mised th»t he ehonld never send an- 
other flood upon the earth. 

'But/' exclaimed the affrighted ii%^ 
man. '* it isn't God that's «hkg to ^ 
it — ^it's the cussed Indians.^ 



Hb n VOBOCK WITH THE NOyELTT OF A PIBIPATETIC POST OFFICE, AHD A PBETTT 
APPUCANT FOB A LETTER. JOSATHAII BTMFATHISES IK HBE DISAPPODITMEOT, AltD IS 
8TBONOLT TEMPTED TO ADDRESS ONE TO HBB HIMSELF. 



The Iowa Sentinel of SeptenlMT 
14th. thus apologises for its typ e 
graphical mistakes: ^ By neg^ dT 
our boys, several columns of oarj 
was left uncorrected." 



Blind to his own Interest. — ^A St 
Louis correspondent relates the follow- 
ing amusing incidt^nt, as having occurred 
there a lew weeks ago : 

One of Health's sprinkling wagons that 
used to dampen the streets of our city 
by water from a large reser\'oir, con- 
taining, several hogsheads, was proceed- 
ing stowiy down Fourth street, engaged 
in the laudable task of flooring the dust, 
when the attention of a raw Hoosier 
was attracted towards the singular look- 
ing vehicle. 

*« Hullo, stranger!" said he, address- 
ing himself quite audibly to the driver, 
** you're loosing all your water thar." 

No answer was made by the person 
addressed. 

** I eay, old boss," said the Hoosier, 
•* you're losing your water light smart 
thar, I tfll you, and I'll be dog-on'd if 
your old tub ^ont be dry, next you 
know." 

The driver was still silent, and the 
stranger again addressed John. 

** Look here, you fool, don't you see 
somethin's broke loose in your oldcisteni 
upon wheels, and that all your water is 
leaking out" 

Still the driver was silent, and the 
Hoosier turned away in disgust, say- 
ing— 

" ril allow that feller is a little the 
biggest fool I ever did see ; but if he's 
so blind to his own interest as to throw 
his labor away in that manner, let him 
do it and bed d!" 




To AVOID FURTHER TEMPTATION HB PROCEEDS TO THE ChAMP ElECTEB S, AI» 1 
GALES HIMSELF WITH A GLASS OF LEMONADE, AT THE SAME TIME NEARLY DRiWlH^^ 1 
VENDOR MAD, BV HIS ENQUIRIES INTO THE MFCHANICAL OOHSTROCTMW OF 1 
'*DERNED QUFER MERCHEEn" FROM WHICB THE * STUFF " IS DR4WN. 
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He oohcludes to take a ride on the flting horses, but niiDs it aktthcno but pleasaht, as it recalls forcibly jo 

Wi UIKD aiS BBK8AT101I8 OH BOARD OF BHIP. He SHUTS HIS STBS AMD BELLOWS TO THE MAN TO '' PUT ON THE BRAKE." 

A Good *' Sell."— While the crusade ftgainst all 
UDcdom and pigdom was at i& height in thia city, the 
folk>wiog incident oocnrred : 

Citiua. — '* Well, Mr. Officer, do you think vouVe 
•leaned out all the hogs and hog sties in your beat f 

Officer. — **Ye8, I reckon weVe got*em out pretty 
Iborougb." 

C.—" I don't" 

a- "You don't? Why?»' 

fi, — ** Best reason in the world." 

a— "What's that, eh?" 

0. — ** Why, I can show you, in five minutes, if 
you'll go with me, a yard right on a public street, 
that*s got raor'n a hundred pigs in it" 

O.--*' Stuff and nonsense ! I know better than 

C— **Ohl you do, do you? Will you step just 
vp street here a ways and satisfy yourself?" 

{>.— « O yes I Drive ahead !" 

80 thecitizen led the officer a brisk walk, up one 
slratt, down another, through a stove foundry, and at 
hai into the foundry yard, where he very quietly but 
triumphantly pointed the incredulous officer to a 
tomer of the enclosure, in which there were hundreds 
and hundreds of jp^.' — of Scotch iron piled up! The 
*^8tar" bravely acknowledged the sell, and the two 
adjourned to ** take a little summut " to wash it down 

The following *'oure for the gout" is taken from 
an oJd work : 

** First — The person must pick a handkerchief from 
the pocket of a maid of fifty years, who has never had 
a wish to change her condition. Second — He must 
wash it in an honest miller's pond. Third — He must 
diT it on a parson's hedge who was never covetous. ,, _. 

i^ovth— He most send it to a doctor's shop who Havwo sben pretty much all the sights w Park, hi procbbds 
MTer killed a patient Pifth-He must mark it with to Bussblr. Or the Jourret he is awakened from a deep sleep 
alawyer'sinkVho never chested a client Sixth— by what hb supposes to be a ghost. It proves to bb the -ouaro»» 
Apply it to the part affected, and a cure will speedily ^^ ™^ ™^' ^o dbmahds rot iiis life— but hib ticket. 
"' (To be Continued,) 
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^^ _ A Slight HtoUke. 

{Mr, meneur ToaH-and-ioater overhears Mr, Stiggins call for " Porter*^ at an eating 
house. Both gentlemen are memhers of the Temperance Society.) 

ToAST-Ajm-WATZR,-- What? brother Stiggins calling for porter f For shame, 

SnoQiHs, — Fort&r ! No^ quite a mistake. Waiter^ I say^ waiter^ — ^wateb, not porter. 
Mow stupid these teaiiers are. 



A Roliidl for ai OUtw. 

Gale W. is well known as a practical joker. He prides 
himself upon his reputation, and loses no opportunity of adding 
to it. Innumerable are the tricks he has played upon trav- 
ellers, and some of them hare not been calculated to make 
his victims love him •* as a man and a brother." Many have 
tried to ge^ even with him, but few have succeeded, — among* 
the few was Jack S., and the way in whkh he did it was in 
the manner following, to wit: 

One day C. came to the city and ere he jeft, suc- 
ceeded in playing a rather cruel joke upon Jack, in 
which the latter suffered to the tone of about seventy- 
five dollars. Jack grinned and bore it, paid up like a 
man, but inwardly determined upon playing a return 
match which would put him at least even, if not a 
point or so a-head. 

Jack quietly 'bided his time till on a certain Thurs- 
day he met his friend in the city, at the house of a 
celebrated caterer to the spiritual wants of a thirsty 
public. Th<»y chatted together, laughed together over 
the old joke, drank together, and finally parted to meet 
again on the following Saturday. The appointment 
was kept; again they chatted together, laughed 
together over the sell, and after taking ** onemore-for- 
ihe-la3t," separated — W. to meet an engagement he 
had in Wall Street, and Jack to the stable where his 
horse-flesh was taken in and done for, for a stipulated 
sum per week. 

The vehicle was got out, the horse was attached, 
and off posted Jack to the country readence of W., 
where he knew he should find his wife, a lady of a 
certain i^e, remarkable for her plain speaking, and the 
assumption of the biftircated garments of her bettor 
half. Jack drove up to the house and encountered the 
afore-mentioned lady upon the verandah, mop in hand. 

"Is Mr. W. at home?" enquired Jack. 

"No, he is not," replied the lady, ««he his gone to 
the city." f ^ 6 

''Indeed! very sorry— wanted to see him most par- 



ticnlaily. However, perhaps 
Mrs. W. will answer the same 
purpose; is she at home ?" 

'<Tes sir," answered the 
lady with the mop, *I am 
Mrs. W." 

•»Your exclaimed Jaek, 
showing incredulity in every 
lineament of his face. " Par- 
don me madam, hot that caa- 
not be p08»ble." 

** Not possible sir," said the 
l»dy, giving the mop an ener- 
gatic twirl, " notpossible ? but 
I tell you, shr, I am Mrs. W.** 

** Pardon me, madam, but 
I must have made a mistake, 
—is this Mr. C. W.'s house? 
I wish to see Mr. ^. W., and 
not his brother ; this cannot 
be his house." 

" Oh yes, sir," and the mop 
was twirled with greater ener- 
gy than before, ''this is M^. 
C. W.*s house and I am Mrs. 
C.W." 

**Well," excUimed Jack, 
looking very much bothered, 
'* this is certainly very stiange. 
I thought I knew Mr«. C.W." 

*-I don't know how you 
should think that," said the 
lady, '* when I never saw yow, 
to my remembrance, before in 
my life." 

" That,"rei^ed Jack,''maj 
be very true,— I dare say it is, 
for you are not certainly the 
lady who was introduced to 



me, bv Mr. W. on Broadway a few days ago, as Mrs. W." 
**What!" fairly screamed the lady, the mop pcrformii_, 

at least sixty revolutions a minute, ** what ?" 
** I say," Jack went on with the most imperturable gravity, 

** that you are not the lady to whom I was introduced on 

Broadway, a few days a^o, by Mr. W., as his wife," 
'' His wife, the villain ! When f what day was this— what 




Characttristlc 

ScKNB— Stage-Coach. 

German, (toishing to he social^) observes some eigar athii on En0- 
lishman^s vest and a spark on his eoUar^ so calls his attention to tk 

EwoLiSHMAN.— ** Why the deuce canH you leave me alone f T(9nr 
coat tail has been burning for the last ten minutes, hut I didn*t 
bother you ahout ti." 
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All EfilTAcal C«MplfaMit. 

Fashionable, Fat akd Foreign Yotog Lady, (at piamo 
forte,) — My deah sah^ vich of de great artists you tinx I re- 
semhU most f Jenny Lind^ Alhoni, or vich f 

Indifferent Young Gentleman. — / should think Grisi 
[Greasy] most, madam. 



day ? His wife indeed !" 

""TThat day ? let me see," said Jack, preteDding to ponder 
▼ery thoughtfully, '* let me see. It must hare been on Thurs- 
day last; yes, it was on Thursday." 

^ On Thursday, oh !" and the lady's face began to assume 
a formidable aspect, ^'yea, he was in New York on Thursday, 
and he told me he went in to sell the bay colt 111 colt him, 
the villain.** 

^ Can you tell mesur,'* she went on, trying to appear calm, 
bat showing in her fkce the evidences of a feeling that argued 
anything but pleasantly to the supposed false one, ** Can you 
tell me, sir, how this lady was dressed, and what sort of a 
looking woman she was.** 

'' Oh, certainly, madam. She was a remarkably fine-look- 
ing woman, light hair, blue eyes, tall, full, round figure^ a 
small hand, very delicate mouth and teeth like pearls, — a 
very beautiful woman, — and she was dressed neatly and ele- 
gantly. She had on, as near as I can remember, a black silk 
dress with several flounces, a very degant bonnet, a cashmere 
shawl, and wore a very heavy gold watch and chain, with a 
diamond cluster brooch. Do you know her madame V^ 

'^ Know her?*' said the now almost frantic woman, still 
making an effort to choke down her strong indignation. — 
•♦Know her? no sir. I do no/ know her, but I td7/. Til 
know her. Silk dress, indeed, blue eyes, round form, gold 
watch, diamond pin ! The woman is an impostor, sir, and 
Mr. W. will hear of this. Silk dress, ndeed, sir. I am Mrs. 
W. ; I am Mr. C. W.'s lawfully-wedded wife, and an honest 
woman, sir. I don*t walk on Broadway with a silk dress, 
gold watch, and diamond pin ; — ^not I. Mr. W. can't afford 
such luxuries for me, I never had a silk dress, no, nor a gold 
watch, and as for a diamond pin ! — oh, but Til see about this; 
wait, sir, till Mr. W. returns. I shall certainly have a little 
conversation with him. 

''Really," said Jack; stammering and looking quite confused, 
'* really I am very sorry that 1 mentioned the subject I — I 
assure you thatr--that---I had no idea of creating any domes- 
tic difficulty, and am sorry that I should have said anything 
to cause you any unpleasant feelings. Good day, madame," 
and away went Jack, " down the road," leaving the lady to 
her mop and the cud of sweet and bitter fancies, while he indul- 
ged in pleasing anticipations of the warm reception his firiend 
would meet with when he returned to the bosom of his 
family. 

Jack drove down the road but a short distance, to a road- 
side inn, where putting up his horse under the shed, he ** cut 
across lots" and taking up a position in the orchard near W.'s 
house, waited his return and the bursting of the consequent! 
storm. 



Ho did not have to wait long. W. soon dr jve up in great 
style to the door of his house, and flinging the reins to the 
black stable boy, rubbed his bands, stretched his limbs, and 
entered the house. 

Jack, lying perdu quietly, waited the denouement which 
he rightly guessed would not be long delayed, for in a few 
moments he saw the door open : a hat flew out, followed by 
W.'s head, then W. A broom next made its appearance, fol- 
lowed by Mrs. W. In a moment broom and W.'s head were 
in contact; away went W. down the garden path, Mrs. W. 
in close pursuit, and the intimacy between W.'s head and 
shoulders and the broom growing continually. 

Gold watch, eh! — whack. Diamond pin! — ^whack. Silk 
dresses I oh yes! — ^whack. Your wife, eh? — ^whack. Floun- 
ces! — ^whack. Round form! — whack. Blue eyes, eh! — 
whack — whack, till poor W. was driven into a corner and 
received the reward of merit over the head and shoulders 
till the broom was nearly worn out and Mrs. W.'s strength 
quite so. 

*'Take that I you villain," she exclaimed in a voice like the 
scream of a steam whistle, as she united all her energies in 
one final whack, *^ take that, and go to ^our other Mrs. W. 
You don't come into the same house with me again, unless 
you come in as a burglar, I can tell you ;" and Mrs. W. 
marched into the house, locking the door after her. 

W. gathered himself up and rubbing his shoulders, walked 
up to the house in search of his hat, which having found, he 
stood surveymg the premises. At this moment Jack inade 
his appearance. 

yy'. saw the sell and advancing to him, gave utterance to a 
firagment of his wrath. He saw it all. Meanwhile Jack 
jumped the fence to avoid the missiles which W. was gather- 
ing, and after adding insult to injury by politely askitff ^'Who^s 
sold nowf^ was off down the road with a loud ha! hal while 
W. returned to the stable a sadder if not a wiser man. 

W. kept quiet for some time after this, but if you want to 
bring him up all standing, even now, just whisper ** diamond 
firC* in his ear, and his dander rises. 



A gentleman out w^st advertises that he bus a copartner- 
ship with himself, for the purpose of eammg an honest 
living, and calls the attention of the public to the new busi- 
ness firm. 




Sir; Can you tell me whether the Htll River Line goee 
in the Winter? 
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*■ Ob, yes, yes, said Capt K^ ' it ap- 
pears to me 1 do recollect Let me see, 
yoa i^ave me a five dollar bill V 

'Tea,* says the Diddler, * I did.' 

^And I gave you change in half del- 
tar», didn*t i V (The fare was onlj half 
a dollar — competition was high.) 

*yeV says Jeremy, 'that's it— I 
recollect it perfectly.' 

'Very well," says Capt K., • I won't 
dispute your word f )r anything — ^bnt 
if you please, I should like to see the 
halves.* 

The fellow wns tripped when he 
least expected it. He could not produce 
the halves, and had to fork out his fare. 



Pareatal Salleltide, 

OR 

The early developement of Pugnacious Propensities. 



I FlirUUaa. 

"What flirts all you men arc," said she. *'But oh my 
flakes! aint that tree lovely? just one mass of flowers. — 
Held me up, please, Mr. Slick, till I get a branch of that 
apple-tree. Oh, dea.-! how sweet it smells." 

Weil, I took her in my arms and lifted her up, but she was 
a long time a choosin* of a wreath, and that one she put 
round my hat, and then she gathered some sprigs for a nose- 

'Don't hold mc so high, please. There, smell that, aint it 
beautiful? I hope' I aint a showin' of mj ankles." 

^Lucy, how my heart beats," says I; and it did, too, it 
thundered like a sledge hammer ; I actilly thought it would 
have torn my waistcoat buttons ofil ''Don't you bear it go 
baiBp, bnmp, bump, Lucy ? I wonder if it ever busts like 
a biler; for holdio* such a gal as yon be, Lucy, in one's arms 
ain't safe, it is as much as one's — " 

''Don't be silly," said she, larfin,' "ori'll get down this 
minit No," said she. '' I don't hear it beat ; I dont believe 
you've got any heart at all." 

'* There," said I, bringin' her a little farther forward, '* don't 
yoa hear it now? Listen." 

♦No," said she, "it's nothin' but your watch tickin'," 
and she larfed like any thin' ; " I thought so." 

"You havn't got no heart at all, have you ?" sez L 

** It never has been tried yet," said she ; " I hardly know 
whether I have or not." 

" Oh I then you don't know whether it is in the tight place 
•r not" 

" Yes it is," said she, a pullin' of my whiskers ; " yes it is 
just the right place, just where it ought to be," and she put 
mr hand on it, '' where el^e would you have it, dear, but 
where it is? Bat, hush!" said she; *'I saw Eunice Snare 
just now; she is a comin' round the turn there. Set me 
down qiick, please. Aint it provokin' ? that gal fairly haunts 
me. I hope she didn't see me in vour arms." 

"I'll lift her up to the tree, too,'* says I, "if you like ; and 
then—" 

"Oh, no!" said she, ''it aint worth while, I don't care what 
flhe says or thinks one slap of my finger." 



An Origtaal iMcMa. 

The Portland Argus relates that Capt. K., a shrewd steam 
boat captain from the State of Maine, caught a 'Jeremy 
Diddler' on board his boat one day, as he was making from 
Boston to 'down east' and pinned him up in good stvle. It 
seems the fellow laid a traverse to get clear of paying his 
fare, and insisted to the clerk that he had paid but lost his 
ticket. 

' Whom did you pay?' a«>ked the clerk. 

He rather guessed it was the captain; so K. was summoned 
to the conference. 



The iMpartoDce af Writtea Hedloil Pre:»' 
criptlans. 

Some few years ago, a well-known 
botanical doctor was called in to pres- 
cribe f<>r a man who kept for 8.ile nil 
kinds of 6o^8, The patient was a great 
believer in herbs and bot'inieal produc- 
tions, and was indeed very ilL The 
doctor felt his pulse, and as he was 
leaving the room said, " Oh, cheer up! 
Mr. Jones; PIl send yon some herb medicine that will 
put you all right again. I want to find your wife." To the 
latter, whom he met on the stairs, he said, " Mrs. Jones, Fll 
be back here again very shortly, and meanwhile mlike your 
husband a large bowl of poppv-head tea." 

The wife ot the sick man was a German woman, and did 
not exactly understand what was ordered. In the eremog^ 
when the d« ctor n turned, he asked — 
" Well, Mrs. Jones, have you done as I ordered you to doF 
''To be sure I have doctor." 
** Well, and how does it operate?" 

" Operate, sir ? I can't tell ; but Tm sure Sam will kai me 
when he gets well." 

" How, kill you ? What should he kfil you for, good wo- 
man ?" 

'* Been use, Doctor, he's been offered two gnineas a-pieoe 
for them puppies and I know he wants the monoy.*^ 

"Puppies, woman," replied the astonished doctor; "whit 
have you been giving your husband '" 
^^ Puppy-head tea,''* replied the woman. 
'* Puppi/'head teal 1 told you poppy-head tta!" and tfea 
doctor rushed from his patient^ who by the way got wd^ 
and afker a while forgave his wife, and never the doctor. 



'Miss, can I have the exquisite pleasure of rolliog the 
wheel of conversation around the axletree of yonr nndv- 
standing a few minutes this evening?' 1'he lady fiiuited. 

" Mother, this book tello about the " angry wares of. the 
ocean ;" now what makes the ocean get angry f ** BecaoM 
it has been crossed so often, my son.'' 




A Stein Baat Uadlar* 
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to see Tbe stnittin hero so Ghop-fiiUen. 
the kattel, Kows, pigs, k Uther swine, 
[altho' i say thay don't kompare with mine,] 
made quite A show as they Wallered in the pena^ 
so allso JHd the fowls, Turkies, k Dorking bens, 
[but in This conneokshun, I would menahun, 
that the greatest Hog that Tuk my attenshun, 
was old joe brown — ^s the biggest Caif 
was deborah's titcomb hen, by Mor*n wun half!] 

the sarvices in the nicctin bouse, nex Dey, 
was fere Tu middlin, [go Tu sey,] — 
the sarmin, though. Was distrcssin duU, — tVas too Long- 
winded, 
twice i Ro3o tu leave, but suratbin hindered ; — 
the parson Wm (Ictnnnined that Wat he lacked in s/rvYi^/A| 
he'd inak Up, at awl Events in length. 
John Wright, The katerer, sett up the Dinner tabel, 
k did as Well as he was Abel, — 



The Stiiglest Van on Record. 

Hans Vok Spioen is notorious in the upper portion of the 
8Ute of New York for the excellcDt quality of his cider, and 
he is furthermore notorious for being (he tneanebt, stingiest 
Dutchman that erer risited those parts. He never was 
known to give a Vivrng soul one drop of his delicious beverage. 

Now, at the time of the following occurrence, lohn B 
visited the town, and, hearing of the excellent quality of 
Hans, cider, rode over to his farm one morning, when the 
following conversation took place: — 

" Good morning, Hans! *' 

** Goot momioga, Zhon ! '* 

''Hans, you have a fine orchard!" 

"Ohyes, gootorchart!" 

" Fine press, that of yours ! ** 

" Yea, vine bress, vine orchart! " 

^ Hans, I hear that your cider is the best in the country." 

^ Zhon ^ — to his son — '* go down and draws a muck of 
aiter.** 

John brought up the desired mug, and Hans drained it to 
the bottom, then turned round to the astoniahed B., and said: 
** If you don't believes dat*s t^oot citer^ just smell de mug ! " 

Poor B. mounted his horse and rode away, fully convinced 
that Hans Von Spigen was the meanest Dutchman on record. 

Thb Cattle Show. — Mr. Job Sass sends us the following 
effuHon, in which he gives u pleasing account of the late Ex- 
kibition of the Agricultural Society : 
ktun Kst tu me, A minnte, 
wBe I a song, begin It ; — 
its awl Abowt the dedhain kattel show, 
(&, gude Lord! wat a Time it was, you Know!) 
grate Thankn k praises loud Are due, 
m mistur kios k Mister wilder, Too ; — 
with ready llniid? and willin haitp, in the Wurk they Went, 
on It, no time, nor labur did they Spare, nor c'n A 

cent; 
the wun Is necretarif of the Konsani, ye sec 
\\A president As I sod Afore, is Marshall P. 
skeercely Had the kock \m Krowin dune, 
wen On tuesday nioniinjj, Wun by wun, 
in Kam the kuntry Yanks — so too Thar sweet harts — 
sum On foot, sum in (ligs k sum in Karts. 
tucker. Too, kami rattlin Down, \ 

his kai-9, Brimfull, fioni walpole Town; — I 

80 hnwkins, boyd, & kiniball, [a jolly Trio thay!] 
kum boomin up from Gude old boston way. [ 

in a Trice, the (own FilIo<l up, in Pooth did i, 
for i Tuck breakfast with howe k Son, on clieesc and appcl 

pie; 
k then Awl 3, we started 0\i\ ann-in-arm, 
tu see The prodncku of TIk- dairy k the farm, 
the appels, Pure.^ k plums did Luk delightful, 
k I Longed tu git a Bitefull ; — 
but a feller, With a badge, sed t'was agin The rUiO, 
" Well, Well !" sezzes I, " jou, ned^nt make a fuss, you 

Fool!*' 
k mJatur howe he larfed — and so did alien. 



[more, Sartingly, need not Bee wid, 

for of John's (Judo cheer, who Hasn't read?] 

i here Wud close, but Wait a minite, 

for This rarse, tho' larst, Has sunitliin in it ; — 

scvl mistur kies, arter dinner We had got Thro, 

** here's a Thing that'll interest i k you : 

u little Miss, [her name is mary,] 

has dune The thing cxtraordingly ; 

her father's Socks she's been Daining, 

[wat, i Fear, few girls are Laming, — 

a prize Of 2 dollars, i wud tharfore a^ard Her, 

for puitin The Socks into such perfeckt gude Order." 




arciastaaccs alters Caso. 

Bov.— 2>o ifou want a dofr skin ? 

Tanker, — 'Was it afjt do*T, 

Boy. — Oh yes, he was a fat dog. 

Tanner. ^Wqs he leryfat ! 

Boy. — Oh yes sir^ hp was werry/aL 

Takkkk. — Very/at^ eh f How fat was he f 

BoT. — Well^ he toas the fattest doq 1 ever see. 

Tannnr.— ^ \f he was so very Jfat^ his skin is not good. 

Boy. — We//, ho vas'nt sieh an almighty fat dog after all 
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Hypercritical. 

Tailor.— Well, air, what do you ihink of the fit. C<tn you 
suggest any alterations f 

SwsLL. — Why aw, dan*t know, perhaps — aw, you could make 
it a little longer^ 



Pncdcal PreacUig. 

We have heard of various specimens of negro eloquence 
in our time, but never actually listened to an illustration till 
yesterday. Dropping in to an African meeting house in the 
outskirts of the city we found the sermon just commenced. 
The topio seemed to be the depravity of the human heart, and 
the sable divine thus illustrated his argument : — 

Bredren, when I was in Yirginny one day de ole woman^s 
kitchen table got broke, an' I was sent into de woods to cut 
a tree, to make a new leaf for it So I took de axe on de 
shoulder and I wander into de depths of de forest All 
nature was beautiful as a lady going to de wedding. De 
leaves glistened on de maple trees, like new quarter doUars 
in de missionary box, de sun shone as brilliant and nature 
looked as gay as a buck rabbit in a parsley garden, and de 
little bell round de ole ram's neck tinkled softly and musical- 
ly in de distance. I spied a tree suitable for de purpose and 
I raise de axe to cut into de trunk. It was a beautiful tree ! 
De branches readi to de four comers of de earth, and raise 
up high to de air above, and de squirrels hop about in de 
limbs like little angels flopping deir wings in de kingdom ob 
heaven. Dat tree was full ob promise, my friends, jest like a 
great many of jou. 

Den I cut into de trunk, and make de chips fly like de 
scales dropping from Paul's eyes. Two, three cut I give 
dat tree, and like, alas, it was holler in de but! 

Dat tree was much you, my friends — full of promise out- 
side hut holler in de hut .'" 

The groans from the amen comer of the room were truly 
contrite and aflecling, but we will venture a small wager that 
that was the most practical sermon preached in the city on 
that day at leasL 



A Vert Liki^lv Case.— A Western editor, in answer to a 
complaint of a patron that he did not give news enough, 
advised him, when news was scarce, to read the Bible, 
which, he had no doubt, would be *' new " to him. 



faiteri«r EatertaaaeBts. 

A gentleman away off in Arkansas, who has been stopping 
at a cross-road tavern about two weeks to recover his heahfa, 
writes to a friend, concerning the manner in which ^ hotel 
aflairs" are conducted. He says: 

The regulations of the house are written in a bold round 
hand, and tacked on the door of each bed room. The roles 
are rigidly enforced, and the slightest deviation is met with 
the penality. Here they are : 

1. Gentlemen will block their boots before leaving their 
rooms or they will not be admitted to the table without an 
extra charge of a bit a meal. 

2. Gentlemen going to bed with their boots on will be 
fined a quarter for the first offence, four bits for the second 
and turned out and sued for their board for the third — the 
landlord holding on to the plunder. 

3. No person allowed to call twice for the same dish, with- 
out paying an extra bit 

4. Gentlemen not on hand at meal time, can't come to the 
table without paying an extra bit 

5. Any gentleman found going to the ladies' rooms will 
be fined five dollars, and perhaps turned out if the case is 
aggravating. 

6. All travellers are expected to treat before leaving the 
house — the landlord holding on to the plunder until he 
comes out 

7. Loud snoring not allowed, and a fine of a bit for every 
offence. 

8. Country soap for washing given free — a bit a week for 
town soap. 

9. A half dime will be charged for the privilege of the 
back porch on shady afternoons. 

10. Liquors with white sugar a bit a drink, with common 
SJgar five cents. 

11. The landlord trusts that his boarders will observe the 
above rules and say nothing, or means will e taken to see 
that they do. 




Fashien. 

Little Girl.— Jfaiam^ your shawl is dragging in the 
mud, 

Ladv. — Welt, you little hussy, suppose it is, isn't it thi 
fashion. 
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The CaidliUte. 

A worthy Cit, whose name was Brown, 

Bethought himself one day, 

That every lane must have "ts turn, 

And every dog his day. 

So to hlmselff at once he said 

Methinks Til try my fate, 

And for some office and the spoils, 

m be a candidate. 



Ha ! ha ! he laughed, Brown stock shall rise; 

I will raise a public cinmmour, 

When B-R-O-W-N, 

Shall grace a mammoth banner. 

My name shall be in every eye, 

And every tongue shall «peak it, 

And &me' herself shall burst her cheeks, 

As through her trump she'l squeak it. 



He told his wife, and from her face 

Quick vanished every frown, 

She smiled to think that soon sheM be 

The ''HofChle Mrs. Brown. 

The little Browns all ceased their play, 

And said that they expected 

** No longer peticoats to wear. 

But pants— when "PA»S" elected." 



So Mr. Brown, he went at oace 

To the sovereigns of the nation. 

And soon persuaded them that he 

Should have the nomination. 

And quick his name on every wall. 

On fence, on post, through town, 

In mammoth capitals was seen. 

Till all was Brown! Brawntt BrowitII 



This made Brown happy, but *^ alas 
Who can control his fate'* — 
He'd yet to learn the trials of one 
Who is a candidate. 
Reports were soon abroad that he 
Had *^ took what wasc 't his *en. 
And that, at one time of his life, 
He'd spent some years in prison. 



One party swore, his marriage bed 
Had ne'er been blessed by parson, 
Another one could easy prove 
HeM once committed arson. 
A fourth knew him a murderer — 
This raised at once a bobbery — 
A fifth could swear that he besides 
Had done a highway robbery. 



The Vatives said that he was bom 
In IreUmd's Isle so green. 
While others said in Hindostan, 
ilie light he first bad seen. 
Adopted cits quite the reverse, 
A "KNOW NOTHING ♦» him did cdl, 
And one man bet that he could prove 
He wasn't bom at all. 

vrn. 

Brown bore it weU, but t'waa no use 
He fen beneath these shocks. 
He couldn't steer his bark at all 
Among so many rocks. 
So beaten, drove half mad with Wge— 
He hung bunself at sun down. 
Ldt Mrs. B. a widow, and — 
Was regularlv done BROWN. 
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** We hain't ^'ot mach money " sui 
he, ^* and so we thought we'd pty jom 
in safisagett. If other made 'em, and I 
reckon tbey are good. If they ain't, 
jest you gend 'etn back, and well send 
yon some more." 

The mhiister expressed a gratitude 
which he was far from feeling — **' sana- 
ges" being far from a favorite dish wilk 
him, nnd the bappy couple witMrew, 
supposing that they had doneeTerything 
in order. 

The DiiniHter has sincemade it a role, 
to exclude **fu:s8aget$** irom the list of 
oriicU » he la willin g to receiTe as wed- 
ding fees. 



i Broad Hilt. 

Sail — You dicPnt stay long at Squire Jont^s last night, 
Zbb. — xV"o he ffate m* a hint to go. 
Sam — What sort of a hint f 

Zeb. — Why he gave me my haf, opened the door and ju$t as he began to raiMO 
his cowhide booty I be^an to think I wasn^t wanttd — and so^^I took the hint and 

kft' 

A Westen Weddtag Fw« 

A minister settled in one of our f on tier Western villagea, 
in which the primitiye minners of a pioneer life had not 
been smoothened and polished by refinement and cultivation, 
was seated in his study one d ly, endeavoring to arrange the 
head's of his to-morrow*s discourse, when his attention was 
called by a loud knock at the door 

The visitors proved to be a tall, gawkey, shambling conn- 
ti^m 10, eyideDtJy arrayed in his Sunday suit, and a stout 
girl, attired in a drea;) of stiut calico, which, from the fre- 
quent and compl icent ghinces towards it by the fiur owner, 
was cnnstdjred quite a magnificent affair. 

**W«»n'tyou walk in?" aslced the minister, politel} 

'Much ob'eeged square, T don^t know but we will. I say 
yonV-* a minister, ain't you?" 

"Yes." 

''I reckoned so. Betsy and me — that's Betsy, a first rate 
sort of a eirl, anyhow ' 

**04, Jothim," siroperel the bashful Betsy. 

*Y.»u are now, ani you needn't qo f .r to deny it. Well, 
Betsy and me h ive c included to hitch teams, that's all, and 
we w mt you to do it" 

*' You wish to ba married 1" 

"Yes I boliove that's whnt they call it I pay, though, 
before you iKsgin, 1 t's kno^ whats going to be the damage, 
I reckon tisn't b^st to go it blind." 

*'Oh, I naver s^t any piice; I tak3 whatever thev give roe." 

** Well, th it'8 all ri^ht; go aheiH, min'8t«r, if \oii please*, 
we're in s imothiog of a hurry, as J(>e's jjot to finish ptannng 
the potater patch afore ni^ht, and Betsy, slie*s got to fotch 
the butter." 

Tlius abjured, the minister commenced the ceremony. 
wh'oh oci:Uf)ied but a few moments. 

** Kiss rap, Betev," said the delishted bridegroom. — 
*• youVts mv old woman, now. Ain't it nice?" 

*' FifSt rate," was the satisfactory replv. 

"Hold on a jerk,*' said Jo? ham, as he lefl his bnde ab- 
ruptly, and darted out to the gate where the wagon had been 
lef^. 

** Whnt's your husband gone out for?" asked the minister, 
somHwhat S'lrprisod. 

** 1 expe<t it'-^ ihc sausagej>," was the confu?<ed rep^y. 

Just then Jothand mnd»* his apponrancp, dang' in? in his 
hani a tin nail. fuU of the sansasre^ which he handed to the 
minister, with the grin of one confcrriog a favor. 



A swell clerk from the city of New 
York, u ho wus spending an eTening iji 
a country tavern, ca^t about him for 
some nmuKcment Feeling secure in 
the possession of the most money, ha 
made the following offer : — 

** I will drop money into a hat with 
anv man in the room. The man whe 
holds out the longest shall take the 
whole and treat the company.'* 

"I'll do it," said an old farmer. 

The cockney dropped in a quarter, 
the countryman followed with « bung- 
town copper. 

*' Go on," said the cockney. 

»*I won't," said the farmer, "take 
the whole, and treat the company." 



A lady, passing through New Hampshire, observed the 
foBowiog notice on a board : — 

^ Horses tiken in to grass. Long tails, 3s. 6d ; short tails, 
28.*' The lady asked the owner of the land the reason of the 
difference of the price. He answered, '' You see, ma'am, 
the lonjE^ tails can brush away the flies ; but the short tails 
are so tormented that they can hardly eat at all.' — ^Th's was 
the lon^: u^d short of the matter, and the lady was satisfied. 




A state of ih\nfj% to he guarded against in windy weathef 
by gentlemen who adopt the new-fashioned long-shtrted eoat 
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Tbft BBib Mi Bears of Wall Street. 



SpeeBlatlag !■ Erie. 

I have done it! Done what? Why sold out my Erie — 
realjzsdt as the brokers and speculators would say. I had 
idealized long enough. Bought at 80, and dreamed of par, 
or, according to the knowing ones, 120 in less than two 
year9; at a&y rate a good investment, regular dividends at 8 
per cenl per annum, which at 80 would be just 10 per cent 
Went home elated. Stuck the certificate in the India-robber 
band, saying, '* regular dividend of 8 per cent and a large 
margin for a rise.'* Felt vertically elongated. Next momiDg 
rose early. Thought the newspaper carrier uncommonly 
late— he always is late when important news is expected. 
At last he came. Took the paper out of his hand, and turned 
to the elook list : — Eric, last sales 81. Good! She goes up 
— % hundred and twenty in less than two years! 

Went out and met Mordecai Ben Jezreen, the Jew broker 
from Amsterdam. What do you think of Erie? "Oh, itiah 
goot — ^great roat, wide guage — makesh five hundred dousand 
a month. It vill \)e par in vone year.'* Good again, thought 
I, a Jew never mistakes in money matters. Abraham was 
the very first man who made a cash bargain. He bought a 
frmve of Uie sons of Heth, and weighed out the silver for it. 
His posterity from that very day quit land speculations and 
went into stocks. Jew knows. ^ Par in one year," Mordecai 
says. 

Walked down to Wall street ; went clear through from 
Trinity to the East River. Overheard all sorts of commer- 
cial and monetary terms : dolUrs — cash on time — short — fall 
— margin — tight — operators for a rise — [thought that good] 
— interest prineipal — bear — ^bull, &c., &c 

Went home and waited fur the evening paper. It came 
about 4 o'clock. Looked at the stock li^t Erie 78. Ehue ! 
What is the matter? '* Arrival of the Baltic." Bank of 
England short of coin. Brie therefore down to 78. Rail- 
road riot at Erie, Pa, Track torn up— travel interrupted. 
Peanuts, pies and gingerbread ! Loss of at least $25,000 to 
the company. Erie goes down to 73. Think of selling out, 
but can't afford to lose $7 on each share ; that would be 
8210 dead loss on 30 shares. Advised to hold on. Difficulty 
soon over. Touched bottom. Conclude to hold on a few 
days longer. 

Next moniing telegraphic despatch from Hah'fax brings a 
week's later news from Europe. *' Position of Austria and 
Prussia still doubtful." Erie goes to 70. Wont look at 
the stock list for a week. 

Looked at stock list next morning. Erie down to 67.— 
Thoiider ! where is the thing going to ? Took the certificate 
^t of the india-rubber band, and walked right down to 
Wall sUeet, determined to r«iii?c. Mat a bull; he said I 
had better hold on. Changed my nrind, went home, and put 
the certificate in the india-rubber band. Looked nt the stotk 
list that afternoon. Erie advanced 1. Good ! The tide hns 
turned. Conclude to sell out at 86. Several weeks go by 
and Eric hanors at 68. 



" Arrival of the Atlantic" Lord 
Raglan had said in Parliament that 
men yet unborn would shoulder 
their muskets in the present war. 
Erie went down to 65. Began to 
feel mad. Talked with an old 
friend worth a half million, all in 
bonds and mortgages except ten 
shares of Erie. Told me to put it 
away and think nothing about it 
till it reached par. That was the 
way he did. He wondered that I, 
who had nothing in the world but 
thirty shares of Ene, should bo so 
annoyed about it Took his ad- 
vice as far as I could. Put it away 
but thought of it ten hours out of 
every twelve. A week passed. — 
Schuyler fraud fell like a thousand 
bombshells, or hissed like a million 
fiery flying serpents in Wall street 
Erie went down, down, down to 
50. Murder! Why didn't I seH 
it at 60, 65, 71 ? Why did I buy 
at all ? Because, in imagination at 
least 
An the demon made his full descent, 
In one abundant shower of cent per cent 

That's why. Well, after aJl, 50 is a round sum, and just half 
way to par. It looks as if it would stop at 50. At any rate, 




VMatlBg a aty Ordliaacc 

When Colonel W. was Mayor of Milwaukee, and Hans C. 
was his ^ right bower," the two met upon the sidewalk one 
dav. 

" Colonel," said Hans, *' it is too bad for you, a Mayor of 
the city, to live in daily violation of a city ordinance." 

«« Why— how— what," said the Colonel, «* what ordiiiaiioe 
have I violated?" 

"Why, here you are," replied Hans "going around pro- 
jefifimr more than five feet orer the sidewtilk.'*^ 
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RemoTlBg a Caise. 

Mother. — Mary^ you were a naughty girl this morning^ 
and did not learn vour lesson. You wont he naughty again 
will you, 

Mary. — Nb^ Ma, I cannot he naughty again, ^cause 1 
burned the nasty hook that made me naughty. 



can't think of selling out now, should lose just $900 by the 
operation. Watched the stock list eagerly as ever. Not 
satisfied to wait for the morning and evening papers, must go 
into Wall street and read the list on the brokers' books. — 
Erie stands about 50. Good ! the crisis has reached a focus. 
Think of selling out at 60, to bring down the average. Tell 
it to a friend. '*I>onU do it, my dear sir; don't do it.*' — 
Took his advice. Next day a panic. Income bonds due in 
February. Who didn't know that before ? Erie down to 
47. Scared outright Went home and took the certificate 
out of the india-rubber band, and ran down to Wall street 
Out of breath. *' Sellr^me —that— for — (^sV " Any limit, 
su:?" ** No— cash." In two hours 1 had the stuff for thirty 
shares at 43. Went home, knocked a brick out of the wall 
and deposited. I did it Fact ! 

Trlmph of a Travellhig MesHerlst. 

The author of *' Snm Slick" observes in the course of a 
work he has just published, that the trials to which travelling 
mesmerists are put in America are at times humiliating 
enough, albeit they afford infinite sport to the unbelievers. 

One poor fellow, on arriving at a town near Detroit to 
lecture, was surroanded by several citizens, who told him 
there was a rheumatic patient up stairs who must be cured, 
or he himself would be escorted out of town astride of a rail, 
without the accompanying ceremonies. We had best give 
the rest of the story as it was related by the disciple of Mes- 
mer himself; 

" Up stairs I went with 'em, mad as thunder, I tell you, 
first at being thought a humbug, and next that my individual 
share of the American eagle should be compelled into a 
measure, by thunder!— I'd gin them fight if it had not been 
for the science, which would have suffered anyhow^ so I jest 
said to myself, let 'em bring on their rheumatiz ! I fell as if 
I could have mesmerized a horse, and I determined, whatever i 
the case might be Fd make it squeal, by thunder ! 

" Here he is," said they, and in we all bundled into a room, 



gathering around a bed, with me shut in among 'em, and the 
cussed big oneiilightened heathen that did the taUdng. draw- 
ing out an almighty bowie knife at the same time. "^ That'd 
your man" said he. Well, there lay a miserable looking 
critter, with his eyes sot and mouth open, and his jaws got 
wider and wider as he saw the crowd and the bowie knife, I 
tell you ! ** That's the idea," said old Big Ingm. 

** Rise up in that bed," said I, and I tell you what, I must 
a looked at him dreadfully, for he jumped on eends, as if 
he'd just got a streak of galvanic. 

'* Get out on this floor," said I, with a wus look, and 1 
wish I may be shot if out he did'nt come, lookin' wild I tell 
ye! 

**Now cut dirt, drot you!" screamed I, and Jehu Ginenl 
Jackson! if he didn't make straight for t^e door, marl 
never make another pass. After him I went, and after me 
they came, and perhaps there 'wasn't the orfnllest i^tiimpedb 
down three pair of stairs that ever occurred in Michigan ! 

Down cum old rheumatiz through the bar-room, out I cut 
after him ; over went the stove in the rush after both of us. 
I chased him round two squarps in the snow, then headed 
him off, and chased him back to the hotel agin, where he 
landed in a fine sweat, begged for his life, and said he'd give 
up the property ! 

Well, I wish I may be shot if he wasn't a feller they were 
offerin' a reward for in Buffalo ! I made him dress himsel£ 
cured of his rheumatiz — run it right out of him ; delivered 
him up, pocketed the reward, and established the science, by 
thunder ! 

Preeoelty. 

Speaking of smart young ones, Newburyport can just tike 
them all. At an infant school, last week, the services opened 
! as follows : — 

Teacher. — ** Now children, you must all be good anu no: 
I tell wrongstories, for God always punishes those who tell lies/' 

Scholar.^ (Three years old.)— "Oh! Mith !— what a lie 
that ith! I tpld the biggeth lie t'other day, and Dod never 
touched me !" * 

The moral of which is, that speculative truths ought al- 
ways to be administered to children with a due regard to 
their limited idea of the use of language. 




A Bad State, 
Mrs. Muggins. — ffow's your husband, dear f 
Mns. Wiggins.— ^A, he's in a bad state* 
Mrs. U.— What state, pray. 
Mrs. W.— TTAv. the State Prison. 
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P^lltlCtl SblTlBg. 

Jonathan. — Wait your turn gentlemen, Pll shave you all in time, Tou caiCt he too hartfacedfor PolUiciira^ PUfa 
you all off presently. Tve got the Know Nothing iy the nose now, and you all have to stand on one side for him you hno^, 
Morf soap Sam. 



Pigs mA Dateh BaUcs. 

At the Agricaltoral fair the other day, we observed an in- 
cident that is worth narrating : — Among the animal curiosities 
on exhibition were a pair of Chinese pigs, which attracted 
considerable attention on account .of their plumpness and 
beautiful proportions. They are but small when full grown, 
of a pretty flesh color, and the absence of bristles or hau* 
renders them as little swinish as possible. 

Around them were gathered a group of criticising observ- 
ers, among whom ^as a comfortable-looking dame from the 
country, who, as she scanned them through her copper-framed 
spectacles, as they lay pig fashion, heads and points together 
asked an i^rishman who was reading the last number of the 
FreemarCs Journal^ 

**What kind of critters is them air. Mister?" pointing at 
them meanwhile with a dingy brown parasol. 

"Them is jiat like Dutch babies, so they are, ma'am, and 
I kve it to yees all" — addressing the crowd— '* if yees can 
give a rayson for that same." 

**You go UoDg," rejoined the old lady, "there ain't no 
reason why they are like Dutch babies at all." 

^ Be me sowl an' there is," answered Pat, as he folded the 
jttumal and consigned it to his pocket, *' they're just exactly, 
for all the wurruld like them." 

The old lady grew indignant. 

•* Maybe it's because they get weaned on lager beer," Bug- 
gested a newsboy with an armful of Yankee Notions, and 
consequently a knowing look. 

•• No, 'taint that, nayther," said Pat, "although, be jabers, 
you ain't slow at a guess." 



" Arrah tell 'em Pat, at wonst, an' be done wid it," said 
another Irishman, *'sure it's a good rayson ye must have or 
ye wouldn't be afther saying it." 

** Yees wants to know why thim pigs is like Dutch babies, 
do yees?" asked Pat 

" Yes, yes," said the crowd. 

*' Well thin, yees admit that whin a pig grows up he gets 
to be a hog, don't yees?" 

" Yes, sarlaio," replied all. 

** Well, be the whiskers of Moses' dog, and so does a Dutch 
bahyr 

A Rich Scene. — A couple of Tennessee girls came on 
board the steamer at the town of Nashville. They evidently 
were making their first trip on a steamboat. The oldest one 
was exceedingly talkative, and perfectly free and unconcerned 
with regard to the many eyes that were scanning her move- 
ments. The other was of an opposite turn of mind, inclin- 
ing to basbfulness. At dinner our ladies were honored with 
a seat at the head of the table, and the oldest, with her 
usual independence, cut her bread into small pieces, and with 
her fork reached over and enrolled ouch mouthful in 
the nice dressing on the plate of beef-steak before 
her. The passengers preserved their gravity during this 
operation by dint of great effort. Perceiving that her 
sister was not very forward in helpmg herself, she turned 
round to her and exclaimed loud enou^ to be heard by half 
the table — ^^Sal, dip into the gravy— Dad pays as much as 
any on' em." This was followed by a general loar, in which 
the captain led ofL The girls arrived «t their place of des- 
tination before supper, when they left the boat all hands 
gave three cheers for the girls of Tennessee. 



A Schoolboy's Aspiratioh.— O ! how I wish 
a fountain, for then I could be always playing. 



I were 
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Uonsieur Ponpoo resides in » pleasant cottoge in Hoboken. 
•nd enjoys the utmost extent of happiness m all his domestic 
reUUois, which is only alloyed by a certain depee of ac- 
eerbity in his temper which required »» »»« «*^'^h.^««1^' 
come. Poinpon does business in New York, so *•»» e«'7 
moraio; aftw his coffee and toast are duly discused, and 
Madame Ponpon and the litUe Ponpons affectionately Kissed, 
he wends bis diurnal journey to the ferry. ..„i.„,.t„„.»« 

One morning Monsieur P. who is a commuter, -"fortunate- 
ly left his tickit at home, and the astute <^™"'^^*'V*- 
wives the fare stopped him short with the •''"P* ^"»™- 
" Hullo here MisteTl you ahust can't pass mitout you show 
your ticket" 

" Vat you say, mine friend," 
said Pompon " can't pa83 viz- 
out ze teckit?" 

" Yaw ; you shust come 
right back . mitout you got a 
ticket.*' 

" Diable ! But I have left at 
home mine teeliit" 

" Dat makes me no teefer- 
ence, you ehust goes home and 
prings it" 

Pompon was awfully irrita- 
ted for he was late that morn- 
ing, and his pockets were en- 
tirely bare of change to pay 
his fire ; so b ick he was com- 
pelled to trudge?. Having 
reatthed the liouse and hunted 
up the f rgotten slip of paste- 
board, the services of Madame 
P. were called into requisition, 
and it was securely sewed fast 
to the seat of his pantaloons. 
He then sallied back to the 
ferry house, chuckling in an- 
ticipation of the joke he in- 
tended playing upoi^ the near- 
sighted ferrj master. 

Wlten he reached the spot 
he was again asked for his 
ticket and assured that he 
(•ould not be permittfd to pass 
without it. Pompon instantly Home Manufactures, or 



threw himself upon all fours in the most mT 
proved manner, as our artist has graguctfJy 
portrayed the scene, and backing up his poe- 
teriors in close proximity to the ferry msiteii 
spectacles, curtly remarked, amid a group « 
ladies and gentlemen :— - 

" Begar, you want to see ze teckit ; now 
read ze teckit two tree times, begar. Zmytm 
know ze teckit ven you see him againJ** 

The roars of laughter that greeted the amr 
comfitted toll taker were absolutely upiMr- 
ions— ihey ftjirly shook the old ferry houao 
on its moorings. 

Arkaksas Gibls.— The Memphis £»!!«]» 
teUs the following story of a ^n«»^®\™ 
editor's who went over into Arkansas rcceoilj, 
to attend a ' break down,' that is a dance: 

*' The ladies, upon the occasion, ^^'^ *" 
rayed in their best with all the gay eejM 
that an uncultivated taste could suggest^J^ 
gentlemen were dressed in home-spun cao«^ 
and none but our friend had broadcloth on tiia 
back. During the evening, sweet poUtoeacff 
an enormous size, roasted in the ashes, u« 
handed round to the company, together witt 
a handfiil of salt for each guest A beantifcp 
young lady soon became smitten, with oar 
friend (perhaps with his magnificent n^ 
taches,) and resolved to dance with I mn- Sho 
therefore turned to a friend, and addressed 
her in these words : 

* Sal, hold my tater, while I trot round wilh 
that nice boss what's got on store clothes.' " ^ ^ 

Our friend was clinched accordingly ; he could not eztmlo 
himself from the grip of the rustic beauty, and was obliged 
to * trot round ' after her for one mortal hour beibre he could 
obtain a respite from his laborR. He made his eacape the 
first opportunity, resolving that he would never agwn go te 
an Arkansas • break down.* 



The following is a specimen of exlentfono graft: 
"Ol Grimes ces ded, that gudol sole, wenereshalseyinwue; 
E uzd 2 ware anole gra cote, oil but n'd doun b 4. 
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Ml W%WM IB TI^VM M&M^ 



Jeewolikins I heow time flys ! It don't 'pear more'n a mitey short spell since I writ a partin' 
word for ** Yankee Notions," Volum 2, and now I'm brought up all standin' — like a mad bull agin 
a stone wall — at the butt eend of Volum 3, and, looking behind — over my right shoulder for luck, 
I DO yeou will exqueeze me if I feel a little peart and hifalutin' over what I have done in the last 
twelve months. The volum, of which this is the last number, contains Three Hundred and Eighty- 
Six pages of printed matter ; thus perpetooating more rale harty good jokes than were ever printed 
before, — and in these pages there is no less than Eight Hundred picturs of the funniest kind, drawd 
by tiie cutest critters at a joke, and engraved by the greatest engravers for whittlin' fun, that the 
Universal Yankee Nation ever seed. 

I know my readers air satisfied by the way they hunger and thirst after the Notions, and the 
way they increase ; so if they're satisfied I'm just as hapi^y as a clam at hi water, and as proud as 
a boy with his first pair of what-'dye-call-'ems on. 



will commence in January, and yeou'd all bettur beleeve that, good as the Notions has been afore, 
they are going to be a heap bettur. Mr. Strong has gone to work, like a rale, entur prisin, liberal 
feller as he is, and got a new lightnin, everlastingly greased, back action, for'ard drivin, nevur 
stoppin, un-wear-out-able, steam peowur press; Jots o' bran new, copper-bottomed — no, copper-faced — 
type, expressly to print the Notions with, and has got awl the best writers in the country to 
write, the best artists to draw, and the best engravers to engrave ; so that you can kalk'late on a 
purfect harricane of fun in the year 1855, jest as sure as you're alive. With this rime I stop, and 

sine myself 

Yours allers, ^^^ ^ ^^ 

" Rbservoie," as the French say. 




End or Volume MMM. 
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THE BORROWER WILL BE rHAPf-cn 

sKoSr TuLHI"^ LIBRARY ON OR 
BEFORE THE LAST DATE STAMPFn 

So?,cEs''S^.;S.'^'""^ ''' ^^^^^f;? 

NOTICES DOES NOT EXEMPT THF 
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